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THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR.

CHAPTER 1.

BY cauk and keel to win your bread,
. Wi’ whigmaleerjes for them wha need,
Whilk is a gentle trade indeed :
To carry the gaberlunzie on.
’ . 0ld Song.

Few have been in my secret while I was com-
.piling these narratives, nor is it probable that they
will ever become public during the life of their au-
thor. . Even were that event to happen, I am not

ambitious of the honoured distinction, monstrari .

digito. I confess, that, were it safe to cherish such
dreams at all, I should more enjoy the thought of
remaining behind the curtain unseen, like the in-
genious manager of Punch and his wife Joan, and
enjoying the astonishment and conjectures of my
audience. Then might I; perchance, hear the pro-
ductions of the obscurc Peter Pattieson praised by
the judicious, and admired by the feeling, engross-
ing the young, and attracting even the old; while
the critic traced their name up to some name of
literary celebrity; and the question when, and by
whom, these tales were written, filled up the pause
of conversation in a hundred circles and coteries.
This I may never enjoy during my lifetime; but
farther than this, I am certain, my vanity should
never induce me to aspire.. . -

I am too stubborn in babits, and too little pelish-
ed in manners, to envy or aspire to the honours

7\
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assigned to my literary contemporaries. .I could
not think a whit more highly of myself, were I even
found worthy to <come in place as a lion,’ for a
winter in the great metropolis. - I conld not rise,
torn round, and show all my honours, from the
shaggy mane to the tufted tail, roar ye as it were
any nightingale, and so lie down aguin like a well-
behaved beast of show, and all at the cheap and easy
rate of a cup of coffee, and a slice of bread and but-
ter as thin as a wafer. And I could ill stomach the
fulsome flattery with which the lady of the evening
indulges her shew-monsters on such occasions, as
she crams her parrots with sugar-plams, in order
to make them talk before company. 1 cannet be
tempted to <come aloft,’ for these marks of distinc-
tion, and, like imprisoned Sampson, I would rather -
remain—if such must be the alternative—all my life
in the mill-house, grinding for my very bread, than
be brought forth to make sport for the Philistine
lords and ladies, ' This proceeds from no dislike,
real or affected, .to the aristocracy of these realms.
But they have their place, and I have mine; and,
like the iron and earthen véssels in the old fable,
we can scarce come into collision without my being
the sufferer in every sense. It may be otherwise
with the sheets which T am now writing. These
may be opened and laid aside at pleasure; by amus-
ing themselves with the perusal, the great will ex- -
cite no false hopes; by ueglecting or condemning
‘them, they will inflict no pain; and how seldom can
they converse with those whose yinds have toiled
for their delight, without doing either the one or -
the other. ) :
In the better and wiscr tone of feeling, which
« Ovid only cxpresses in one line to, retract in. that
which follows, I can address these quires—

Parve, nec invideo, sine me, iber, ibis in urbe.
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Nor do I join the regret of the illustrious exile, that
he himself could not in person accompany the vol-
ume, which he sent forth to the mart of literature,
pleasure, and luxury. Were there not a hundred

‘similar instances on’ record, the fate of my poor.

friend and school-fellow, Dick Tinto, would be suf-
ficient to warn me against seeking happiness, in

the celcbrity which “attaches itself to a successful -

cultivator of the fine arts, .

Dick Tinto, when he wrote himsélf érﬁét,. was

wont to derive-his origin from the ancient family

of Tinto, of that ilk, in Lanarkshire, and occasien-

ally hinted that he had somewhat derogated from
‘his gentle blood, in using the pencil for his princi-
pal meaus of support. But if Dick’s pegigree wag
correct, some of his ancestors must have suffered a
more heavy declension, since the good man his. fa-
ther executed the necessary, and I trust, the-honest,
but certainly not very distinguished employment, of
taylor in ordinary to the village of Langdirdum in
the west., Under his humble roof was Richard
Born, and to his father’s humble trade was Richard,

greatly contrary to his inclination, early indentur- -

ed. Old Mr. Tinto had, however, no reason to con-

gratualate himself upon baving compelled the youth- -
ful gentus of his son te forsake its natural bent. .

He fared like the school-boy, who attempts to stop
with his finger the spout of a water cistern, while
-the stream, exasperated at this compression, escapes

by a thousand uncalcalated spirts, and wets him all -

over for his pains. Even so fared the senior Tinto,
when his hopeful apprentice not only exhausted ali
the chalk in making sketches upon the shopboard,
but even executed geveral caricatures of his father’s
best custo:ners, who began loudly to murmur, that
it was too hard to have their persons deformed by
the vestments of the father, and to be at the same
. : L " Ag
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time turned into ridicule by the pencil of the son. -
"This led to discredit and loss of practice, until the
old tailer, yielding to destiny, and to the entreaties
of his son, permitted him to atiempt his fortune in
a line for which he was better qualified.

There was about this time, in'the village of Lang-
dirdum, a peripatetic brother of the brush, who ex- -
cercised his vocation sub Jove frigido, the object of
admiration to all the boys of the village, but espe-
cially to Dick Tinto. The age had not yet adopted,
amongst other unworthy retrenchnients that illibe-
ral measure of economy, which supplying by writ-
ten characters the Jack of symbolical representation,
closes ope open and easily accessible avenue of in-
struction’and emolument against the students of the
arts. It was not yet permitted to writc upon the
plastered door-way of an ale-house, or the suspend-
ed sign of an inn, ¢ The Old Magpie,’ or < The Sa-
racen’s Head,’ substituting that cold description for
the lively effigies of the plumed chatterer, or the
turban’d frown of the terrific soldan. That early -
and more simple age considered alike the necessi-
 ties of all ranks, and depicted the symbols of good
cheer so as to be obvious to all capacities; well
Judging, that a man, who could not read a syllable,
might nevertheless love a pot of good ale as well as
his better educated neighbours, or even as the par-
son himself. Acting upon this liberal prineciple,
publicans as yet hung forth the painted emblems of
their calling, and sign-painters, if they seldom feast-
ed, did not at least absolutely starve.

" To a worthy of this decayed profession, as we
. have already intimated, Dick Tinto became an as-
" sistant; and thus as is not unusual among heaven-
born geniuses in this department of the fine arts,
-began to paint before he had any notion of draw- ‘

in
ilm natural talent for observing nature soon fns
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daced lim to rectify the errors, and soar above the
instructions of his teacher. He particularly shone
in painting horses, that being a tavourite sign in
the Scotish villages; and, in tracing lis progress,
it is beautiful to observe, how by degrees he icarn«
ed to shorten the backs, and prolong the legs, of
- these noble animals, until they came to look less
like crocodiles, and .more like nags. Detraction,
which always pursues merit with strides propor-
tioned to its advancement, has indeed alleged, that
Dick once upon a time painted a_horse with five
legs, instead of four. I might have rested his de-
fence-upon the license allowed to that braich of the
profession, which, as it permits all sorts of singu-
-Jar and irregular combinations, may be allowed to
extend itself so far as to bestow a limb supernume-
rary on a favourite subject. But the cause of a de-
ceased friend is saered; and I disdain to bottom. it
so superficially. I have visited the sign in question,
~-which yet swings exalted in the village of Lang-
dirdum, and 1 am ready.to depose upon oath, that
“what has been idly mistaken or misrepresented as
being the fifth leg of the horse, is, in fact, the tail
of that quadruped, and, considered with reference
to the posture in which he is represented, forms a
circumstance, introduced and managed with great
.and successful, though daring art. The nag being
* represented in a rampant or rearing posture, the
tail, which is prolonged till it touches the ground,
appears to form a point dappui, and gives the firm-
ness of a tripod to the figure, without which it
would be difficult to conceive, placed as the feet are,
‘how the courser could maintain his ground without -
tumbling backwards. This bold conception  has
fortunately fallen into the custody of one by whom
it is duly valued; for, when Dick, in his more ad-
vanced state of proficiency, became dubious of the
propriety of so daring a deviation from ghe estah-
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lisbed rules of art, and was desirous to exccute a

picture of the publican himself in exchange for this

Juvenile production, the courteous offer was declin-

ed by his judicious employer, who had observed, it

seems, that'when his ale fajled to do its duty in con-

ciliating his guests, one glance at his sxgn Wwas sure
~ to put them in goud humour. - -

It would be foreign to my present purpose to
trace the-steps by which Dick Tiuto improved his
touch, aud corrected, by the rules of art, the luxu-
riance of a fervid imagination. The scales fell frot
his eyes on viewing the sketches of a contemporary,
the Scotish Terniers, as Wilkie has been deservedly
styled. He threw down the brush, took up the cray-
ons, and, amid hunger and toil, and susprnse ‘and
uncertainty, pursued the. path of his profession un-
der better auspices than those of -his original  mas-
ter. Still the first rude emanations of his genius,
(nke the nursery rhymes of Pope, could these be
recovered,) will be dear to the companions of Dick

. "Tinto's youth. There is a tankard and gridiron
painted over the door of an obscure change-house
in the Back-wynd of ‘Ganderscleugh—But I feel ‘X
must tear myself from the sub;et‘t, or dwell on it -
foo long.

Amid his wants and ‘struggles, Dick Tinto had
recourse, like his brethren, to levying that tax upon
the vanity of mankind which he could not extract
from their taste and liberality—in a word, he
painted portraits. * It was in this mere advanced

stage of proficiency, when Dick had soared above
his original line of basiness, and highly disdained
any allusior ta it, that, after having been estranged
for several years, we again met in the village of
Gandercleugh, I holding my present situation, and
Dick painting copies of the human face divine at a
guinea per head. This was a small premium,. y:k
in the first burst of bnsiness, it more than suﬁc
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for all Dick’s moderate. wauts; so that he ‘occupied
.an.apartment at the. Wallace nn, cracked. bis jest
.with impunity even upon mine host himself, and
‘Jived . in reapect-and observance with the cbcmberu-
maid, hostler, and waiter,
~Those halcyou days were teo serene to llst long.
‘ ‘When his honour the laird of ‘Gandercleugh, wit
‘his wife and ‘three daughters, the minister, ‘ the
gauger, mine estpemed patron Mr. Jedediah Cleish-
‘botham, and some reuind dozenof the feusrs and far-
mers, had been consigned to immortality by Tinto’s
brush, custom began to slacken,: and-it was im
-sible to avring more than crowns and half-crowss
from. the hard hands of the peasants, whose ‘ambi-
tion led them to Dick’s painting-roum
... 8till, though the horizon was. nvercleudul, no
storm for same. time ensued, 'Mine host had chris- -
tian faith. with a lodger, who -had been a good pay-
. master as long as he had the means. And ‘from a
_portrait of our landlord himself, grouped with his
wile and daughters, in the style of Rubens, which
- suddenly appeared in the best parlour, it was. evi- -
- dent that Dick had fonnd some mode-of bartering
art for the necessaries of life.

Nothing, however, is more prec&nous ‘than re-
sources of this nature. It was observed, that Dick
became in his turn the whetstone of mine host’s wit,
without venturing either at-defence or retaliation;
that his easel was transferred to a garret-room, in
which there was scarce space-for it to stand upright;

~and that he no longer ventured to join the weekly -
" club, of which he bad been. gnce the life and soul.
In short, Dick Tinto's friends feared that he had
acted like the animal called the sloth, which, having
eaten up the last green leaf upon the tree where it
~ hag establislied itself, ends by tumbling down from
the top, and dying of inanition. I ventured to hint -
this to Dxck, recommended his tumfex:nng the ex-
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ercise.of his meatmable talent tooom other sphere, '
‘and forsaking the common which be mlght be: said
to have eaten-bare. - -

- -¢There is an obstacle te my change- ofmsdence,
said ‘my friend, grasplrg my thand- thh a look of
solemnity.’ . -

.¢A bill due to my lamﬂerd, lam afrald, replied |
with heartfelt sympathy, ¢if any. part of my sleu-
der means can assist in this emergence’—: - -

«No, hy the.seul of- sir Joshua,” answered the

. generous youth, I will never involve a friend in
the consequences of my own misfortune. - There¢ is
“a-mode by which-I can regain my liberty; and to
cresp even through- 3 commory sewa', is better than v
to rewain in prison.” - '
. I did not perfectly’ uaderstund what -my fnend
meant.: Fhe muse of painting appeared to have
failed him, and what other goddess he could invoke
in his distress, was a mystery to me. . We parted,
however, without further explanation, and I did not
again see him until three days after, when he sum-
moned me to partake of the foy with which his lapd-
Jdord proposed to regale. lnm ere his depapture for
Edinburgh, -

I found Dick in high sparits, whlsﬂmg while he
buckled -the small knapsack, which contained his
colours, brushes, pallets, and clean shirt. That he
parted on the best terms with mine host, was abvi-
ous from the cold beef set forth in the low parlour,
flanked by two. mugs of admirable brown stout, and

-~ I own my curiosity was excited cencerning the
means through which the-face of my friends affairs
had beewn so suddenly improved. I did not suspect
Dick of dealing with the devil, and by what earthly
means he had extricated himself thus happily; I was
at a total loss to- conjecture.

‘Heo perceived my curiosity, and took me by the
hand, <My friend,’ he saxd. *fain would I conceal,



R

!'hc Bride of Lammmoar 11
even from yeu, the dagmlaﬂou to which it has been '

- mecesaary to-submit;, in order to accomplish an ho-

nourable retreat from: Ganderclengh. But what

. axails attempting to-cenceal that, which must needs

betray itself ‘even by its superior excellence? All-

- the -village—all the parish—all the world—will
g 9}05 discover to what poverty has reduced Richard
- Tinte .~ -

A sudden tlmught here struok me-—l had ohsery-
ed that: our landlord wore, on that memorable

- morping,:a pair of bran new velveteens, instead of .

his ancient thick-sets. -
¢« What,” said I, drawmg my rlght hand, with the

: ’/foreﬁmger and thumb pressed together, nimbly from

my right haunch to my left sheuldér, <you have
-condescended to resume the paternal-arts to which
you were first bred—long stitclies, ha, Dick?”
--He: repelled this unlucky conjecture with a frown °
and a: pshaw, indicative of indignant contempt, and -
leading me into another room, showed me, resting

- against the wall, the majestic head of sir William
“Wallace, grim as when severed from the trunk by
‘the orders of the felon Edward. o

The painting was executed on boards of a ‘sub-

- stantial thickness, and the top decorated with irons,

.for suspending the honoured effigy upon asign-post.
¢ There,’ be said, ¢<my friend, stands the honour
of Scotland, and my shame—yet not so-—rather
the shame of those, who, instead of encouraging
art in its proper sphere, reduce it to these unbe-
coming and unworthy extremities.”
I endeavoured to smooth the ruffled feelmgs of

* - my.misused and indignant friend. I reminded him

that he ought net, like the stag in the fable, to des-
pise the quality which had extricated him from dif-
ficulties, in which his talents, ag a portrait or land- -
scape painter, had been found unavailing. Above -

all, I praised the executmn, as weﬂ as conception,
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of his paintingy and reminded him; . that: far £mu
feeling: dishonoured by so superb a specimen of his
.talents being..exposed to. the: general.view. of the:
public, be ought rather to congratulute himself upon :
 the, augmpntation of his celebrity; to which itspub- -
lic exbibition must necessarily give rises o
¢« You.arp right, - my friend——you are right,’ re-
 plied poor Dick, bis eye kindling with enthusiasms
"¢ why should I shun the-name of an-—an——(he hesi- -
tated for & phrase)—au- out-of:doors  artist?: Ho--
garth has, introduced: himself in that-character in™-
one of his best engravmgs—l)ommhmo, or-SoIe :
.body else, in:sncievt:times+Moreland in our own,
'hawe exercised their talents-in: this manper. And
“whenefore limit to. the rich and higher classes alone *

the delight which :the exhibition of works of art is : |

‘calculated to inspire into.all classes?. Statues are
placed in the- open. air,. why should Painting be
more niggardly - in: displaying her . masten-picoes
than her siater: Sculpture?.- And yet, my friend, we'' -
‘must part--suddenly; the men are coming inan: -
hour to. put up the—the emblems—and- truly, with
"all my philosophy, and your consolatury ‘encour-~

agement to boot; I would rather wish to leave Gan-

‘dercleugh before-that operation commences,® -

" We partook- of our genial host’s parting ban:
‘quet, and I escorted Dick on-his. watk 'to’ Edin-

'burgh. We parted: about.a mile from the village,

" just as we heard:-the -distant cheer of the boys

which accompanied the mounting of the new sym- .
bol of the Wallace-Head,: Diek Tinto ‘mended his -
pace to get out of hearing.—so- little had eithér

early practice er recent philosaphy reconciled him-'
to the character of.a sign-painter,

-~ In'Edinburgh, Dick’s talents. .were dlscovered h
and appreriated, and-he recéived dinners and hints
from several distinguished  judges of the fine arts,
But these gentlemen dispensed their criticism more
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willingly than their cash, and ‘Dick thought he
needed casli more than criticism.- He therefore
sought London, the universal mart of talent, and
where, as is usual in general marts of most descrip-
tions, mach more of the comimodity is exposed to
‘sale than can ever find purchasers. =~

_Dick, who, in serious earnest,  was supposed to
have considerable natural talents for hi$ profession,
" and whose vain and sanguine dispositioh néver per-

mitted him to doubt for a moment of ultimate suc-

cess, threw himself headlong into the crowd whichh

- jostled and struggled for notice and preferment,
He elbowed others, and was elbowed himself; and
finally, by dint of intrepidity, fought bis way into

- some notice, painted for the prize at the Institution,
had pictures at the éxhibition at Somerset-house,
and damned the hanging committee. But poor Dick
‘'was doomed to lose the field he fought so gallantly.
In the fine arts, there is scarce an alternative be.

. twixt distinguished success and absolute fajlure; and

" as Dick’s zeal and industry were unable to insure

_ the first, he fell into the distresses which, in hia -
condition were the natural consequences of: the lat-

* ter alternative. He was for a time patronized by
one or two of those judicious persons who make &

* virtue of being singular, and of pitching their own
opinions against those, of the world in matters of
taste -and criticism. But they soon tired of poor

- . "Tinto, and laid him down as a load, upun the prin- .

- ciple on which a spoilt child throws away its play-
thing. Misery, 1. fear took him. up, and accom-
panied him to a premature grave, to which he way
carvicd from an obscure lodging in Swallow-street,
where he had becn dunned by his landlady - withiny
doors, and watched by bailiffs without, until death
came to his relief. ~ A corner of the Morning Post
noticed his death, generously adding, that his man-
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par displayed considerable genius, thougb bis seylc
was rather sketchy; and referred to an advertise-
ment, which announced that Mr. Varnish, the well

" known print-seller, bad still on hand a very few
drawings and paintings by Richard Tinto, esquire,
which those of the nobility and gentry, who might

- wish to complete their collections of modern art,

were invited to visit without delay. So ended Dick
Tinto, a lamentable proof of the great truth, that
in the fine arts mediocrity is not permitted, and that

"~ he who cannot ascend to the very top of the ladder

will do. well not. to put his foot upen it at all,

. The memory of Tinto is dear to me, from the
recolhctmn of the many conversations which we .
have had tegether, most of them turning upon my

nt.task. He was delighted with my progress,
“and talked of an ornamented and illustrated edition,
‘with heads, vignettes, and culs de lampe, all to be
designed by his own patriatic and friendly pencil,
He prevailed upon an old sergeant of invalids to sit
to him in the character of Bothwell, the life-guard’s-
man of Charles the Second, and the bellmnan of -
* Gandercleugh in that of David Deans. But whila
he thus proposed to unite his own powers with mine
for the illustration of these narratives, he mixed
wany, a dose of salutary criticism with the panegy-
" yics which my compasition was at times so fortunate
as to.call forth, ¢Your characters,’ he said, ¢my
dear. Pattieson, make too much use of the gob boa;
they. patier too much-—(an elegant phraseology,
which Dick had learned while painting the scenes
of an, itinerant company of players)—there is” no-
thing in whole pages but mere chat and.dialogue.?
4 The ancient philosapher,’ said I in reply, < was
wont, to say, « Speak, that I may know thee;” and
.how is it possible for an autbor to mtroduce his |
persone: dramatis to his readers in a more infe.
restmg and effectual manner, than by the duﬂogue
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fn which ‘enich is represented as supporting his own
_ appropriate character?” Y ’
¢1t is a fulse conclusion,’ said Tinto; ¢I hate it,
Peter, as I hate an unfitled cann. 1 will grant you,
indeed, that speech is a faculty of some value in the
intercourse -of human affairs, and I will not even -
insist on the doctrine of that Pythagorean toper;
who ‘was of opinion, that over a bottle speaking
spoiled convérsation. But I will not allow that a
professor of the fine arts has occasion to embedy
the idea of his scene in language, in order to i
préss upon the reader its reality and its effect. On

thie contrary, I will be judged by most of your. .

~ veaders, Peter, should these tales ever become pub-
" lic, whether.you have not given us a page of talk
for every single idea which: two words might have
communicated, while the posture, and manner, and
. incident, accurately drawn, and brought out by ap-
propriate “coloaring, would have preserved all that
was- worthy of- preservation, and saved thege ever-
lasting said he’s and said she’s, with which it has
been your pleasure to encumber your pages.”
- T replied, <that he confounded the operations of
. the pencil and the pen; that the serene aud silent
art, as painting lias been called by one of our first
living poets, necessarily appealed to the eye, because
it had not the organs for addressing the ear; where-
- as poetry, or that species of composition which ap-
proached to it, lay under the necessity of doing ab-
_ solutely the reverse, and addressed ‘itself to the ear,
for the purpose of exciting ‘that interest which it
could not attain through the medium of the eye.*
" Dick 'was not a whit staggered by my argument,
which he rontended was founded on misrepresenta-
tion. ¢ Description,’ he said, <was to the author of
a romance exactly what drawing and tinting were
to a painter; words were his colours, and, if pro-
perly employed, they could not fail to place the
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~ gcene, which be wished to conjure up,as effectnally
before the mind’s eye, as the tablet or canvass pre-
sents it to the bodily organ. The same rules,” he

!

contended, ¢applied to both, and an exuberance. of -
dialogue, in the former case, was a verbose and la- -
borious mode of composition, which went, to con- .

“found the jroper art of fictitious narrative with that

of the drama, & widely diffcrent species of compo-

sition, of which dialogue was the very essence; be-
cause all, excepting the language to Le made use of,
was presented to the eye by the dresses, and per-
' qons, and actions of the performers upon the stage.
But as nothmg, said Dick, ¢can be more dull than
'8 long narrative written upon the plan of a drama,
80 where you have approached most near to that
species of composition, by indulging in prolonged
"scenes of mere conversation, the. course of your
gtory has become, cliill and constrained, =nd you

have lost the power of arresting the attention and

exciting the imagination, in which upon other oc-
casions you may be considered as having succeeded
" tolerably well.’

I made my bow in t:rqultal of the comphment. ,

which was. pmbably thrown in by way of placebo,
and expressed myself willing.at least to make one
trial of a mope straight forward style of composi-
‘tion, in which my actors should do more, and say
less, than in my former attempts of this. kind.
Dick gave me- a patronizing and. approving. nod,

-and.observed, that, inding me so docile, he would -

communicate, for the benefit of my muse, a subject
_which he had studied with a view.to his own art.’
. ¢ The story,” he said, ¢was, by tradition, aflirm-

o ed to be truth, although, as upwards of a hundred

years had passed away since the. events took place,

" some doubts upen the accuracy of all the partnculars
. might be reasonably entertained.”

hen Dick Tinto had thus epokén, he rnm- '

G

i
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- _ ’
maged his portfolio for the sketch from which he
proposed one day to execute a picture of fourteen
feet by eight. The sketch, which was cleverly execu-
ted, to use the appropriate phrase, presented an an-

cient hall, fitted up and . furnished in what we now
call the taste of queen Elizabeth’s age. The light,
admitted from the upper part of a high casement,
fell upon a female figure of exquisite beauty, who,
in. an attitude of speechless terror, appearcd te

- watch the issue of a debate betwixt two other per-

sons, The one was a young man, in the Vandyke
dress common to the time of Charles 1., who, with

“an air of indignant pride, testified by the manner

~

* in which he raised his head and extended bis arm,

seemed to be urging a claim of right, rather than:
of favour, to a lady, whose age, and some resem-
blance in their features, pointed her out as the mo-
ther- of the younger female, and who appeared to’
listen with a mixture of displeasure and impatience."
Tinto produced his sketch with an air of myste- -
rious triamph, and gazed op it as a fond parent’

" Jooks upon a hopeful child, while he anticipates the

future figure he is to make in the world, and the: -
height to which he will raise the honour of his fami--
ly. He held it at arms’ length from me,—he held -

it closer;—he placed it upon the top of a chest of

drawers, closed the lower shutters of the casement,
to adjust ‘a downward and. favourable light,—fell

back to the due distance, dragging me after him,—

shaded his face with his hand, as if to exclude all -
but the favodrite object,~—and ended by spoiling a
child’s copy-book, which he relled up so as to serve
for the darkened tube of an amateur. I fancy my -
expressions of enthusiasm had not been in propor-
tion -to -his- own, for he presently exclaimed with -
vehemence, ¢ Mr. Pattieson, I used to think you
had.an eye in-your head.? . Ba ‘
L gmihso i B8
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I vindicated my claim to the uswual allowance of
visual organs. -

«Yet, on my honom-, said chk, ¢1 would swear.
you had been born blind, since you have failed at
the first glance to discover the subject and mean-
ing of that sketch. I do not mean to praise my
oewn performance; I leave these arts to others; I
am sensible of my deficiencies, conscious that my
drawing and colouring may be improved by the
time 1 intend to dedicate to the art. But the con-
teption—the expression—the pasitions—these tell
the story to every one who looks at the sketch; and
if I can finish the picture without diminution of the
- eriginal conception, the name of Tinto- shall -ne
wmore. be smothered by the mists of envy and in--
trlgue. :

Y replied, ¢« That I admwed the sketch exceed-
~ ingly; but that to understand its full merit, I felt

' it absolutely necessary to be mformed of the suba

ject.”. '

¢« That i8 the very thing I complain of,’ amwered

Tinto; ¢ you have accustomed yourself -so much to
these creeping twilight details of younrs, that you
are become incapable of receiving that instant and
vivid flash of convictien, which darts on the mind
from seeing the happy and expressive comhinations
of a single scene, and which gathers feom the posi-
tion, attitude, and countenance of the moment, net
only the history of the past lives of the personages’
vepresented, and the nature of the business on'which
they are immediately engaged, but lifts even the
yeil of futurity, and affords a shrewd guess at then‘ ,
. fature fortunes.”
7 ¢In that case replied I, ‘Pamtmg excels ﬂce
Ape of the rénowned Gines de Passamont, which
wnly meddled with the pust-and the present; nay;
ghe excels that very Nature whoe affards-her:-sab. -
juqt;; ﬁ- ¥ protest to you, Dnck, that were: I por-
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mitted to peep into thut ls.hzabeth.chmber, and
see the persons you have sketched conversing in
flesh and blead, I should not be a jot nearer guess-

-ing the nature of their business, than I am at this'

moment while looking at your sketch.. Only gene-

. rally,from the languishing luok of the yonng% :
and-the care you have taken to present a very
handsome Jeg on the part of the gentlernan, I pre-
sunie there is some referen(e toa love affuir be-
tween them.’ i

Do y»u really presume to form such a bold con-
jecture?’ said Tinto. < And the indignant earnest-.

“ness with which you see the mun urge his suit—the:
unresisting and passive despair of the younger fe-
inale—the stern air of inflexible determination in
. the elder womnn, whose looks express at once con-
sciousness that she is acting wrong; and a firm de-

. termination to persist in the course she has adopt-

. e’ ——

<If her Jooks expreas all thas, my dear Tinto,”
replied 1, interrupting him, ¢your pencil rivals the
dramatic art of ‘Mr. Puff in the Critic, who cram. -
ned a whole complicated séntence into the expl'es- '
sive shake of lord Burleigh’s head.”

¢My good friend Peter,’ replied Tinto, ‘I ob-
serve you are perfectly incorrigible; however, I
‘have compassion on your duliness, and am unwilling
you shauid. be deprived of the pleasure of under-
standing my pictore, and of -gaining, at the same
time, a Slle!‘(‘t for your own pen. You must know.
then, last summer, while I was taking sketches on
the coast of East Lothian and Berwickshire, I was
seduced into the mountains of Lammermoor by the
‘account I received of some remains of autigquity in
~ that district. Those with which I was mest struck,
were the ruins of an-ancient castle, in which that
Elizabeth-chamber, as you eall .it, once existed. I
resided for two or three days at afam-house in the
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neighbourhood, where the aged goodwife was well

- acquainted with the histery of the castle, and the
. events which had taken.place in it. One of these

was of a.nature so interesting and singular, that

-my attention was divided between my wish to draw

the old ruins in landscape, and to represent in-a
history-piece. the singular events which have taken

-place in'it. Here are my notes of the tale, said

poor Dick, handing a parcel of loose scraps, partly
scratched over with his pencil, partly with his pen,
where outlines of caricatures, sketches of turrets,
mills, old gables, and dove-cotes, disputed  the

~ ground with his written memoranda.

- I proceeded, however, to decypher the substance

-of the manuscript as well as I could, and wove- it

into the following tale, in.-which, foHowing in part,

- though not entirely, my friend T'into’s advice, I

endeavoured to render my narrative rather descrip- -

" tive than dramatic. My favourite propensity, how-
ever, has at times overcome me, .and my persons,

like many others in this talking world, speak new

~ and then a great deal more than they act.
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CHAPTER (I,

Well, lords, we have not got that which we have,
- *Tis not enough our foes are this time fled,
.. ;" Being opposites of such repaiting nature. .. . - :
IR VR . 'Second Part of Henry VI.

In the gorge of a pass or mountain-glen, ascend-
ing from -the fertile plains of East Lothian, there
stood in former times an exteunsive castle, of which.
enly the ruins are now visible, Its asncient proprie-
.. tors were a race of powerful and warlike barons,.
- who bore the same name with the castle itself, which

was Ravenswood, Their line extended to a remote
period of antiquity, and they had intermarried with
the Douglasses, Humes, Swintons, Hays, and other-
- families of power and. distinction in the same coun-
‘try. ‘Their history. was frequently involved in that
~ of Scotland itself, . in whose annals their feats are
~recorded. The castle of Ravenswood, occupying,
and in some measure.commanding, a pass betwixt
Berwickshire or the Merse, as the south-eastern
province of Scotland is termed, and the Lothians,
was ol importance both in times of foreign war and
domestit discord. It was frequently besieged with
ardour and defended with obstinacy, and of course,
its owners played a conspicuous part in story. But,
. their house had its revolutions, like all sublunary
things; became greatly declined from its splendour

about the middle of the 17th century; and towards =

_ the period of the revolution, the last proprietor of .
-Ravenswood castle saw himself compelled to part.
with the ancient family seat, and to remave himself
to a loncly and sea-beaten tawer, which, situated
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on the bleak shores between Saint Abb’s Head and
the village of Eyemouth, looked out on the lonely
and boisterous German ocean. A black domain of
wild pasture-land ‘surrounded their new residence,
and formed the remains of their property.

Lord Ravenswood, the heir of this ruined family,
was far from bending his mind to his new condition
of life. In the civil war of 1689, he had espoused
the sinking side, and although he had escaped with-
out the forfeiture of life or land, his blood had been
attainted, and his title abolished. He was now call-
ed lord Ravenswond only in courtesy.

This forfeited nobleman inherited the pride and
turbulence, though not the fortune of his family,
and, as he imputed the final declension of his family -
to a particular individaal, he honoured that person .
with his full portion of hatred. This was the very
man who had now become, by purchase, proprietor
of Ravenswaod, and the domains of which the heip
of the house now stood dispossessed. He was de-
scended of a family much less ancient than that of -
lord Ravenswood, and.which had only arisen to
wealth and political importance during the great
civit wars, He himself had been bred to the bar,
and had held high offices in the state, maintaining
through life the character of a skilful fisher in the
troubled waters of a state divided by factions, and
governed by delegated authority; and of one who
contrived to amass considerable sums of money in
& country where there was but little to be gathered,
and who eqoally knew the value of wealth, and the -
various means of augmenting it, and using it as an
engine of intreasing his power and influence, ’

Thus qualified and gifted, he was a dangerous
antagonist to-the fierce and imprudent Ravenswoad.
Whether he had given him good cause for the enmity
with which the baron regarded him, was & point on
which men spoke differeatly. Bome said the quarrel

A
3
A
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grose merely from the vindictive spirit and envy of
- lord Ravenswood, who could net patiently behold
another, though by just and fair purchase, become
the proprietor of the estate and castle of his fore-
fathers. But the greater part of the public, prone
to slander the wealthy in their absence, as to flatter
them in their presence, held a less charitable opin-
ion. They said, that the lord keeper (for to this
height sir William Aslton had ascended,) had,
previous te the final purchase of the estate of Ra-
venswood, been concerned in extensive pecuniary
trangactions with the former proprietor; and rather
. intimating what was: probable, than affirming agy
thing positively, they asked which party was likely
ta have the advantage in stating and enforcing the
olaims arising out of these complicated affairs, and
more thas hinted the advantages which the cool
lawyer and able politician must necessarily possess
over the hot, fiery, and imprudent character whom
he had invelved in legal toils and pecuniary snares,
" The character of the times aggravated these
suspiciops. ¢ In those days there was no king in
Israel.’ Since the departure of James VI, to as-
sume the richer apd more powerful crown of Eng:-
Jand, there had existed in Scotland contending
parties, formed among. the aristocracy, by whow,
_as. their: intrigues at the- court of St. James’s
- chanced to prevail, the delegated powers of sove-
- reignty were alternately swayed. The evils at.
tending upon this system of government, resembled
those. which afllict the tenants of an Irish estate
owned by an absentee. There was no supreme
power, claiming and possessing a general interest

- with the community at largé, to whom the oppress-

ed might appeal from subordinate tyranny, either
for justice or for mercy. Let a monarcl be: as
indolent, as selfish, as much disposed to arbitrary
poewer as he will, atill, in a free country, his. own
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mtercsts are so clearly connected with thase of the
" public at large; and the evil consequences to his own

authority are so obvious and imminent when a dif-

, ferent course is pursued, that common policy, as
Well as common feeling, point to the equal distribu-
~‘tion of Justlce, and to the establishment of the
_throne in righteousness. Thus, even sovereigns,
remarkable for usurpation and tyranny, have been
. found. rigorous. in the administration of justice
. among _their subjects, in cases where their own
power and passions were not compromised.

It is very different when the powers of sovereignty
"are delegated to the Liead of an aristocratic faction,
vivalled and pressed closely in the race of ambition
by an’ adverse leader. His brief and precarious
- enjoy ment of power must be employed in reward-

ing his partizans, in extending bis influence, in .

- oppressing and crashing his adversaries. Even
Abon Hassan, the most disinterested of all viceroys,

forgot not, during his callphate of one day, to send -
a douteur of one thousand pieces of gold to his own °

: household; and the Scotish vicegerents, raised to

- power by ghe strength of their faction, failed not
‘to embrace the same means of rewarding them.

", 'The administration of justice, i particular, was

mfected by the most gross partiality. Scarce a

. case of importance could occur, in which there was

* not some ground for bias or partiality on the part

- of the judges, who were so little able to withstand

the temptation, that the adage, ¢Show me the man,
..and I will show you the law,’ became as prevalént .

~as it was scandalous. Qne corruption led the way
.to others still more .gross and profligate. The
Judge who lent his sacred authority in one case to

support a friend, and in order to crush an énemy,

and whose decisions’ were founded on family con-
nexions, or political relations, could not be supposed

inaocesslble_ to direct personal motives, - and the
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purse of the wealthy was too-often belioved to be

thrown into the scale to weigh down the' cause
of the poor litigant. The subordinate ofticers of

the law affected little scruple concerning bribery. -

Pieces aof plate,and bags of money, were sent in .
presents to the king’s counsel, to influence their - -

conduct, and poured forth, says-a contemporary
-writer; like billets of wood upon their floors, with-
out even the decency of concealment.

In such times, it was not over uncharitable to

suppese, that the statesman, practised in courts of
Taw, and a powerful member of atriumphant ¢abal,
_might find and use means of advantage over his
_Yess skilful and less favoured ‘adversary; and if it
~had been supposed-that sir William Ashton’s con-
' science had been too delicate to profit by these
. advantages, it was believed that his ambition and
.desire of extending his wealth and consequence,

. found as strong a stimulus_ in the exhortations of ~

his lady, as the daring aim of ‘Macbeth in the days

- of yove. , .
‘Lady Ashton was of 4 family more distingnished

. than that of her lord, an advantage which she did
* not fail to use to the uttermost, in maintaining and
- extending her husband’s influence over others, and,
. unless she was greatly belied, her own over him.

-She bad been beantiful, and was_ still stately and . .

majestic in her appearance. Endowed by nature
- with strong powers and violent passions, experience
‘had taught her to employ the oné, and to conceal, if
not to moderate the other. She was a severe and
strict observer of the external forms, at least, of
. devotion; her hospitality was splendid, even to
‘ostentation; her address and manners, agreeable to
the pattern most valued .in Scotland at the period,
‘were grave, dignified, and severely regulated by

- VOL. L

the rules of etiquette.  Her character lmt(!} always



Been_beyond the breath of slander. And yet; with
all these qualities to excite respect, lady Ashton was:
seldom mentioned in the terms of love or affection.
Jnterest—the .interest of her family, if not her.
. own——seemed too_obviously the motive of her ac-
.. -tions;-and where this is the case, the sharp-judging
- and malignant public are not easily imposed upon
by outward show. It was seen and ascertained,
that, in her most graceful courtesies apd compli-
-meits, lady Ashton no more lost sight of her object
than the falcon in his airy wheel turus his quick
© eyes from his destined quarry; and hence, something
of doubt and suspicion qualified the feelings with
.which her equals received her attentions. With

her inferiors these feelings were mingled with fear,
an impression useful to her purposes, so far as it
‘enforced ready compliance with her requests; and .
implicit obedience to her commands, but detrimen-
tal, becanse it cannot exist with affection or regard.
- Even her husband, it is said, upon whose fortunes
her talents and address had produced such emphatic
‘influence, régarded. her with respectful awe pather
' than confiding attachment; and report said, there
‘were. times when he.considered his-grandeur as
dearly purchased at the expense of domestic thral-
dom. Of this, however much might be suspected, -
-but little could be accurately known;lady Ashton -
-pegarded the -hondur of her husband as her own,
and. was well aware how much that would suffer in
the public eye should he appear a vassal to his
-wife. In afl her arguments, his opinien was quoted
"as infallible; his taste was appealed to, and his
- gemtiments  received with the .air of defcrence,
which a-dutiful wife hight seem to owe to a hus-
bamd of sir William Ashton’s rank and character.
But there was something undér all this which rung
_ false and ‘hotlows and to these who Wwatched -this
couple Wwith close, and perhaps malicioas scrutiny,
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it seemed évident, that,” in the haughtmess of a’
former character, higher birth, and more decided
views of aggrandizement, the lady looked with
. some contempt on her husband, and that he regard-
. ed-her witl jealotis Tear rather than with love or
admwatmn. . :
_ Still, however, the leading and favonm interests’
of sir William Asbhton and his lady were the same,
and they failed not to work in concert, although
" without cordiality, and to testify, in all exterior cir-
cumstanices, that respect for each other which they
were aware was Necessary to secure that of the '
public.
- - Their union was crowued with several children,
“of whom three survived. One, the eldest son, was
" absent on his travels; the second, a girl of seven-
teen, and the third, a boy about three years youn-
ger, resided” with their parents in’ Edinburgh,
during: the ‘sessions of the Scotish parliament and
privy council, at other times in the oll gothic
. castle of Ravenswoed, to which the lord keeper
had made large additions in the style of the seven-
teenth century.
- Allan lord Ravenswond, the late proprnetor of
- that ancient mansion and the large estate annexed
te it, continued for some time to wage ineffectual

war with his successor converning various points

to which their former transactions “had given rise,
and which were successively determined in favour
~ of the wealthy and powerful competitor, until death
closed the litigation, by summoning Ravenswood
to a higher'bar.. The thréad of life, which had
- been long wastinig, gave way during a fit of violent
and impotent -fury, with which he was assailed on
receiving the news of the loss of ‘a cause, founded,
perhaps, rather in equity than in' law, the last:
which he had maintkined against his powerful an-
tagonist, His- son witnessed his dying agonies,
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ond beard the curses which he breathed against his
adversary, asif they bad conveyed to him a legacy -

of vengeance. Other circumstances happened to -
exasperate a passion, which was, and had long

_been, a prevalent vice in the Scotish disposition.”

‘It was a November morning, and the cliffs whith
overlooked the ocean were bung with thick and.

- heavy mist,- when the portals of the ancient and

half-ruinous tower; in which lord Ravenswood had

- spent the lastand troubled years of his life, opened,

that his ‘mortal remains might pass forward to an
abode yet more dreary and lonely, The pomp of
‘attendance, to which the deceased had, in his latter .

-years, heen- a'stranger, was. revived as he was.
about to:be consigned to the realms of forgetful-

ness. ‘ v
. Banner after banner; with the various devices
and coats of this ancient family and its connexions,

followed “each -other in mournful procession from

-under the low-browed archway of the court-yard.

The principal gentry of the country -attended in
the deepest mourning, and tempered.the pace of
their long train of horses to the solemn march be- -

" fitting the occasien. Trumpets, with banners of

crape attached to thein, sent forth -their long and
melancholy notes to regulate the.movements of the
procession. . An immense traiu of inferior mourners

-and -menials closed ‘the rear, which had not yet
_ issued from the castle-gate, when the van had reach-

ed thé chapel where the body was to be deposited. -

Contrary to the custom, and even to the law of
the time, the body. was-met by a - priest of the
English communion, arrayed in his surplice, and

- prepared to- read over the ‘coffin. of the deceased

the funeral service of the church.- Such had been
the desire.of lord  Ravenswood in kis last iHlness, -
and it was readily complied with by the tory gen-

‘tlemen, or cavaliers, as they affected-to style them-
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selves, in which faction most of his kirsmen were.
- eurolled. The . presbyterian church-judicatory of
. the bounds, considering the ceremony as a bravad-,
ing insult upon their authority, had applied to the
lord keeper, as the nearest privy counsellor, for a.
warrant to prevent its being carried info effect; so
- that when the clergyman had opened his prayer-
book, an officer of the law, supported by some armed
men, commanded Lim to be silent,. An insult, which
- fived the whole assembly with indignation, was par-
. ticularly and instantly resented by the only son ‘of:
~ the deceased, Edgar, popularly called the Master
~.of Ravenswood, a youth of about twenty years of.
-age. He clapped his hand on his sword, and, bid-
ding the official person to desist at his peril from
*further interruption, commanded the clergyman to -
proceed. The mau attenmipted to enforce his com-

" mission, but as an hundred swords at once glittered :

in the air, he contented himself with protesting

against the violence which bad been offered to him

in the execution of kis duty, and steod aloof, a sul- "
“Jen and moody spectator of the ceremonial, mut-.

tering as one who should say, < You’ll ruc the day -

" thatclogs me with this answer.) . ,
. 'The scene was worthy of an artist’s pencil. Un-
der the very arch-of the house of death, the clergy-

man, affvighted at the scone, and trembling for his .
-own safety, hastily and unwillingly rehearsed the @ -
solemn service of the church, and spoke dust to - -

“dust, and ashes to ashes, over ruined pride and de- -
cayed posterity. Around stood the relations of the
- deceased,. their ‘countenances, more in. anger than
in sorrow, and the drawn swords which they bran- -
dished, forming a violent contrast with their deep
mourning habits. In the countenance of the young
man alone, resentment seemed for .the moment
overpowered by the deep agony with. 'wgichbe be- -

SRR 5 N
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held bis nearest, and almost his only friend, con-
signed to the tomb of his ancestry. A relative ob-

served him turn deadly pale, when, all rites being
. -mow duly observed, it became the duty of the chief

mourner to lower down into the chatnel vault,
where mouldering coffins showed their tattered
velvet and decayed plating, the head of the co!

which was to be their partner in corruption. He

. stept to the youth and offered his assistance, whick,

by a mute motion, Edgar Ravenswood rejected. -
Firmly, and without a tear, he performed that last
duty. The stone was laid on the sepulchre, the door
of the aisle was locked, and the youth took posses-
gion of its massive key. C :

As the crowd left the chapel, he paused on the

. steps which led to its gothic chancel. ¢Gentlemen
.- and friends,’ he said, ¢ you have this day done no -
~common daty to the body of your. deceased kins-

man. The rites of due observance, which, in other -
countries, are allowed as the due of the meanest
Christian, would this day have been denied to the

" . bedy of your relative—not certuinly sprung of the

meanest house in Scotland—had it net been assured

" - to him by your courage. Others bury their dead

in sorrow and tears, in silence and in reverence;
our funeral rites are marred by the intrusion of
bailiffs and ruffians, and our grief—the grief due
to our departed friend—is chased from our cheeks

- Ry the glow of just indignation. But it is well that

I know from what quiver this arrow has come forth.
£t was only he that dug the grave who could have
the mean cruelty to disturb the obsequies; and
Heaven do as much to me and mare, if I requite
wot to this man and his house, the ruin and disgrace

ke has brought on me and mine.’

A numerous part of the assembly applauded this
speech, as the spirited expression of just resent-

ment; but the more cool and judicious regretted
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tl'mt it had been uttered. The fortunes of the heir

of Ravenswood were too low to brave the farther -

hostility which they imagined these open expres-
sionsof resentment must necessarily provoke, Their

apprehensions, however, proved groundless, at least. |

in their imniediate consequences of this affair. The

- mourners returned to the tower, there, accordmg .

- to a custom but recently abolished in Scotland, to

- carouse deep healths to the memory of the deceas-
ed, to make the house of sorrow ring with sounds
of joviality and debauch, and to diminish, by the
expense of a large and profuse-entertainment, the

limited revenues of the heir of him whose faneral .

they thus strangely honoured. It was the custom,
however, and on the present occasion it was fully
observed. The tables swam in wine, the populace

v' feasted in the court-yard, the yeomen in the kitchen -

~ and buttery, aud twe years’ rent of Ravenswood’s
- remaining property hardly defrayed the charge of

__the funeral revel. The wine did its office on all but

the Master of Ravenswood, a title which he still re-
. tained, though forfeiture had attached to that of his

father. He, while passing around the cup whiclihe -

himself did not taste, soon listened to a thousand

exclamations against the lord keeper, and passion-
ate protestations of attachment to himself; and to -
the honour of his house. He listened with dark.and.

. sallen brow to ebullition which he considered justly
- as equally evanescent with the crimson bubbles on
the brink of the goblet, or at least with the vapours

“which its contents excited i in tbe brams ot‘ the re-

_ vellers around him.
‘When the last flask was emptied, they toek their

" . leave, with deep protestations—to be forgotten on

the morrow, if indeed, those who made them should
. not think it neécessary for their safety to make a
more solemn retractatwn. E .
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Accepting ‘th_eit" adieus‘wi'th an.air of contempt

which he could scarce conceal, Ravenswood at .

length beheld his ruinous habitation cleared of this

confluence of riotous guests, and returned to the . -

.~ deserted hall, which now .appeared doubly lonely
* from the cessation of that clamour to which it had -

sv lately echoed. But its space was peopled by

phantoms, which the imagination of the young heir =
conjured up before him—the tarnished honourand

- degraded fortunes of his house, the destruction of .

* his own hopes, and the triumph of that family by.
whom they had been ruined. To a mind naturally.

of a gloomy cast, here was ample room for medita-

tion, and the musings of young Ravenswood were . -

deep and unwitnessed. © L )
he peasant, who shows the ruins of the tower, °
which still crown the beetling cliff and behold the

war of the waves, though no more tenanted save by = '

. the sea-mew-and cormorant, even yet affirms, that
_on this fatal night the master of Ravenswood, by

the bitter exclamations of his despair, evoked some
* evil fiend, under whose malignant influence the fu-

ture tissue of incidents was woven. Algs! what fiend | -
can suggest more desperate councils, than those -

adopted under the guidance of our.awn violent and . .

o upresisted passions?
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Oveér Gods forebode, then said the King, .
That thou shouldst shoot at me. .

" .William Bell. Clim o® the Cleugh, &c,
O~ the morning after the funeral, the legal offi-
cer, whose authority had been found insufficient to
effect an interruption of the funeral solemnities of

the late lord Ravenswood, hastened to state.before -~

" the keeper the interruption which be had received
in the execution of his office. ' I
The statesman was seated in a spacious.library,
once a banquetting-room in the old. castle of Ra- .
venswood, as was evident from the armorial insignia
still displayed on the carved roof, which was vault-
ed with Spanish chestnut, and on the stained glass
of the casement, through which gleamed a dim yet
rich light; on the long rows of shelves, bending
under the weight of legal commentators and mon- -
kish historians, whose ponderous volumes formed
" the chief and mest valued contents of a Scotish
‘historian of the period. On the massive oaken table
dnd reading-desk, lay a confused mass of letters, -
petitions, and parchments; to toil amongst which
was the pleasure at once and the plague of sir Wil-
" liam Ashton’s life. His appearance was grave and.
even noble, well becoming one who held an high
office in the state; and it was not, save after long -
‘and intimate conversation with him upen topics of
- pressing and personal interest, that a stranger
- could have discovered something vacillating -and
uncertain in his resolutions; an infirmity of pur-
pose, arising from a cautious apd timid disposition,

‘
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' which, as he was conscious of its internal influence

on his mind, he was, from pride as well as palicy,
most anxious to conceal from others. :
He listened with great apparent composure to at
exaggerated account of the tumult which had taken
place at the funeral, of the contempt thrown on his
own authority, and that of the church and state; nor
.did he seem woved even by the faithful report of the
insulting and threatening language which had been
uttered by young Ravenswood and others, and ob-
viously directed against himself. He heard,.also,
" what the man had been able to cellect, in-a very
distorted and aggravated shape, of the toasts which
had been drunk, and the menaces uttered. at-the

o subsequent entertainment. In fine, he made careful

notes of all these particulars, and of the names of.
the persons by whem, in case of need, an accusa--
tion, founded upon these violent proceedings, could
be:witnessed and made good, and dismissed his in«
former, secure -that he ‘was now master of the.re.-
maining fortune, and even of the personal liberty;
of young Ravenswood, . . o s
. When the door had closed upon the-officer of the
law, the lord keeper remained for a moment.in deep
_ meditation; then, starting from his seat, paced the .
apartment as one about to take a surdden and ener- .
- getic resolation. < Young Ravenswood.’ he muttered,
4is now mine—he is mny own—he has placed himself
in my hand, and he shall bend or break., I have -
_not forgot the determined and dogged obstinacy
with which his father fought every point to the last,
resisted every effort at compromise, embroiled. me
in law-suits, and attempted to assail my character-
when he could not otherwise impugn my- rights.’
'This boy he has left behind him—this Edgar—this
hot-headed, hare-brained fool, has wrecked his ves-
sel before she has cleared the harbour., I mustsce
that he gains no advantageef some turning tide
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svliich niay again float him off. 'These memoranda,
properly stated to the privy.council, cannot but be
vonstrued ‘into- an aggravated riot, in which the
dignity both of the civil-and ecclesiastical authori-

ties stand committed; A heavy fine-might beim- .

~ posed; an order for ‘committing him to Xdinburgh
“or Blackness castle seems not improper; even a
charge of treason might be laid on many of these
" words and-expressions; though God forbid I should
‘prosecute the mattei to that extent, No, I will not;
- I will not touch. his life,’even if it should be in
my powers—and yet, if hie lives till a change of
times, what follows?—Restitution—perhaps re-
* . venge. I'know Athole promlsed his ‘interest to old
_ Ravenswood, and here is his son already bandying

and ‘making 'a faction by his own contemptible in-
. fluence. What a ready tool he would be for the nse -

of those who are watchmg the downfa‘ll of our ad-

~ ministration?®

'While these thoughts were agltatmg the mind of

~ the wily statesman, and while he was persuading
himself that his own interest and safety, as well as

those of his friends and party, depended on using

‘the present advantage to the uttermost agsinst -

“young Ravenswood, the lord keeper sate down to
his desk, and proceeded to draw up, for the infor-
mation of the prlvy-cmmcnl, an aceount of the dis-
orderly s)roceedmgs Wwhich, in contempt of his war-

*-weod. . The names of most of the parties concerned,
as well as ‘the fact itself, would, he was well aware,
sound odioasly in the ‘ears of his colleagues in ad-

ministration, and most likely instigate them to .

- make ah example of young Ravenswood -at Ieast,
in terrorem.
.. Tt was a point-of delicacy, ho'wever, to eelect such
_expressions as might fer his culpability, without
mmmg dirsctlyto urge it, which on the pax‘t of sir

taken place at the funeral of lord Ravens-
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William Ashton, his father’s ancient antagonist,
could not but appear odious and invidious, While
" he was in the act of composition, labouring to-find 3
words, which might indicate Edgar Ravenswood-to
. be the cause of the uproar, without directly urging: ..
the charge, sir William, in & pause of liis. task, -
chanced, in looking upward; tosee the crest of the -
_family (for whose heir he was whetting the arrows, ..
‘and disposing the toils of the law,) carved upon
. one of the corbeillés from which the vaulted reéof .
of the ‘apartment sprung. It was a black bull’s
head, with the legend, ¢I bide mytime;’ and the -
occasion upen which it was adopted mingled itself
" singularly and impressively with the subject of his
" present reflections. - : v s
- It was said by aconstant tradition, that a Malisius -
de Ravenswood had, in the thirteenth century, been
deprived of his castle and lands by a powerful
usurper, who had for a while enjoyed his spoils in .
guiet. At length, on the-eve of a costly banquet, .
Ravenswood, who had watched his opportunity, -
introduced himself into the castle with a small band .
‘of faithful retainers. The serving of the expected
feast was impatiently looked for by the guests, and -
clamorously demanded by the temporary master of
~ the castle. Ravenswood, who had assumed the dis-
guise of a sewer upon the occasion, answered, in a .
stern voice, <I bide my time;’ and at the same mo-.
ment a bull’s head, the ‘ancient symbol of death,
‘was placed apon_the table. The explosion of the
conspiracy - took ‘place upon the signal, and ‘the -~
usurper and his followers were put to death, Pei-
haps there was something in this still krown and .
often repeated story, which came immediately home
to the breast and conscience of the lord keeper; for,
putting from him the paper on which he had begun:
* his report, and carefully locking the memeranda -
which he bad prepared, into a cabinet which steed
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‘beside him, he procceded to walk abroad, as if for
the purpose of collecting his ideas, and reflecting
farther on the consequences of the step which he
was about to take, ere yet they became unavoidable,

.- In passing through alarge gothic anti-room, sir - .
. William Ashton heard the sound of his daughter’s -

. Jute. Music, when the performers are concealed,
affects us with a pleasure mingled with  sarprise,

~and reminds us of the natural concert of birds
“among the leafy bowers. Thestatesman, though
little accustomed to give way to emotions of this

natural and simple class, was still a-man and a fa-

"ther. He stopped, therefore, and listened, while the -

. silver tones of Lucy. Ashton’s voice mingled with
the accompaniment in an ancient air, to which
-some one had adapted the following words:—

¢ Look not thou on beiuty’é'chgtt}\ing-,—# )
_ 8it thou still when king’s are arming,—
. 'Taste not when the wine cup glistens,—
-Spéak not when the people listens,~—
.- . Stop thine ear against the singer,—
. From the red gold keep thy finger,—
- Vacant heart, and hand, and eye,—
o . Easylive and quict die/’ Co
The sounds ceased, and the keeper entered Kis
daughter’s apartment. SRR, L
-~ "The words she had chosen seemed particularly

‘adapted to her character; for Lucy Ashton’s exqui-
sitely beautiful, yet somewhat girlish features, were

formed -to express  peace of mind, serenity, and
indifference to the:tinsel of worldly. pleasure. Her
Jocks, which were. of shadowy gold, divided on a
. ‘brow of exquisite whiteness, like a gleam of broken

- and.pallid sunshine upon a hill of snew. The exe

- pression‘of the conntenance was in the Jast degree
- gentle, soft, timid, and feminine, and seemed rather
to shrink from the most casual look of a stranger,
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than to court his admiration. Something there was

~ of a Madonna cast, perhaps the result of delicate

health, and of residence in a family, where the dis-
pasitions of the inmates were fiercer, more active,
and energetic than her own.

Yet her passiveness of disposition was by no
means owing to an indifferent or unfeeling mind.
Yeft to the impulse of her own taste and feelings, -
Lucy: Ashton was peculiarly accessible to those of 3
yomantic cast. Her secret delight was in the old
legendary tales of ardent devotion and unalterahle
affection, chequered asthey sooften are with strange
adventures and supernatural horrors. This was
her favoured fairy realm, and here she erected her
serial palaces. But it was only in secret that she
laboured at this delusive, but dehghtful architec-
ture. In her retired chamber, or in the woodland
bower which she had chosen for her own, and

_called after her name, she was in fancy distri-

buting the prizes at.the tournament, or raining
down influence from her eyes on the valiant com-
batants, or she was wandering in the - wilderness

" .with Una, er she was identifying herself with the

simple, yet nobleminded Miranda, in the nsle of

_wonder and enchantment. .

But in her exterior relations to thmgs of tluq
world, Lucy willingly received. the ruling impulse
from those around her. The alternative was,. in
general, too indifferent to her to render resistance
desirable, and she willingly found a motive for de-
cision in the opinion of her friends, which perhaps
she might bave sought for in vain in her own choice.
Every reader must have observed in some family -
of his acquaintance, some individnal of a temper
soft and yielding, who, mixed with stronger aud

more ardent minds, is borne along by the will of .

ethers, with" as litfle power of opposition as the
flower which is flung into a running stream. It
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_usually happens that such a compliant and easy
disposition, which resigns itself without murmuy
to ‘the guidance of others, becomes the darling of
those to whose inclinations its own scem to be of-
fered, in ungrudging and ready sacrifice. -
" "'This was eminently the case with Lucy Ashton.
Her politic, wary, and worldly father, felt for her
an_affection, the strengthof which sometimes sur-
- prised him into an unusual cmotion. Her elder
brother, who trode the path of ambition with a
haughtier step than his father, -had also more of

human affeéction.- A soldier; and in a dissolute age, :

“he preferred his: sister Lucy even to pleasure, and
to military preferment and distinction. Her younger
brother, at an age when trifles chiefly occupied his
mind, made her the confidante of all his pleasures
and anxieties,—his success in field-sports, and’ his
quarrels with his tutor and instructors. To these
details, however “trivial, Lucy lent patient and not

indifftrent attention. They moved and interested

- Henry, and that was enough to secure her ear.
‘Her mother alone did not feel that distinguished
and predominating affection, with which the rest

of the family cherished Lucy. She regarded what -

she termed her daughter’s want of ‘spirit, as a de-
cided mark, that the more plebeian blood of her
father predominated "in Lucy’s veins, and used to
call her in derision her Lammermoor Shepherdess.
To dislike o gentle and inoffensive a being was
impossible; but lady Ashton preferred her eldest

_son, on whom had descended a targe portion of her’
own ambitious - and" undaunted disposition, to a-

daughter whose softness of temper seemed allied to

feebleness of miud. Her eldest son was the more .
partially beloved by his mother, because contrary
to the usual custom in Scotish families of distiniction,

he had been named after the head of the house,
~ ¢My Sholto,” she said, ¢will sapport the untar-

B
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nished honour of his, maternal honse, and elevate

and sappurt that of his father. Poor Lucy is unfit = .

for courts, or crowded halls. Some country laird
must be her husband, rich enough to supply her
with every comfort, without an effort on her own
part, so that she may. have nothing to shed a tear
for but the tender apprehension lest he may break
" his neck in a fox-chase. It waspot so, however, that
our house was raisei, nor is it so that it can be for-
tified and augmented. The lord keeper’s dignity is
yet new; it must be borne as if we were used toits
weight, worthy of it, aud prompt to assert and
‘maintain it. Before arcient authorities, men bend, -
from customary and bLereditary deference;.in our.
presence they will stand erect, unless they are”
compelled to prostrate ‘themselves. A daughter fit
for the sheep-fold, or the cloister, is 1}l qualified to
exact respect where it is yielded: with reluctance;
and since Heaven refused us a third boy, Lucy.
should have held a character fit to supply his place,
. The hour will be a happy one which disposes her
hand in marriage to some one whose energy is great-
er than her own, or whose ambition is of as low an -
Ol‘dt’l\ ‘
.- .So meditated a mother, to whom the. qualmes ol'
her. children’s hearts, as well ‘as the prospect of
their domestic happiness, seemed light in compari-
~ son to their rank and temporal greatness. But, like
“many a parent of hut and impatient character, she
" was mistaken in cstimating the feelings of. her
“daughter, who, under a semblance of cxtreme-indif-
ference, nourished the germ of those passions which -
‘sometimes spring up in one: night, like the gourd of
the prophet, and astonish the observer by their’
unexpected ardour and intensity. In fact, Lucy’s-
sentiments seemed chill, because nothing had occur-
" yed to interest or awaken them. Her life had hither-
to ﬂowed on in an’ uniform and genue tenor, and
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fappy for her had not its present smouthness of -
current rescinbled that of the stream as it glxdes
downwards to the waterfall!” :
¢So Lucy,’ said her father, entering as her son
~was ended, ¢ does your musical philosopher teacf
You to contemn the world before you know it—that
is surely something premature.—Or did you but

. speak according to the fashion of fair maidens,

‘who are always to hold the pleasures of life in -
vontempt till they are pressed upon them by the'

“address of some gentle knight?’ -

. Lucy blushed, disclaimed any ihference respecting
her own choice’ bemg inferred from her selection of -
a song, and readily laid aside her instrument at
her father’s request that she would attend him m"
hig~walk.

Alarge and well-wooded park, or rather chase, ‘
stretched along the hill bebind the castlé,” which
oceupying, as we have noticed, a pass ascending:
from the plain, seemed built in its very gorge to,
defend the forest ground which arose behind it in‘
shaggy - majesty. ‘Into this romantic region the -

-father and - daughter proceeded, arm in arm, by a - -
vinble avenue overarched by embowering elms,
beneath which groups of the fallow-deer were seen .
to stray in distant perspective. As they paced
slowly on, admmng the different points of view, -
for which sir William Ashton, notwithstanding -
the nature of his usual av ocations, had considerable
taste and feeling, they:were overtaken by the for-
ester, or park-keeper, who, intent on sylvan sport, ’
was proceeding with his cress-bow over his -arm, -
and a hound led in leash by his boy, mto the mte- »
rior of the wood.

¢« Going to shoot us a piece of venison, Norman?" '
said his master, as he returned the woodmanq

salutation, - - -
v D2
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~ *Saul, your honour, and thatI am. Will it please
you tosee the sport?’ : L
. ¢0 noy,’ said his lordship, after looking at his
- daughter, whose colour fled at the idea of seeing
the deer shot, although, had her father expressed
bis wish that they should accompany Norman, it
‘'was probable she would not even have hinted hex -
. reluctance. - : »
. The forester shrugged his shoulders. ¢ It was a
disheartening thing,” he said, ¢ when none of the
gentles came down to see the sport. He hoped Mr.
Sholto would be soon hame, or hemight shut up his. -
shop entirely; for Mr. Harry was kept sae close
wi’ his' Latin nonsense, that, though his will was
very gude to be in the wood from morning till
night,ggnere would be a hopeful lad lest, and no
making a man of him. It was not so, he had heard,
in lord Ravenswood’s time—when a buck was to be
~ killed, man and mother’s son ran to'see; and when
the deer fell, the knife was always presented to the
knight, and hie never gave less than a dollar for the
‘compliment. And there was Edgar Ravenswood—
" master of Ravenswood that is now—when he goes .-
up to the wood—there -hasna been a better hunter
since Tristram’s time—when sir Edgar hauds out,

~ - -down’goes the decr, faith. But we hae lost a’ sense

of wood-craft on this side of the hill.> . :
- There was much in this harangue highly dis-
“pleasing to the lord keeper’s feelings: he could not
help observing that his menial despised him almest
- avowedly for not possessing that taste for sport, .
‘which in these times was deemed the natural and
indjspensable attribute of a real gentleman. But
_ the master of the game is, in all country houses, a
-man of great importance, and entitled to use con-
- giderable freedom of speech. Sir William, there-
{fore, .only smiled- and replied, he had something

R I
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else to think upon to-day than killing deer; mean-
time, taking out his purse, he gave the ranger .a
dollar for ‘his enceuragement. 'L'be fellow received
" it as the waiter of a fashionable hotel receives dou-.
ble his proper fee from the hands of a country gen-
tleman,—that is, with a smile, in which pleasure at
* the gift is mingled with contempt for the ignorance

of the donor. ¢ Your honour is the bad paysaster,’

hie said, ¢ who pays before it is done, What would
" you do were I to miss the buck after you.have paid
. me my wood-fee?’ .
¢ I suppose,’ said the keeper, smllmg, you would
hardly guess what I mean: were I to tell you of a
condictio indebiti?’
~¢Not I, an my saul—I guess it is some law phrase
- —but sue a beggar, and—your bonour knows what
* follows.—Well, but 1 will be just with you, and if

e e — —y

bow and brach fail not; you shall have a. plece of -

game two fingers fat on -the brisket.”

‘As he was about to go off, his master again call—
ed him, and asked, as if by accident, whether the
~ master of Ravenswoed was actually so brave a man

and so good a shooter as the world spake him?

- «Brave!—brave enou h, I warrant_ you,’ an-
swered Norman; ¢ I was.in the wood at Tyning-
.hame, when there was a sort of gallants hunting

with my lortl; on my saul, there was a buck turned to -

bay made us all stand . back; a steut old Trojan of
the first-head, tentyned. branches, and a brow-as

" broad as e’er a bullock’s. Egad, he dashed at the

. old lord, and there would have been inlake among
 the peerage, if the master had not whipt roundly
in, and hamstrung him with bis cutlace, He was
~But sixteen then, bless his heart!
¢ And is he as ready with the gyn as with the
coutean?’ said sir William.

. «He "} strike this silver dollar out fm betwoen
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my finger and thumb at fourscore yards, and 1%l
hold it out for a gold merk; what wore would y&
bave of eye, hand, lead, and fuhpowdel 2

¢« 0, no more to be wishe

certainly,’ sa;d the |

lord kecper; < but we keep you from your sport, :

Norman., Good morrow, good Norman.’

And humming his rustic roundelay, the yeoman
went on. his ruad, the sound of his rough voice gra-
dualty dying away as the dlstancc betwixt them i
‘creased, v .

‘The monk must arisé when the matins ring,
The abbot may sleep to their chyme;

_But the yeoman must start when the bugles sing,
"*Tis time, my hearts, ’tis time.

" There ’s bucks and raes on Bithope bmes,
There’s a herd in Shortwoad Shaw;
But a lily white doe in the garden goes,
She’s fau-ly worth them a’.

< Has this fellow,’ said the lord kceper, when: the
yeoman’s song had died on the wind, ¢ ever served

the Ravenswood people, that he secems so much in- .

terested in them? L suppose you know, Lucy, for

you make it & point of censcience to record the spe-

cial history of every boor about the castle.” .

« 1 am not quite so faithful a chronicler, my dear.

father; but I believé that Norman once served here

wlhile ‘a boy, and before he went to Ledmgton,

- whence you hired him. Baut if you want to know
any thing of the former family, old Alice is the
best authority.’

¢ And what should I have to do Wlth them, pray, -

Lucy,’ said her father, ¢ or. wuh their lustory or

accomplishments?’ -
¢ Nay, I do not know, sir; only that youy were

asking questions at Norman about young Ravens-

- wood,’

‘Pshaw, clnld' —replied her father,. yet immes |

e o
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diately added, ¢ And who is old Alice? I.think you'

know all the old women in the countiy.’
- ¢'I'o_be sure I.do, or how could I help the old
creatures when they are in hard times?” And as to
- old Alice, she is-the very empress of old women,

and queen of gdssips, so far as legendery lore is

- concerned. She is blind, poor old soul, but when
she speaks to you, you would think she has some
way of looking -into your very heart. I am sure I
often cover my face, or turn it away, for it scems
as if 'she saw one change -colour, though she has
been blind these twenty years.. She is worth visit-
ing, were it but to say you have seen a blind and

paralytic old woman have so much acuteness of °

" perception, and dignity of manners: I assure you,
she might be a countess from her language and be-
- haviour.  Come, you must go to' Alice; we are not
a quarter of a mile from her cottage.”” - ‘

"¢ All this, my dear,’ said the lord keeper, ¢is no-

" answer .to iy question, who this woman is, and

what is her connexion with the former proprietor’s .

family?’ SR : R
¢ 0, it was something -of a nourice ship, I be-

lieve; and she remained here, because her two .

" grandsons were ‘engaged in your service. But it
" was against her will, I fancy; for the poor old crea-

ture is always regretting the change of times and of "

roperty. . : - K . .
« I am much obliged to her,’ answered the lord

keeper. +She and her folks eat wy bread and drink -
my cup, and are lamenting all the while that they -
are not still under a family which never could do |

good, either to themselves or any one else.” .
¢ Indeed,’ replicd Lucy, <1 am certain' you do
- old “Alice injustice.  She has nothing mercenary
about her, and would not accept a penny in charity,

if it were to save her from being starved. She is -

only talkative, like all old folks, when yon put

'S

AN
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tbem upon stories of their youth; and she speaks
about the Ravenswood peaple, because she lived
ander them so many years. But I am sure she is
grateful to you, sir, for your protection, and that
_she would rather speak to you, than to any otheir .
persofi in the whole world beside. Do, sir, come .
and see old Alice.’ -
And with the freedom of ‘an indulged daughter,
zheidr:;gged the lord keeper in the dwectmn she
exired. .
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CHAPTER' v,

Through tops of the: hxgh trees she did descry

A little s e, whose vapour, thin and light,

-Reeking aloft, uprolled to the sky,

‘Which cheerful sign did send unto her sight,

That in the same did wonno some hving wight. .
Srexsex.

chY acted as her father’s guide, for he was too
“much engrossed mth his political labours, or with
saciety, to be perfectly acquainted with his own ex-
tensive. domains, and, moreover, was generally an

" Tnhabitant of the city of Edinburgh; and she, on -

.the other hand, had, with. her mother, resided ths .

whole summer in Ravenswood, and, partly from
taste, partly from want of any other amusement,
had, by her frequent rambles, learned to know each"

lane, alley, dingle, or bushy dell, .

‘¢ And every bosky boume from side to side.

We have said, that the lord keeper was not in-
differént to the. beauties of nature, and we must -
‘add, in justice to him, that he felt them doubly,
when pointed out by the beautiful, simple, and in-
teresting girl, who, hanging en his arm with filial
Kindness, now called him to admire the size of some
ancient oak, and mow the unexpected turs, where -
the path developing. its maze from glen or dingle,
suddenly reached an eminence commanding an ex-
tensive view of the plains beneath them,.and then
gradually glided away from the prespect to lose it-
self among rocks.and thwkets, and gulﬂe to scones
of deeper seclusion. . v
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*, . It was when pausing on one of those points of ex-
- temsive and commanding view, that Ll:’c(v told ler
_father they were close by the cottage of her blingd-
protegée; and on turning from the little hill, a path
which led around it, worn by the daily steps of the
infirm inmate, brought them in sight of the hut;
which, embosomed in a.deep and obscure . de]l»,‘
scemed to have been so situated purposely to bear
.a corvespondence with the darkened state of its in-
 habitant,
. The cottage was situated immediately under a
tall rock, which in some measure beetled over jt, _
as if threatening to drop some detached fragment
from its brow on'the frail tenement beneath. The
hut itself was constructed of turf and stones, and’
rudely roofed over with thatch, much of which was -
ih a dilapidated condition. The thin blue smoke
-rose from it in a light column, and curled upward
along the white face of the incambent rock, givin
the scene a tint of exquisite softness. In a small
.and rude garden, surrounded by straggling elder
bushes, which formed a sort of imperfect hedge, sat
near to the bee-hives, by the produce of which she
lived, that < woman old,’ whom Lucy bad brought
her father hither to visit. ,
Whatever there had been which was dlsastrous
" in her fortune—whatever there was miserable in
her dwelling, it was. easy to judge, by the first
glance, that neither years, poverty,'misfortune, nor
infirmity, had broken the spirit of this remarkable
woman.

She occupled a turf-seat, placed under a weeping
birch of unusual magnitude and age, as Judah is Pe-
‘presented sitting under her palm-tree, with an aiv
at once of majesty and of dejection. Her figure was

- tall, commanding, and but little bent by the infir-
mities of old age. Her dress, though that of a pea- -
sant, was remarkably clean, ferming in that par-

i > e N G KA bt s
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~ticolap a stfong contrdstto those of her rank,and
wis disposed with an inteution ‘to’ neédtréss,” and’
© even to taste, equally unusual,” But it'was her ex-
pression of countenance whith chiefly struck the
spectater, and ‘induced most persons ‘to address hér
with a degree of deference and civility very incon-’
sistent with the miserable state of her dwelling;
and ‘which, nevertheless, she' received with that
easy composure which' showed she felt it to be her -
due. She had once been beautiful, but' her béauty
had been-of a bold and masculine cast, such as does’
not survive the bloom of youth; yet her features
- continuéd to express strong sensé, deep reflection,
and a character of sober pride, which, as we have
already said of her dress, appeared to argue a con-
scious superiority to those of heér awn rank. It
scarce seemed possible that a face, deprived of the
advantage of sight; could have expressed character
so strongly; but her eyes, which were almost to-
tally closed, did not, by the display of their sight-
less orbs, mar the countenance to'which they could"
~‘add nothing. She seemed in'a ruminating posture,
soothed, perhaps, by the murmurs of the busy tribe
around her, to abstraétion; though not to slumber. -
- Lucy undid the latch of the little garden gate, and”
solicited the old woman’s attention. ¢ My father, -
Alice, is come to see'you.>-
~ ¢He is welcome, miss Ashton, and so are you,’
. said the old woman, turning and inclining her head -
- towards her visiters. o ,
«This is a fine morning for your bee-hives,
mother,’ said the lord keeper; who, struck with the
outyard appearance of Alice, was' somewhat curi-
ous to know if her conversation would correspond
withit. o L
« I believe so, my lord,’ she replied; ¢ I feel the air
breathe milder than of late.” . :
VOL. L. ‘ - E-
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" ¢You do not,” resumed the statesman, ¢take -
charge of these bees yourself, mother?—How do
you manage them?’
~ ¢By delegates, as _kings do their subjects,’
resumed Alice, sand I am fortunate in a. pnme
minister—Here, Babie.

She whistled on a small silver call which hung
around her neck, and which at that time was some- .

times used to summon domestics, and Babie, a girl
of fifteen made her appeatance from the hut, not

'

altogether so cleanly arrayed as she would probably =

have been had Alice had the use of her eyes, but.
with a greater air of neatness than was upon the
", Whole to have been expected. : '
" «Babie,’ said her mistress, ¢ offer some bread and . -
honey to the lord keeper and miss Ashton—they .
will excuse your awkwardness, if you use cleanli-
ness and despatch.’ .
Babie performed her mistress’s command with
- the grace which was naturally to have been ex-.
pected, moving to and again in a lobster-like
gesture, her feet and legs tending one way, while
her head, turned in a different direction, was fixed
- in wonder upon the laird, who was more frequently
heard of than seen by his tenants and dependents.

‘The bread and honey, however, deposited on a "

plantain leaf, was™offered and accepted in all due
courtesy, The lord keeper, still keeping the place
which he had occupied on the decayed trunk of a
fallen tree, looked as if he wished to prolong the
interview, but wag at a loss how to lntroduce a
"suitable subject. . - :
«Youhave been long a resldent on ﬂus propertg g
he said, after a pause, " -
. ¢It is now nearly sixty years ‘since I first knew
Ravenswood,” answered the old dame, whose -con-
versation, though perfectly civil and respectful,
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~ seemed cautionsly limited to the. unavoidable and

necessary task of replying to sir William..

«You are not, I should judge by your accent, of
this country originally?’ said sir William in conti-
nuation. . - ' : ’ , )

¢ No; I am by birth an Englishwoman.’ .

¢ Yet you seem attached to this country asif it
weére your qwn.> R

¢ It is here,’ replied the blind woman, ¢that I
~ have drank the cup of joy and of sorrow which
Heaven destined for me—I was here the wife of an
upright and affectionate husband for more than
twenty years—I was here the mother of six pro-
‘mising children—it was here that God deprived
me of all these blessings—it was here they died,
and yonder, by yon ruined chapel, they lie all
buried—I had no country but theirs while they
lived—1I have none but theirs now they are no
© more.’ . : ; S o
- ¢ But your house,’ said the lord keeper, looking
at it, ¢is miserably -ruinous.’ ‘ '

¢ Do, my dear father,’ said Lucy, eagerly, yet
bashfully, catching at the hint, ¢ give orders to
- make it better,—that is, if yon think it proper.’
~ oIt will last my time, my dear miss Lucy,’ said
- the blind woman; ¢ I would not have my lord give
himself the least trouble about it.’ ' _
- ¢ But,’ said Lucy, ¢you once had a much better
house, and were rich, and now in your old age to
‘live in this hovel? S 1
~ sItisas good as 1 deserve, miss Lucy; if my
heart has not broke with what I have suffered, and °
seen others suffer, it must have been strong enough,
and the rest of this old frame has no right to call
itself weaker ~ °~ : :
¢Yon have probably witnessed many changes,’
said the lord keeper; <but your experience must

Irave taught you to expect them.’
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«It.bas taught me to endure them, my lord,’ was -
the reply. ‘
¢«Yet you knew that they must needs arrive in
‘the course of years?’ said the statesman. - v
¢«Ay; as I know that the stump, on or besrde
which you sit, once a tall and lofty tree, must needs
ane.day fall by decay, or by the ax; yet I hoped

* - my eyes might not witness the downfall of the tree

Wwhich overshadowed my dwelling.’
- ¢ Do not suppose,’ said the lord keeper, “that yqu
will lose any interest with me, for looking back .
. with regret to the days when another family pos-
sessed my estates. You bad reason, doubtless, to
fove them, and I respect your gr. atitude. I will order
some repairs in your cottage, and I hope we shall -
dive to be friends when we know each other better,’

¢Those of my age,’ returned the dame, ¢ make .
- xo new friends. I thank you for your bounty—it is-
" well intended nndoubtedly, but I have all I want,
and I cannot‘accept more at your lordship’s hands.’

¢ Well then,’ continued the lord keeper, ¢ at least -
allow me to say, that I look npon you.as a woman
of sense and education beyond your appearance, -

and that I hope you will continue to reside on this =~

‘property of mine rent-free for your life” -
¢ I hope I shall,’ said the old dame, compnsedly,

- «I believe that was made an article in the sale of

Ravenswood to your lordship, thongh such a tri-

. - fling circumstance may bhave escaped your recol-
fection.’

- ¢1 remember—I recollec&, said his lordslup,
somewhat confused. <1 perceive you are too much -
attached to your old friends to accept any benefit -
from their successor.’

¢Far from it, my lord; I am grateful for the
benefits which I decline, and I wish I could pay
you for offering them better than what I .am now °
about to say * The . lord keeper looked at her i in
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‘some surprise, but said not a word, <My lord, she

" continued, in an impressive and solemn tone, ¢ take,

- care what you do;’ you are on the brink of a preci-
ice.’

P ¢ Indeed,’ said the lord keeper, bhis mind rovertmg

to the political circumstances of the country, ¢ Has '

any thing come te your knowledge—any plot or

" - conspiracy?’

¢« No, my lord; those who traffic in such commo-
" dities do not call into their councils the old, blind;

" and infirm. My warning is of another kind. You™

have driven matters hard with the house of Ravens»

wood. Believe a true tale—they are a fierce house, ,

" and there is danger in dealmg w:th men when they
become desperate.’
¢Tush,” answered the keeper; ¢ what has been
between us has been the work of the law, not my
doing; and to the law they must look, if they would
-impugn my proceedings.’
* ¢ Ay, but they may think otherwise, and take the
- Taw into_their own hand, when tley fail of other
_means of redress.’
- ¢ What mean you?’ said the lord keeper. ¢ Young
‘Ravensweod would not have  recourse to persona!
violence?” - -
¢ God forbul 1 should say so; I know nothmg of

“the youth but what is honourable and open— -

‘honourable and open, said I2-—T should have added,
Tree, generous, noble. But he is still a Ravensw«md,
and may bide his time. Remember the fate of su'
George Lockhart.’*

, " President of the court of session. He was pxsto'lled in tbe
high street of Edinburgh, by John Chiesley, of Dalry, in the
{ear 1689. 'The revenge of this desperate man was stimulated

y an opinien, that he had sustained injustice iri a decreet-

- arbitral prenounced by the president, assigning an alimentary
provision of about 95¢"in favour of his wife and children.
He js said at ﬁrat to have designed to shoot the Egudge while -

s

(
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The lord keeper started as she called to his ve-
collection a tragedy so deep and so recent. The old
woman proceeded, ¢ Chiesley, who did the deed,

-was a relative of lord Ravenswood. In the ball of -
Ravenswood, in my presence, and in that of others,
he avowed publicly his determination to do the
cruelty which he afterwards committed.- I could not
keep silence, though to speak it ill became my sta- |
tion. ¢ You are devising a dreadful crime,” I said,

-« for which you must reckon before the judgment
seat.” Never shall I forget his look, as he replied,

« I must reckon then for many things, and will
reckon for' this algo.” Therefore I may well say
beware of -pressing a desperate man with the hand’
of authority. There is blood of Chiesley in the

“veins of Ravenswood, and one drop of it were
enough to fire him in the. circumstances in which
be is placed—I say beware of him.> = -
" The old dame had, either intentionally or by
accident, harped aright the fear of thelord keeper..
The desperate a%d dark resource of private agsas-
sination, so familiar to a Scotish baron in former

attending upon divine worship, but' was diverted by some
fecling concerning the sanctity of the place. After the con.
tion was dismissed, he dogged his victim as far as the
ead of the close on the south side of the Lawn-market, in
which the president’s house was situated, and shot him dead
as he was about to enterit. This act was done in the presence .
of numerous spectators. The assassin made no attempt to
fiy, but boasted of the deed, m{:'n(f, X have taught the pre-
sident how to do justice” He had at least given him fair
warning, a8 Jack Cade says on a similar occasion. The mur:
derer, after undergoing the torture, by a special act of the
Estates of parliament, was tried before the lord provost of
Edioburgh, as high sheriff, and condemned to be dra
on a #rurdle to the place of execution, to have his right hand
struck off while he yet lived, and finally to be hung on the
gallows with the pistol wherewith he shot the president tied
round his neck. This execution took place on the 3d April,
- 1689; and the incident was long remembered as a dreadful
instance of what the law books call the pexfervidum genium
Scasorum. - -

~
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times, hadevenin thepresentage been too frequently.
resorted to under the pressure of unusual tempta-
tion, or where the mind of the actor was prepared
for such a crime. Sir William Ashton was aware
of this; as also that young Ravenswood had received
injuries sufficient to prompt him to that sort of re-
venge, which becomes a frequent though fearful
consequence of the partial administration ef justice.
He endeavoured to disguise from Alice the nature
of the apprehensions which he entertained, but so
ineffectually, that a person even of less penetration
than nature had endowed her with, must necessa-
rily have been aware that the subject lay near his
bosom. His voice was changed in its accent as he
replied to her,thatthe master of Ravenswood was a
man of honour; and, were it otherwise, that the
fate of Chiesley of Dalry was a sufficient warning
to any one who should dare to assume the office of
avenger of his own imaginary wrongs. And having
hastily uttered these expressions, he rose and left
the place without waiting for a reply.
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- CHAPTER V.

e 13 she a Capulet?
O dear account! my life is my foe's debt.-
’ oL SHAKSPERARE.

. Tae lord keeper walked for nearly a quarter of-
- -a mile in profound silence. His daughter, naturally
-~ timid, and bred up in those ideas of filial awe and .
_implicit obedience which were inculcated upon the
youth of that period, did- not venture to interrupt -
his meditations, " : .
«Why do you look so pale, Lncy?’ said her fa-
ther, turning suddenly round and breaking silence.
According to the ideas of the time, which did -
. net permit a young woman to offer her sentiments
- on any subject of importance, unless especially re-
quired to do se, Lucy was bound to aml):;ar' ignorant
- of the meaning of all that had passed betwixt:Alice .
and her father, and imputed the emotion he had .
observed to the fear of the wild cattle which grazed
“in that part of the extensive chase through which
- they were now walking. : :
~ Of these animals, the descendents.of the sav.
herds which anciently roamed free in the Caledo-
nian forests, it was formerly a point of state to pre-
serve a few in the parks of the Scotish nobility. -
_Specimens continued within the memory of man to

be kept at ‘least at three houses of distinction, .

namely, Hamilton, Drumlanrick, and Cumber-
nauld. They had degenerated from the ancient race
in gize and strength, if we are to judge from the
~ accounts of old chronicles, and from the formidable
vemains frequently discovered in bogs and morasses
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when drained and laid open.- The bull had lost:the
shaggy honours of his mane, and the race was

- small and light made, in colour a dingy white, or
rather.a pale yellow, with black horns- and hoofs.

" They retained, however, in. some- measure, the fe-

“rocity of their ancestry, could not be domesticated
“on account of their antipathy to the human race,:
and were often dangerous if approached unguard-
edly, or wantonly disturbed. It was this last reason -
. which has occasioned their being extirpated at the
- places we have mentioned, where probably they -
" would otherwise have been retained as appropriate
inhabitants of a Scotish weodland, and fit tenants -
" _for a baronial forest, A few, if I mistake not, are’
still pregerved at Chillingham castle, . in Northum-~

- berland, the seat of the earl of Tankerville. -
It was to_her finding herself in the vicinity of a
group of three or {our of these-antmals, that Lucy

~ thought proper to impute those signs of fear, which-
. had arisen in her counténance for a different reason,
. For she bad been familiarized with the appearante - -
~of the wild cattle, during her' walks in the chase;
and it was not then, as now, a necessary part of a .
youngdady’s education, to indulge in causeless tre-
mors of the nerves. On the:present occasion, how-
~ ever, she speedily found cause for real terror.

Lucy had scarcely replicd .to her futher in- the-
words we have mentioned, and he was just about to-
" rebuke-her supposed timidity, when a bull, stimu-
lated eitherUy. the scarlet-colour of miss Ashton’s
mantle, or by one of those fits of capricious-ferocity

to whieh their dispositions are liable, detached him-
~ self suddenly from the group which wags feeding at -
the upper extremity of a grassy glade, that seemed -
to loss .itselfl among the crossing and entangled
- boughs,. The animal approached:the intruders on
his’ pasture ground, at fitst slowly, pawing. the
ground with his hoof; bellowing from time to time,
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and tearing up the sand with his horns, as if to lash -

" - himself up to rage and violence.

The lord keeper, who observed the animal’s de-
meanoar, was aware that he was- about. to become:
mischievous, and, drawing his daughter’s arm un.
der bis own, began to walk fast along the avenue,
in hopes to get out of bis sight and his reach. This
was the most injudicious course he could- bave -
adopted, for encouraged by the appearance of flight, .

. thebull began to pursue them at full speed. Assail-
" ed by a danger so imminent, firmer courage than
- that of the lord keeper might have given way.
. ‘But paternal tenderness, <love strong as death,’

supported him. He continued to support and drag-

" onward his daughter, until, he¢ fears altogether de-

pri;ing dher of dthe power of flight, she sunk down
© by his side; and when he could no I;:;mekthw' -
t(')y escape, lie turned round and placed himself be-
‘twixt her and the raging animal, which advancing -
in full career, its brutal fury enhanced by the ra-
pidity of the pursuit, was now within a few yards -
of them. The lord keeper had no weapons;. his age
and gravity dispensed even with the usual appen. -

- dage of a walking sword,—could such apfendage

~ have availed him-any thing. - B o

" It seemed inevitable that the father or daughter,
or both, should have fallen victims to the impend-
ing danger, when a shot from the neighbouring -

" thicket arrested the progress of the animal. He ~

‘was so truly struck between the junction of the
spine with the skull, that the wound, which-in any -
other part of his body might scarce have impeded -
‘his.career, proved instantly fatal. Stumbling for-
ward with a hideous bellow, the progressive force
of his previous motion, rather than any operation
~.of - his limbs, carried him up to- within three yards
- of the astenished lord keeper, where he rolied on
the ground, his limbs darkened with the black

, i

~
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;deatb sweat, and qnivermg with the-last convil.

sions of muscular motion.

Lucy lay senseless on the ground‘, insensible of
the wonderful deliverance which she had expe-
rienced. Her father was almost égually stupified,.
60 rapid and so unexpected had beén the transition

* from the horrid death which seemed inevitable, to .
perfect secarity. He gazed on the animal, terrible
even in death, with a species of mute and confused
astonishment, which did not permit bim distinctly
to understand what had taken place; and so inac-

- curate was his consciousness of what had passed,

.- that he might have supposed the bull had been ar-

rested in its career by a thunderbolt, had he not ob-
served among the branches of the thicket the figure -

;r‘!' a:! man, thh a short gun or musquetoon in bis
an -

This mstantly recalled him to a sense of their
situation—a glance at his daughter reminded him
of the necessity of procuring her assistance. He
" called to the man, 'whom he concluded to he one of

his foresters, to give immediate attention to 1niss
Ashton, while he himself hastened to call assistance. .
The huftsman approached them accordingly, and -
the lord keeper saw he was a stranger, but was too

" much agitated to make any farther remarks. In a
few hurried words, he djrected the shooter, as
Stronger and more active than himself, to carry
the young lady to a neighbouring fountain, while
he went back to Alice’s hat to procure more aid.

. The man tc whose timely interference they had
been so much indebted, did not seem- inclined to .
leave his good work half finished. He raised Lucy
from the ground in his arms, andl conveying her’
‘through the glades of the forest by paths with which
he seemed well acquainted, stopped not until he laid
ber in safety by the side of a plentiful and pellucid
fountam, which bad been once covered i m, screened
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and decorated with architectural ormaments of a -
*  gothic character. But now the vault which-had co-
~.véred it being. broken down and riven, and the.
gothic front ruined and .demolished, the stream -
" -burst forth from the recess of the earth in. open
day, and winded its way among the broken sculp- -
" ture-and moss-grown stones which lay in confusion
around its source, - \ . o L
Tradition, always busy, at least in Scotland, fo
grace with a legendary tale a spot in itself iute-
" . yesting, had ascribed acause of peculiar veneration .
to this fountain., A beautiful young lady metone -
of the lords of Ravenswood while hunting near this
_. spot, and, like a second Egeria, had captivated the
affections of the feudal Numa. They met frequent-
_ly afterwards, and always at sanset, the charms of
the nymph’s mind completing the conquest which
her beauty had-begun, and the mystery of the in-.
trigue adding zest to both. She always appeared
and disappeared close by the fountain, with which,
“ . therefore, her lover judged she had some inexplica- .
ble connexion: She placed certain restrictions.on -
_their intercourse, which also savoured of mystery..
They met ouly once a week, Friday was the ap--
pointed day, and she explained to the lord.of Ra-
venswood, that they were under the necessity of .-
* separating so soon as the bell of a chapel, belonging
to:a hermitage in the adjoining wood, now long -
ruineus, tolled the hour of vespers. Im the course
of his confession, the baron of Ravenswood entrust- -
ed the hermit with the secret of . this- singular
amour, and father Zachary drew the necessary and :
obvious consegnence, that his patron was enveloped
in the toils of Satan, and-in danger of destruction
both to body and'soul. He urged these perils to the -
baron with all the force -of monkish rhetoric, and
deacribed, in the most frightful colours, the real -
character and person of the apparently lovely
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Naiad, whom he hesitated riot to denounce as a'limb.
of the kingdom of darkness. The lover listened
‘with obstinate incredulity; and it was not until wern
out by the obstinacy of the anchoret, that he con-
sented to put the state and condition of his mistress °
to a certain trial, and for that purpose acquiesced
in Zachary’s proposal, that on their next interview
the vesper’s bell should be rung half an hour later
than usual. The hermit maintained and bucklered
his: opinion, by quotations from Malleus Malefi-

~ carum; Sprengerus, Remigius, and other learned \

dzmomologists, that the eyil one, thus seduced to
~ remain behind the appointed hour, would assume
her true shape, and having appeared to her terrified
lover as a fiend of hell, would vanish from him in
a flash of sulphureous lightning. Raymond of Ra-
venswood acquiesced in the experiment, not incuri-
ous concerning the issue, though confident it would
disappoint the expectations of the hermit. -
" On the appointed hour the lovers met, and: their . .
interview was protracted beyond that at which they
usually parted, by the delay of the priest to ring

his usual curfew. No change took place upon the =

. nymph’s outward form; but as soon as the lengthen-
ing shadows made her aware that the usual hour of
the vesper chime was passed, she tore herself from
her lover’s arms with a shriek of despair, bid him
adieu for ever, and plunging into the fountain, dis-
. appeared from his eyes. The bubbles occasioned by
her descent wére crimsoned with' blood as they
arose, léading the distracted baron to ‘infer, that
his ill -judged curiosity had occasioned the death of
this interesting and mysterious being. The remorse
which he felt, as well as the recollection of her
.charms,-proved the penance of his future life, which ..
he lost in the battle of Flodden not many months
after. But, in memory of his Naiad, be had pre.
" VOL. L. F
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- wieusly. ommeﬁtod the fountwin in whlch slc
appeared to reside, and secured its waters. from

_ profanatien or pollutien, by the small vaulted build-

. ing of which the fragments stiHl remained scattered

around it. From this period the house of Ravons-

* .woed was supposed to have dated its decay.

- Such was the generally received legend, which

- . some, who would seem wiseér than the vulgar, ex-

plained, as obscurely intimating the fate of a beau-
tiful maid of plebeian rank, the mistress- of this
Raymond, whom he slew in a fit of jealousy, and

-~ whose blood was mingled with the waters of the

.locked fountain, as it was commonly called. Others
imagined that the tale had a more remote origin in
the aucient heathen mythology. All however agreed,
that the spot was fatal to the Ravenswood family;

_ and that to drink of the waters of the well, or even
approach its brink, was as ominous to:a descendant -
-of that house, as for a Grahame to wear green,-a
Bruce. to kill a spider, or-a St. Clair to cross the
Ordona Manday.

- It was on this otninous spot that Lucy Ashton
first drew breath after her long and almost deadly
sweon. Beautiful .and pale as the fabulous Naiad in
the last agony . of separation.from her lover, she
was seated 'so as to rest with her back against a
part of the ruined wall, while her mantle, dripping -
with-the water. which her protector had used: pro- .

- fusely to recal her senses, clung to her siender and

beautifully proportioned form. = ° «

- ‘The first-moment of recallection brought to her,

“wmind the danger which had overpowered her
senses=—the next called to remembrance that of her
father. She Jooked around—he was no where to be
.seens—s My - father-—my father!? “was all that she '
could ejaculate.

" ¢8ir Wnﬂlamls ‘safe,’ answered the voice of .a
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stranger——s perfectly safe, and wilk be with you in-
atamly..’ PR et . ‘.
" ¢Are you sure of that?* exclaimed Lucy—sthe
bull was close by us—do not stop me-—I must go
to seek my father,” '

And she arose with that purpose; but her strength .
was 80 much exhausted, that far from pussessing
the power to ‘execute her purpose, she must have
“fallen against the stone on which she had leant,
‘probably not without sustaining serious injury.

“'The stranger was so near to her, that, without
‘actually suffering her to fall, he could not avoid
eatching her in his arms, which, however, he did
with a momentary reluctance, very unusual when
youth interposes to prevent beauty from danger.
It seemetl as if her weight, slight as it was, proved -
too heavy for her young and athletic assistant, for,
without feeling the temptation of detaining herin his -
arms even for a single instant, he again placed her
" on the stone from which she had risen, and retreat-
ing a few steps, repeated hastily, ¢Sir William
Ashton is perfectly safe, and will be here instantly.
Do not make yourself anxious on his account—
Fate has singularly preserved him—You madam,
are cxhausted, and must not think of rising until

- you have some assistarce, more suitable than mine,” -

Lucy, whose senses were by this time more ef-
fectually collected, was naturally led to look at the
-stranger with attention. There was nothing in his .
appearance which should have rendered him un-
willing te offer his arm to a young lady who required

" support, or which could kave induced her to refuse

'bis assistance; and she could not help thinking, =

* _even in that moment, that he seemed cold and re-
“Juctant to effer it. A shooting dress of dark cloth,
intimated the rank of the wearer, though concealed
" jn part by a large and loose cloak of a dark brawn
colour. A Montero cap, and a black feather droop-
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“ed aver the wearer’s brow, aud partly concealed
‘his features, which, so far as seén, were dark,

. -regular, and full of majestic, though somewhat .
~ sullen, expression. Some secret sorrow, or the
. brooding spirit of some moody passion, had quench-

ed the light and ingenious vivacity of youth ina
countenance singularly fitted to display. both, and it

was not easy to gaze on the stranger without a -
- secret impression either of pity or awe, or at least
‘of doubt and curiosity allied to both.. .

"The impression which we_ have necessarily been

‘tong in describing, Lucy felt in the glance of a

moment, and had no sooner encountered the keen
black eyes of the stranger, than ber own were bent
on the ground with a mixture of bashful cmbar- -

" rassment and fear. Yet there was a necessity to
- speak, or at least she thought so, and in a flut--

tered accent she began to mention her wonderful
escape, ,in which she was sure that the strangep

. must, under heaven, have been her father’s pro-
. ‘tector and her own,:. - .

." He seemed to shrink from her expressions of
gratitiude, while he replied abruptly, «<1 leave you,
madam;’ the deep melody of his voice vendered
powerful, but not harsh, by something like a severi-

. ty of tone—¢ I leave you to the protection of those

to whom it is possible you may have been this day )
a guardian angel.’ oo s
. Lucy was surprised at the ambiguity of his lan- -

‘guage, and, with a feel of artless and unaffected

gratitude, began fo deprecate the idea of having
intended to give her deliverer any offence; as if:

- . such a thing had been possible. <I have been .un-

fortunate,” she said, ¢in endeavouring to express

- my thanks—I am sure it must be so, though I

cannot recollect what 1 said—but would you but

stay till my father—till the lord keeper comes—
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- would you only permit him to pay you his thanks,
and to inquire your name?’ i
*'¢My name is unnecessary,’ answered the stran-
. _ger; “your father—I would rather say sir William
“Ashton—will learn it soon enough, for all the plea-
‘sure it is likely to'afford him> =~ =~ =
¢« You mistake hLim,” said Luc{ earnestly, ¢he
- -will be grateful for my sake and for his own. You
~do not know my father, or you|are deceiving me
with a story of his safety, wlien he has already
Tallen a victim to the fury of that animal.

‘When she had caught this idea, she started from
the ground, and endeavoured to press towards the
“avenue in which the accident had taken place, while
‘the stranger, though he seemed to hesitate between
the desire to assist and the wish to leave her, was

obliged, in common lumanity, to oppose her both
by entreaty and action. _ - .
¢ On the word of a gentleman, madam, I tell you
_ the truth; your father is in perfect safety; you will
expose yourself to injury if you venture back where
. the herd of wild cattle grazed—If you will go’—
for, having once adopted the idea that her father
~ was stitl in danger, she pressed forward in spite of
. him—s if you will go, accept my arm, though I am
~ not perhaps the person-who can with most propriety
offer you support.’ T S
~ But, without heeding this intimation, Lucy took
him at his word. ¢ O if you be a man,’ she said—
sif you be a gentleman, assist me to find my fa-
ther—You shall not leave me—you must-go with
me—he is dying perhaps while we are talking
lere.” : o o .
* Then, without listening to excase or apology,
. and holding fast by the stranger’s arm, though un-
- conscious of ‘any thing save the support which it
- gave, and witliout which she could not h;\{e moved, -
T . R ) . N . 2 .
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mixed with a vague feeling of preventing his escape
from her, she was m-gmg, and almost drag‘gmg
him forward, when sir William Ashton came up,:
followed by the female attendant of blind Alice,
and by two wood-cutters, whom he had summoned
from their occupation to his assistance. His joy at
_seeing his daughter safe; overcame the sorprise.
with which he would at another time have beheld
her hanging as familiarly on the arm of a strangcr; :
as she might have done upon his own. :

¢ Lucy, my dear Lucy, are you safel—are you
well?” were the only woris that broke from him as
he embraced her in ecstacy.

<1 am well sir, thank God, and still more that I
see you so3—but this gentlcman, she said, quitting
his arm, and shrinking from him, ¢ what must he
‘think of me?® and her eloquent blood, flushing over -
neck and brow, spoke how much she was ashamed
- of the freedom with which she had crav ed, and cvcn '
compelled his azsistance, ,

«This gentleman,’ said sir William Ashton, cwil
I trusf, not vegret the trouble we have given him, -
when 'T ‘assure him of the gratitude of the lord
keeper for the greatest service which one maneéver
rendered to another—for the life of my child—for
my own life, which he has saved by his bravery and
. presence of mind. He will, I am sure, permit us to -

© pequest — » v
: 6Request notlung of ME, my lord * ‘said the
stranger, in 'a stern and peremptory tone; ¢ I am
" the master of Ravenswood.”

There was a dead pause of snrpnse, not unmixed
with less pleasing feelings. The master wrapt him-
selfin his cloak, made a haughty inclinatien towards
Lucy, muttering a few words of courtesy, as indis-
tinctly heard as they seemed to be rcluctantly
uttered, and turning from them was immediatcly
!ost in the thncket. ' v _

'\,,

B L



The Bride of Lammermoar, 67

¢ The master of Ravenswood!” spid the lord kevp:
er, when he had recovered his momentary astonisk.
ment. ¢ Hasten alter him—stop blm——beg him to
epeak to me for a single moment,’

‘The two foresters accordingly sct off in purali‘t
of the stranger, They speedily. returned, and, in an
embarrassed and awkward manner, said the gentle
wan would not return,- The lord kecper took onp
of the fellows aside, and. questioned him mare
closely what the master of Ravenswood had said. -

« He: just said he wadna come back,’ said the -
man, with the caution of a pradent Scotchman,
who. cared not to be the. bemer of an- nnpleasant
_errand,
¢« He said somvthmg more, siry. smd the Tord
: kerper. «and I insist on knowing what it was.”

¢ Why, then, my lord,’ said the man, looking
down, ¢ he said—but it wad be nae pleasure to your
lordship. to hear it,for I dare. say the master meant -
nae ill.’,

«'That’s ‘mone of your concern, sxr; I desire to
" hear the very words.’ : _

« Weel. then,’ replied the man, ¢ ha saul toll sir
William Ashten, that the next time he and I for.
gather, he will not be half sae blythe of our meeting
as of our parting.’. B
. - ¢Very well, sir,’ said the lord kecper, I believe

he alludes to 3 wager we have on our hawks—it is
a matter of no consequence.” :

He turned to his daughter, who was by this, time
80 much recovered as to be able to walk home. But
‘the effect which the various recollections, connected
with a scene so ternﬁc, made upon a mind which
was susceptible in an extreme degree, was more
permanent. than_ the injury which her nerves had
. sustained. Visions of terror, both in sleep and in
wakmg reveries, recalled to her the form of the fu-
rious anlmal, and the dreadful hellow with which
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he accompanied his career, and it was always the
image of the master of Ravenswood, with his na-
tive nobleress of countenance and form, that seem- -
cd to interpose betwixt her and assured death, It -

is, perhaps, at all times dangerous for a young per-
sou to suffer recoltection to dwell repeatedly, and
with too much complacence, on the same individual;
but in-Lucy’s situation it was almost unavoidable.
Stie had never happened to see a young man of
mien and features so .romantic and so striking as
young Ravenswood; but had she seen an hundred
his equals or his superiors in those particulars, no
one else could have been linked to her heart by the

© strong associations of remembered danger and' es-

cape, of gratitude, wonder, ‘and- curiosity. I say " -

_ euriusity, for it-is likely that the singularly re-

strained and unaccommodating manners of the mas-
ter of ‘Ravenswood, so much at variance with the
natural expression of his features and grace of his-
deportment, as they excited wonder by the contrast, . .
liad their effect in rivétting her attention to the re- -
collection. She knew little of Ravenswood, orthe
disputes which had existed betwixt her father and
his, and perhaps could in her gentleness of mind
hardly have comprehended ‘the angry and bitter
passions which they had engendered. vl{ut shé knew
that he was come of noble stem; was poor, though
descended from the noble and the wealthiy; and she
felt that she could sympathize with the feelings of
a proud mind, which urged him to recoil from the
ruffered gratitude of the new proprietors of his
ather’s house and domains. Would he have equaly
shunned their acknowledgments and ‘avoided theie
intiinacy, hat her father’s request been urged more
mildly, less abruptly, and softened with the grace -
which wemen so well know liow te throw intotheit

_manner, when they mean to meditate betwixt the

headlong passious of the ruder sex? This was a peril-
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ous question to ask her own mind—perilous buth
in the idea and in its consequences. . ; g
- . «Jucy Ashton, in short, was involved in those

- mazesof.the imagination which are most dangerous

‘to the yovung and the sensitive. Time, it is true,
".absence, change of place and of face, might proba-
bly have destroyed the illusion in her instance as it

- bas done in many others; but ber residence re-
* -mained solitary, and her mind without those means
- of dissipating her pleasing visions. This solitude

was chiefly owing to the absence of lady. Ashton,
-who was at this-time in Edinburgh, watching the

"pregress of some state.intrigue; the lord keeper

- only received society out of policy or ostentation,
and was by nature rather rescrved and unsociable;
“and thus no cavalier appeared to rival or_to ob-
" scure. the ideal picture of - chivalrous - excellenue
- -which Lucy had pictured to heelf in the master of
. Ravenswood. - LR » .
*'While Lucy indulged in these dreams, she made
frequent visits to old. blind Alice, hoping it would

" he easy.to lead her to talk on the subject, which at

present she had imprudently admitted to occupy so.
Iarge a portion of her thoughts, But.Alice did not
in this particular gratify her wishes and expecta-

tions. She spoke readily, and with pathetic feeling, .

concerning the family. in general, byt seemed to ob-
- serve an especial and cautious -silence on the sub-
__ject of the present representative. The little she said.
‘of him was: not altogether so faveurable as Lucy
. had anticipated, She hinted that he was of a stern
" and_unforgiving character, more ready. to resent
" than te pardon.injuries; and Lucy combined -with
--great alarm the bints which she now dropped of
these dangerous qualities, with Alice’s.advice to her-
father, so emphatically given, sto beware of Ra-
- venswood.’ - o
" But that very Ravenswood, of whom such unjust.
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suspicions. had been entertained, had, almost imme-
diately after they had been uttered, confuted them
by saving at once her father’s life and her ows,
Had he nourished such black revenge as Alice’s
dark hints seemed to indicate, no deed of uctive
guilt was necessary to the full gratification of that
cvil passion. He needed but to have withheld for an
instant his indispensable and ¢ffective assistancey
and the object of his resentinent must have perish-
ed, without any direct aggression on his part, by a
death equally fearful and certain. She conceived,
therefore, that some seerct prejudice, or the sus-
picious incident to age and wmisfortune, had led
Alice to form conclusions injurious to the charac-
ter, and irreconcileble both with the generous con-
- duct and noble features of the master of Ravens-
wood. And in this belief Lucy reposed her hope,
and went on weaving her enchanted web of fairy
tissue, as beautiful and transient as the film of the -
gossamer, wheu it is pearled with the morning dew,
aud glimmering to the morning sun. R
Her father, in the meanwhile, as well as the -
master of Ravenswood, were making reflections, as
frequent, though more solid than those of Lucy,
upon the singular event which had taken place; His
first task, when he returned home, was to ascertain
by medical assistance that his daughter had sus-
tained no injuiry from the dangerous and alarmiig -
situation in‘which she had been placed. Satisficdon -
this topic, he proceeded to revise the memoranda“
which he had taken down from the mouth of the
person employcd to interrupt. the funcral service of
the late’ lord Ravenswood. Bred to casuistry, and
‘well accustomed to practise the: ambi-dexter inge-
nuity of the bar, it cost him. little trouble to soften
the features of fhe tumult which he had been atfirst
80 anxious to exaggerate, He preached” to his col-
leagues of the privy council, the necessity of using

'
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toncuhatmg measures with ‘young nyen. whose hlood o
- and temper were het; and their experience of lifo
‘limited, He did net hesitate to attribute some. cen-
" .sure to the conduct of the -officer, as havmg been
" unnecessarily irritating,
. These were the centents of his pnbhc despatches.
__ The letters which he wrote to those private friends
into whose management the matter was like to fall,
- were of a yet more favourable tenor. He represent-
" ed that lenity in this case would be equally politic.
and ;popular, whereas, considering the high respect
with which the rites of interment are regarded in
‘Scotland, any severity exercised against the master -
of Ravenswood for protecting those of his father
from interruption, would be on ull sides most un-
_ favourably construed. And, finally, assuming the
language of a geunerous and high-spirited .man, bo
‘made it his partlcular request that this affair should
be passed over without severe notice. He alluded

with delicacy to the predicament in which' he him-

self stood with young Ravenswood, as having suc-
- ceeded in the.long train of litigation by which the
fortines of that neble house had been so much re-
duced, and confessed it would be most peculiarly
: acceptable to his own feelings, could he find means
in some sort to counterbalance the disadvantages
_which he had occasioned the family, though only in
the prosecution of his. just and lawful rights. He
therefore made it his partwular amd personal re-
qtiest that the ‘matter shouhd have no further -con-
sequences, and insinuated a desire that be himself
should have the wmerit of having put a stop to it by
his favourable report and ‘intercession. It was par-
ticulatly remarkable, that. contrary to bis uniform
practice, he made no special communication to lady
Ashton upon the'subject of the tumult; and althoygh
- he mentioned the alarm which Lucy had recenved'
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from one of the wild cattle, yet hagaw no detazle'd |

account of an incident so interesting and terrible. .
There was much surprise. among sir William

* Ashton’s political friends and colleagues on receiv- .

ing letters of a tenor so unexpected. On comparing
notes together, one smiled, one put up his eye-brows,
& third nodded acquiescence in the general wonder,

- and a fourth asked, if they were sure these weére all

the letters the lord keeper had written on the sub-
ject. ¢It runs strangely in .my mind, my lords,.

" that none of .these advtces contain the root of the

matter,’

But no secret letters of a contrary nature had
‘been received, although the questlon seemed to lm- v
ply the possibility of their existence. -

« Well,? said an old gray-headed statesman, wlno, ,
had contrived, by shifting and trimming, to main-
tain his post at the steerage through all the changes
of course which the vessel had held for thirt§”years,
¢1 thought sir William would hae verified the auld , .
Scotish saying, ¢ as soon comes the lamb’s skln to
market as the auld tup’s.”” * .

¢ We must please him after his own fasbmn, saxd'
anather, sthough it be an unlooked-for one. .

«A wilful man maun hae his way,” answered the
old counsellor.

¢The keeper will rue this before year and day '
are out,’ said a third; sthe master of Ravenswood °

- is the lad to wind him a pirn.’

«Why, what would you do, my lords, ‘with the
poor. young fellow?’ said a noble marquis present;
¢ the lord keeper has got all his estates—bhe has not -
a cross to bless himself with.” - v

On which the ancient lord Turntlppet rephed,

) ¢If he hasna gear to ﬁne,
* He has shins to pine—

andtﬁat was our way before the revoldtion——.lidit‘i&
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©_cum persona, qui luers non potest cum erumeng—
. He h’," my lords, that ’s gude law Latin.’ -
"+ -sI'can see 1o motive,” replied the marquis, ¢that
any noble lord can have for urging this matter far-
. ther; let the lord keeper have the power to deal jn
it as he pleases.’ L :
~ ¢Agree, agree—remit. to the lord keeper, with
any other person for fashion’s sske-—lord Hirple- -
‘hooly, who is bed-ridden—one to be a quorum—
. Make your entry in the minutes, Mr. Clerk.—~And
now, my lords, there is that young scattergeod, the
laird of Bucklaw’s fine to be disponed upon—1I sup-

pose it goes to my lord treasirer.’ B
-+ «Shame be in my meal-poke then,’ exclaimed lord -
'Turntippet, <and your hand aye in the nook of it,
1 had set that down for 4 bye bit between meals for - . .
myge‘., . - S .. .
- ¢To use one of your favourite saws, my lord, re-
plied the marquis, ¢youn are like the miller’s dog,
that licks his lips before the bag is untied~—the man
is not fined yet.> : o L
<But that costs but twa skarts of a pen,’ said lord
_Turntippet; {and surely there is nae noble lord that -
_will presume to say, that I, wha hae complied wi’ a’
_ compliances, tane all ‘matter of tests, abjured all
that was to be abjured, and sworn & that wastobe -
- sworn, for these thirty years by-past, sticking fast -
by my duty to the state through geod report and -

bad report, should na hae something now and then -

to synde my mouth wi’ after sic drouthy wark.’
- ¢It would be very unreasonable indéed, my lord,’
replied the marquis, <had we either thought that
your lordship’s draught was quenchable, or observ-
ed any- thing stick in your throat that required
washing down.” = o : :
And so we close the scene on the privy-council
" of - that period. :
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CHAPTER V.
For this are all these warriors come,
To hear an idle tale;. =~

And o’er our death-accustomied arms -,
Shall silly tears preyail?

Ox ﬂie_eiening of the day when the lbrdﬁke,epnn

" and his daughter were saved from such imminent -

peril, two strangers were seated in the most private
apartment of a small obscure inn, or rather ale-

‘house, called the Tod’s Den, about three or four

miles from the castle of Ravenswood, and as far
from the ruinous tower of Wolf’s Crag, betwixt
which two places it was sitnated. :

. One of these strangers was .about forty. years of
age, tall, and thin in the flanks, with an. aquiline
nose, dark penetrating eyes, and a shrewd but sin-
ister cast of countenance. The other was abeut fif-
teen years younger, short, stout, ruddy faced, and
red-haired, with an open, resolute, and cheerful eye;
to. which careless and fearless freedom, and inward *

_ daring, gave fire and expression, natwithstanding

its light gray colour. A stoup of wine, for in those
days it was served out from the cask in pewter fla-
gons, was placed on the table, and. each had his
quaigh or bicker* before him. But there was little

“appearance of conviviality. With folded arms, and
looks of anxious expectation, they.eyed each other
- in ‘silence, -each wrapt in his own thoughts, and

holding no communication with his neighbour,

* Drinking cups, of different sizes, made out of staves

- hooped together. The guaigh was used chiefly for drinking

wine or brandy; it might hold about a gill, and was often com.

" . posed of rare wood, and curiously ornamented with silver.
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At length the younger broke silence by exclaim-
" ing, « What foul fiend can detain the master so long? .
he must have miscarried in his_enterprize.—~Why
did youn dissuade me from going with him?*
¢One man is enough to right his own wrong,’
said the taller and older personage; ¢ we venture our
lives for him in coming thus far on such an errand.’
¢You are but a craven after all, Craigengelt,’
answered the younger, ¢and that’s what many folks
. have thought you before now.” S
¢ But what none has dared to tell me,’ sald Craig-
engelt, laying his hand on the hilt of his sword;
" ¢and, but that I hold a hasty man no better than a-

fool, T would® —he¢ paused for his companion’s an- .

. -BWer.
- ¢ Would you?’ said the other coolly; ¢and why do
You not then?’ T
Craigengelt drew his cutlass an inch or two, and
then returned it with violence into the scabbard—
- «Because there is a deeper stake than the lives of
- twenty hair-brained gowks like you.’ o
- ¢You are right there,’ said his companion, ¢for if
_ it were not that these forfeitures, and that last fine
thiat the old driveller Turntippet is gaping for, and
which, I dare say, is laid on by this time, have fairly
driven me out of house, and I were a coxcomb and
~a cuckoo to boot, to trust yoar fair promises of get-
ting me a commission in the Irish brigade,—what
‘have T'to do with the Irish brigade? I am a plain
Scotchman; as my father was before me; and my

grand aunt, lady Girnington, cannot live for ever,” o

.7 ¢Ay, Bucklaw,’ observed Craigengelt, <but she -
- may live for many a long day; and for your father,
Iie had land and living, kept himself close from'

wadsctters and money-lenders, paid each man his ..

due, and lived on his own.” SR
~ ¢ And whose fault is it that I have. not so toa?’ .
sald Bucklaw-—s whose but the devil’s and your’s,
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and such like as,'you,;that have led me to the far

" end of a fair estate; and now I shall be obliged, I
" suppose, to shelter and shift about like yourself—

live one week upon a line of secret intelligence
from Saint Germains—another upon a report of a
rising in the Highlands—get my breakfast and

‘morning draught of sack frem old Jacobite ladies,

and give them lecks of my old wig for the Cheva-
lier’s hair—second my friend in his quarrel till he
comes to the field, and then flinch from him lest so
important a-political agent should perish from the
way. All this I must do for bread, besides calling
myself a captain!’ O .

¢« You think you are making a fine speech now,’
said Craigengelt. ¢and showing much wit at my
'expense. Is starving or hanging better than the life
I am obliged to lead, because the present fortanes
of the king cannot sufficiently support his envoys?’

s Starving is honester, Craigengelt, and hanging -
is like to be the end on’t—But what you mean to

. make of this poor fellow Ravenswood, I know not—

he has no money left, more than I—his lands are
all pawned and pledged, and the interest eats up the
rents, and is not satisfied, and what do you hope to -
make by meddling in his affairs?’ . C

*6 Content yourself, Bucklaw; I know my busi-.
ness,’ replied Craigengelt.. < Besides that his name,
and his father’s services in 1689, will make such an

.acquisition sound well both at Versailles and Saint

Germains—you will also please be informed, that
the master of Ravenswood is a very different king
of a young fellow from you. He has parts and ad-
dress, as well as courage and talents, and will pre-

.6ent himself abroad like a young man of head as
- well as heart, who knows something more than the

speed of a horse or the flight of a hawk. I have lost
credit of late, by bringing over no one that had

" sense o know more than how to unharbour a stug,
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or take and rcclmm an cyess. Tbe master hss edu~ :
_ Cation, seuse, and penetration.”
' ¢« And yet is not wise enough to escape the tnc!;s v
of a kidnapper, Craigengeltz—But don’t be angry;
. you know you will not fight, and. so it is as well
to leave your hilt in peace and quiet, and tell me_
in sobér guise how you drew the master into your
confidence?’ .

sBy ﬂattcrmg his love of vengeance, Bucklaw. .

- He has always distrusted me,. but I watched my
time, and struck while his temper was. red-hot with
the sense of insult and of wrong. He goes now te
expostulate, as he says, and-perhaps thinks, with
sir William Ashton.—I say, that if they mcet, and
the lawyer-puts him to his «Iefence, the master will
Kill him; for he had that sparkle in his eye which
neyer deceives you when you would read a man’s
purpose. At any rate, he will give him- such a bu!—[
lying-as will be construed into an assault on a privy
counsellor; so there will be a total breach betwix¢
him and government; Scotland will be.too hot for,
him,. France will gain him, and we will all set sail
together in the French brig L’Espou', whlch is
hovering for us off Eyemouth.
* ¢« Content am 1, said Bucklaw; ¢ Scotland has
_Tittle left.that I care about; and: ll‘ carrying -the
master with ns will .get us a better reception in
France, why, so be it, a God’s name. I doubt. our
. own merits will procure us slender preferment; and
1 trust he will send a ball through the keeper’s head
before lie joins us. One or two of these scoundrel
statesmen should. be shot once a-year, just to keep
" the others on their good bebaviour.

¢« That is very true,’ replied Craugengelt cand -

" jt reminds me that I must go and see that our

~horses. have been fed, and are in readiness; for,

should such deed be done, it will be :3 time for .
. ‘ Ge
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grass to grow beneath their heels”’ He proceeded
as far as the door, then turned back with a look of
earnestness, and said to Bucklaw, ¢ Whatever
should come of this business, I am sure you will do
me the justice to remember, that 1 said nothing to
the master which could imply my accession to #ny
act of violence which he may take it mto his heatl
to commit.’

¢No, no, not a single word like accession,’ re-
_ plied Bucklaw; ¢ you know too well the risk bre-
longing to these two terrible words, art and part,
Then, as if to bimself, he recited the following
lines:

¢ The dial spoke not, but it made shrewd signs,
And pointed full upon the stroke of murder.

«What is that you are talking to yourself?’ said
Craigengelt, turning back with some anxiety, -

¢« Nothing—oenly two lines I have heard upon the
stage,” replied his companion. '
¢« Bucklaw,’ said Craigengelt, ¢ 1 sometlmes tlunk
_you should have been a sta:;c playcr yourself, all
is fancy and frolic with you.’

. « I have often thought so myself,’ said Bucklaw.
¢ I belicve it would be safer than acting with you in
the fatal conspiracy.—But away, play your own’
part, and look after the liorses like a groom as you
are.—A play-actor! a stage-player! that would have
descrved a stab, but that Craigengelt ’s a coward—
And yet I should like the profession well enough—
Stay—let me see—ay—I would come out in Alexc :
ander—

¢ Thus from the grave 1 rise to save my Iove,
Draw all your swords, and quick as lightning move;
" When I rush on, sure none will dare to stay,
’Tis love commands, and glo! y leads the way.”

- As with a voice of thunder, and his hand upen

-
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h"s sword, Bucklaw repcated the ranting couplets
of poor Lee, Craxgeugelt re-eutered with a face of
- dlarm.

«We are undore, Bucklaw' the waster’s lefl
lorse cast himsclf over his halter in the-stable, and -
is dead lame—his hackney will be set up with thy
. day’s work, and now he bas no fresh horse; he will

never get off.’
¢ Egad there will be no moving with the speed of
lightning this bout, said Bucklaw, drily. ¢ But
stay, you can give him yours.” -
-« What, and be taken myself? Ithank you for the-
proposal,’ said Craigengelt.
¢ Why, if the lord keeper should have met witha
niischance, which for my part 1 cannot suppose, for
the master is not the lad to shoot an old-and uns
armed man—but if there should have been a fray
at the castle, you ure neither art nor part in it you :
know, so have nothmg to fear.’ ’
¢ True, true,’ answered the othcr, thh embars
rassment; ¢ but ¢BHisider my commission from Saint
" Germains.’
.. ¢ Which many men n think is a commission of your
own making, noble captain.. Well, if you will not
give him your horse; why, d—n lt, he must have
mine.’
¢ Yours?® said Cralgengclt.
<Ay, mine,’ repeated Bucklaw; sit shall never be
said that I agreed to back a gentleman in a little.
affair-of honour, and neither helped him on with it
nor off from it.?
* «You will give him your horse? and have you
considered the loss?’
¢ Loss! why Grey Gilbert cost me twenty Jaco-
" buses, that’s truc; but then his Imckney is. worth
" something, and his Black. Moor is worth twice as
much were he sound, aud I know how to handle
him.—Take a fat sucking mastiff whelp, flay and

y -



‘ .
A :

80 ’ Jales of My Landlord. -

bowel him, stuff the body full of black: and gra

snails, roast a reasonable time, and baste with oll

of spikenayd, saffron, cinnamon and honey, anoint -

with tbe dripping, working it in® — '
¢Yes, Backlaw, but in the meanwhile, before the

sprain is cured, nay before the whelp is roasted,

-you will be-caught and hung. Depend on it, the

chase will be hard after Rayvenswood. 1 wish we
had made our place of rendezvous. nearer‘to the
coast.’

¢ On my faith then,’ said Bucklaw, ¢I had best
go off just now, and leave my horse for him—Stay,
stay, he comes, I hear .a horse’s feet.” -

¢Are you sure there is only one?’ said Cralgen-
gelt; <1 fear there is a chase; I think I hear three
or four. galloping together. 1 am sure I hear more

.horses than one.’

« Pooh, pooh, it is the wench of the house that is .

. clattering to the well in her pattens; by my faith,
captain, you should give up both your captainship, . -

and your secret service, for you are as easily scared .
as a wild goose. But here comes the master alene,.
and looking as gloomy as a night in November.’
The master of Ravenswood eutercd the room
accordingly, -bis cloak muffled around bhim, his
arms folded, his looks stern, and at the same time
dejected. He flung his cloak from him as he entered,
threw himself upon.a chair, and: appeared sunk in

"4 profound reverie,

-« 'What has happened? Wbat have you done?’ was

. hastily demanded by Crangengelt and Bncklaw in
~ the same moment. .

- ¢ Nothing,’ was the short and sullen answer. -
¢ Nothing? and left us, determined to call the old

~ villain to account for all the injuries that you, we,
~ and the country have recelved at Ins hand? Have

you seen him?*
3 | have, replied the master of Ravenswadd
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¢ Seen him? and come away without settling scores

which bave been so long duel’ said Bucklaw; ¢ I

would not have expected that at the hand of the
master of Ravenswood.’

- .. ¢ No.matter what you expected, replied Ravens-
woods.¢ it is not to you, sir, that I shall be dmposcd
to render any reason. for my conduct.’ . -

< Patience, Bucklaw, said Crangengelt, interrupt-

-ing his companion, who seemed about to make an

- angry reply. ¢ The.master bas been interrupted in

. bis purpose by some accident, but he must excnse

the anxidus curiosity of friends, wbo are devoted

to his cause like you and me.” K

* «Friends, captain Craigengelt!” retorted Ravens-
wood haughtily, «I am ignorant what familiarity

-has passed betwixt us to entitle you to use. that ex- .

- pression. I think our friendship amounts to this,

" that we agreed to leave Scotland together so soon

as I should have visited the alienated mansion of

my fathers, and had an interview with its present
possessor, I will not call bim proprietor.”

¢ Very trae, master,’ answered Bucklaw; ¢ and as
we thought you had a mind to do somethmg to put
your neck in jeopardy, Craig and I very courte-
ously agreed to tarry for you, although ours might

. run some risk in consequence. As to Craig, indeed,

_ it.does not very much- signify, he had gallows

written on his brow in the hour of his hirth; but I

should not like to discredit my parentage by coming

to such-an end in another man’s cause.’

.. ¢ Gentlemen,’ said the master of Ravemwood, ‘I

. am sorry if I have occasioned you any inconve-

nience, but I must claim the right of judging what -

is best for my own affairs, without rendering any

explanations to any one, I have altered my mmd..

and do not design to leave the country this season.’

«Not to leave the .country, master!” exclaimed
~ Craigengelt. ¢ Not to go over, after all the trouble
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and expehse I have incurred—after all the risk of
disc(;very,» and the expense of freight and demur<
rage!” . o

¢ Sir,’ replied the master of Ravenswood, ¢ when

I designed to leave this country in this -haste, I
made use of your obliging offer to procure-me -*
means of conveyance: but I do not recollect that 1: -

pledged myself to go off If I found occusion to alter

- my mind. For your trouble on my account, F am -

sorry, and I thank you; your expense;’ he added,

putting his hand into his pocket, ¢ admits a. more .

solid- compensation—{reight and demurrage are -

matters with which I am upacquainted, captain
Craigengelt, but take my purse and pay yourself
according to your own conscience.’ And accordingly
he tendered a purse with some gold in'it to the soi-
disant captain. o : ' -
But here Bucklaw interposed in his turn. «Your
fingers, Craigie, seem to itch for that same piece
~of green net-work,’ said he; ¢but I make my vow

to God, that if they offer to close upon it, I will

chop them off with my whinger. Since the master

- has changed his mind, I suppose we need stay here -

no longer; but in the first place I beg leave to tell
him —* ‘ ’

- ¢Tell him any thing you will’ said Craigengelt,
¢if you will first allow me to state the inconve-
niences to which he will expose himself by quitting

our society, to remind him of the obstacles to his -

remaining here, and of the difficulties attending his

proper introduction at Versailles and Saint Ger-
mains, without the countenance of those who have

established useful connexions.’ ‘ :
¢ Begides forfeiting the friendship,’ said Bucklaw,
¢ of at least one man of spirit and honoar.” -
: ¢ Gentlemen,’ said- Ravenswood, ¢ permit me once

more to assure you, that you have becn pleased to
attach to our temporary connexion.more impors .

=
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tanca than I ever meant it should have, When I
repair to foreign courts, I shall not need the intro-
duction of an mtnglm? adventurer, nor is it neces-
gary for me to set value on the friendship of an
hot-headed bully.’ With thess words, and without
_ walting for an answer, he left the apartment, re¢
monnted his horse, and was heard to ride off.
: ;Mortbleul’ saidcaptain Craigengelt, cmy recru't ]
i Jost.’
~ - ¢ Ay, captain,’ said Bucklaw, ¢the salmon is off
‘with hook and all. But I will after him, for I have
had more of his insolence than I can well digest.’
- Craigengelt offered to accompany him, but Buck-
law replied, < No, no, captain, keep you the check
_ of the chimney nook till I'come back its good
: sheepmg in a hale skin. :

s¢Little kehs the auld wife that sits by the ﬁre,
How cauld the wmd blaws in hurle-burle swire.”

And smgmg as he wcnt, he left the apartment.
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. CHAPTER VL

Now, Billy Bewick, keep good heart,
And of thy tllki!,lg let me be;

But if thou art a man, as I'am sure thou_ax;t; .
Come over the dike and fight with me.
. » ‘ o1 Balnm:

Tae master of Ravenswood had mounted the -
ambling hackney which he before rode on, finding
the accident which lrad happened to his led horse,
and, for the animal’s case, was proceeding at a slow

ce from the Tod’s Den towards his old tower of

oli’s Crag, when he heard the gallopping of a
horse behind him, ‘and, looking back, perceived
that he was pursued by young Buacklaw, who had
been delayed a few minutes in the pursuit by the
irresistible temptation of giving the hostler at the
Tod’s Den some receipt for treating the lame horse.
This brief delay he had made up by hard gallop-
ping, and now overtook the master where the road
traversed a waste moor. ¢ Halt, sir,’ cried Bucklaw;
I am no political agent—no captain Craigengelt,
whose life is too important to be hazarded in de-
fence of his honour. I am Frank Hayston of Buck-
‘law, and no man injures me by word, deed, sign, -

- or look; but he must render me an account of it.’

¢ This is all very well, Mr. Hayston of Bucklaw,’
replied the master of Ravenswood, in a tone the
most calm and indifferent; ¢ but I have no quarrel
with yon, and desire to have none. Our roads
homeward, as well as our roads through life, lie in

different directions; there is no occasion for us -

crossing each other.” o
¢Is there not?’ said Bucklaw, impetuously. «By - -
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'heaven' but I say that thero is—thoogh you called

us intriguing adventurers.” -
¢Be correct in your recollection, Mr. Hayston:

it was to your companion only I applied tlnat epithet, -
.and you know him to be no better.)’ - .

¢ And what then? He was my companion for the -
- time, and no man shall msult my compamon, ngbt ’
- or wrong, while he is in, my company.’

+Tlien, Mr. Hayston,’ replied Ravenswood, thhv |

- the same composure, ¢ you should chuse ypur socuety

better, or yon are like to have much work in your
capacity of their champion, Go home, sir, sleep,
and have more reason in your wrath te-morrow!’.

<Not so, master, you have mistaken your man; -
high airs and wise saws shall not carry it off thus. ..

Besides,you termed me bully, and you shall retract ’

“the word before we part.’.

* «Faith, scarcely,” said Ravenswood, mnlessyou
show me better reason for thinking myself mistaken -

than you are now producing.’

¢ Then, master, said Backlaw, sthongh I should

a place of meeting, you must here undergo the hard

~word and the hard -blow.?

¢ Neither will be riecessary,’ snid Ravenswood,

' ¢«I am satisfied with’ what ‘I have done to aveid an

affair with"you. If you are sermus, thns place will
serve as well as another.’ .

"¢ Dismount then, and draw,’said Bucklaw, settmg
him the example. <1 always thought and said you
were a pretty man: I sbould be sorry to report you

" otherwise,?

¢You shall have no reason, sir,’ nd Ravenswood
alighting, and putting ‘himself into a posture of de-
fencé. :

Their swords crossed, and the combat commienced

"VOL. k. H
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. with great spirit on the part of Bucklaw, who was
_well accustomed to affairs of the kind, and distin-
_guished by address and dexterity at his weapon. In
“the present case, however, he did not use his skill -
. to advantage; for baving lost temnper at the cool and

contemptnous manner in which the master of Ra-
venswood had long refused, and at length granted

‘him satisfaction, and urged by his impatience, he

adopted the part of an assailant with inconsiderate
eagerness. The master, with cqual skill, and much
greater composure, remained chiefly on the defen-
sive, and even declined to avail himself of one or
two advantages afforded him by the eagerness of
his adversary. At length, in a desperate lounge,

~ . which he followed with an attempt to close, Buck-

law’s foot slipped, aud he fell on the short grassy
_ turf on'which they were fighting. < Take your life,
siry’ said the master of Ravenswood, ¢ and mend it,
if you can.’- o C . ,
~ «It would be but a cobbled piece of work, I fear,’
said Bucklaw, rising slowly and gathering up his ~
sword, much less disconcerted with the issueof the
combat than could have been expected from. the
impetuosity of his temper. ¢¥ thank you for my
.+ life, master,” he pursued. < There is my hand, I
_bear no ill will to you either for my bad luck, or
your better swordmanship.’ o ’
. 'The master looked steadily- at him for an instant, -
. then extended his hand to him.—<Bucklaw,’ ke
' said, < you are a generous fellow, and I have done
you wrong. I heartily ask your pardon for the ex- °
pression. which offended yous it was hastily and .
- incautiously uttered, and I am convinced it is totally
. misapplied.” = - S S
~ ¢Are you indeed, master?’ said Bucklaw, his
face resuming at once its natural expression, of
light-hearted carelessness and ‘audacity; sthat is
more than I expected of you, for, master, men say,
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you are not: too ready to retract 3om' op!nions and

" your language.’ ‘

¢ Not when I havc well consulercd them, sa.ld tbe
mwaster.

«Then you are a. httle wiser tlnm I am; for L
‘always give my friend satisfaction first, and expla- *
nation afterwards, If one of us falls, all accounts -

.. -are settled; if not, men. are never so ready. for peace
- as after war. Bat what does that bawling brat of a
boy want?’ said Bucklaw. <I wish to heaven he had
come a few minutcs sooner; and yet it must have
ended some time, and perhaps this way is as well
as any other. : ‘

- As-he spnke; the boy he mentioned came up,
cudgelling an ass, on which-he. was' mounted, to.

the top of its speed, and sending, like one of Ossian’s

- heroes, his voice before him,—¢ Gentlemen,—gen-

- tlemcn, save yourselvrs, for the gudewife bade us

tell yo there were folk in her bouse had ta’en cap-
tain  Craigengelt; and were scekmg for: Bncklaw,

* and that ye behoved to ride for it.’ -

. ¢«By -my faith, and that’s very true, my man,

~ said Bucklaw; ¢ and there ’s a silver sixpence for -

FOUF News,’ and I would give any man twice as

' much would tell me which way I should ride. C
- «That.will 1, Bucklaw,’ said Ravenswood; ¢ride
"home to Wolf’s Crag with me; there are places in,
the old tower where yon mig ht he hld, were athou- i
sand men to seek you.”
«But that: will bring. you mto trouble yourself
master; and unless you be in the Jacobite: scrape
already it is needless for me to drag you in’ . .-
"¢ Not a whit; I have nothing to fear.?
<«Then I- w:ll ride with yon blithely,. for, to say ;
the truth, I do not know the rendezvous that Craigie
‘was to guide us to this night; and I am sure that
il he-is taken, he will tell all the truth on.me, and
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-twenty lica on you, in order to save himsclf from

the withie.”
* They wounted, and rode off in company accm'-.'

‘dingly, striking off the ordinary road, and holding

their way by wild moorish unfrequented paths, with
wlich the gentlemen were well acquainted from the
exercise of the chase, but thumgh which others .
would bave had much difficulty in tracing their

- course. They rade for some time in silence, making

such haste as the condition of Ravenswood’s horse
permitted, until night having gradually closed

. around them. they discontinued their speed, Loth
" from the difficulty of discovering their path, and”

from the hope that they were, beyoad the reach of
pursuit or observation, -
¢ And now that we have drawn bridle abxt, said

- Bucklaw, ¢ I would fuin ask you a'‘question, master.”

« Ask, and wclcome,” said Ravenswood, ¢« but for-

. give we not answering it, unless I think proper.’.

- ¢Well, it is simply this,’ answered his late antago-

~ nist, ‘What, in the name of old Sathan, could make

you, who stand so highly on your reputation, think-
for a moment of drawing up with such a rogue 28
Craigengelt, and such a Bcapo-grace as folks call.
Bucklaw?’

«Simply, because I was desperate, and sought

* desperate associates.’

¢And what made you hreak. oﬁ‘ from us at thc

‘nearest?’ again de manded Bicklaw.

fBecausel bad changed my mind,’ said the mas-
ter; ¢and renounced my enterprise, at lmst for the

_present. And now tliat I have answered your ques-- -
. tions fairly and frankly, tell me what makes: you

associate with Craigengelt, so much beneath you
both in birth and in spirit?’. '

. ¢ «In'plain terms,’ answered, Bucklaw, ‘becausc I
*- am afool, who have gambled away my land in these
- times, My graud~aunt, lady Gmxmgton, has ta’en
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a new tack of life, I think, and I could-only hope to
-get something by achange in government. Craigie
was a sort of gambling acquaintance; he saw my

~_ condition; and, as the devil is. always at one’s elbow,
told me filty lies about his credentials from Ver-
suillcs, and his intérest at Saint Germains, promis-
ed me a captain’s commission at Paris, and I have ~
been ass €nough to put my thumb under his belt, I
~ dare say, by this time, he has told-a dozen petty
stories of me to the government. And this is what
. T have got by wine, women, and dice,_ cocks, dogs,
-and horses.’ ‘
«Yes, Bucklaw, saul the master, ‘you have in- .

deed nourished in your bosom the snakes.that aro '

. now sfinging you.’

+That’s home as well ag true, master,’ repfned
his companion; <but, by your leave, you have nursed
~in your bosom one great goodly snake tbat has
- swallowed all the rest, and is as sure to devour you
_-as my half dozen are to make a meal on all that’s
left to Bucklaw, which is but what lies between
bonnet and boot heel.’
*¢I must not,’ answered the master of Ravens-
" ‘wood; ¢ challenge the freedom of speech in which I
. have set example. What, to speak without a meta-
". phor, do you call this monstrous passion which you -
charge me with fostering?’ - -
~ ¢ Revenge, my good sir, revenge, Wthb, if it be
. as gentlemen-like-a sin as wine and wassail, with -

. &l their ef coeteras, is equally unchristian, and not
so bloodless: It is better breaking a park-pale to .
watch-a doe or damse], than to shoot an old man.’> - .

«Ideny the purpose,’ said the master of Ravens-

wood. ¢On my soul, I had no such intention; I
meant but to confront the oppressor ere I left my
‘native land, and upbraid him with his tyranny and
its consequences. I would have stated ]niy wrongs
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. 8o that they would have shaken his soul w&thm .
" bim.

¢ Yes,’ mswered Bncklaw, ¢and he would have
collared you, and cried help, and then you would
have shaken the soul out of him, I suppose. Your-

_very look and manner would~have frightened the

old man to death.” .
- ¢ Consider the provocatlon, auswered Rayens.-'

- wood,— consider the ruin and death procursd and

caused by ‘his havd-hearted cruelty—an: ancient

~ house destroyed, an affectionate father murdered.

Why, in our old Scotish days, he that sat quict
under such wrongs, would have been held neltlrer :
fit to back = friend or face a foe> -

s Well, master, I am glad to see that the- devrl

deals 98 cunningly with ather folk as he does with.
* me; for whenever I amn abeut to-commit any folly,

he persuades-me it is the most necessary, gallant,
gewntlemanlike thing on earth, and I am up to sad- -
dlegirths in the bog befare I see that the ground'is . -
soft. And you, master, might have turned out a:

murd——a hemicide, Just out of pure rcspect for- -

your father’s memory.” - -

«There is" more sense in ymn' language, ’Bnck-- _
law,’ replied the master, ¢than might have been’
expected from your conduct. It is too. true, our:
vices steal upon us in forms outwardly as fair as
those of the .demons whom the superstitious repre-

' - sent as intriguing with the human race, and are
" not discovered in their.native ludaousness until we:

have clasped them in our arms.® ‘
-« But we way throw them from us: though,’ said-
Bucklaw, ‘am{ thatis what I shall think of doing -
gne gf these days, tbat s wheu old lady Glrmngton
ies. :
¢ Did you ever hear the expressxon of the Enghsh
divine?? said Ravenswood—
* Hell is paved with good intentions. ”



‘than executed.’
¢ Well* replied Bueklaw, ¢but I will begin this

“blessed mgl\t, and have detePmined not. to drink -
_above one quart of wmc, unless youx‘ (hmt be of -

cxtraordmary quality.”

¢ You will find little to tempt you-at’ Wo!Ps ;

Crag, said the master. <I know not that I can-
promise you more than the shelter of my reof; 5 all,
and more than all our stock of wine and provnsmns;

~ was exhausted at the late occasion.’ .
- ¢Long- may it bé ere-provision is needed ﬁ;r the. »
like purpose,’ answered Bucklaw; <but you should

_not drink up the last ﬂask at a dxrge, there i is xll
luck in that,” -

. ¢ There is ill luck, I think, in whatcver bchmgs
to me,’ said Ravenswood. ¢« But yonder is Woll’s
" Crags and. wi.atwex' it still contams is at ymu' ser-:

: vice.’ - ‘
"Fhe roar of the sea had long announced their ap- '

. oach to the cliffs; on the summit of which, like
* the nest of  some sea-eagle, the founder of the: for-
- talice had perched his eyry. The pale moon, which.
- had bitherto béen contending with flitting clouds,
now shone ont, and -gave them a view of -the soli

. tary and naked)tower, situated on a projecting cliff -
that beetled on the German ocean. On three sides
the rock waa precipiteus; on the fourth, which was
that toward the land, jt had been originally fenced -

by an artificialditch and drawbridge, but the’ latter

* wag broken dewn and ruinous, and the former had
been ib part: Ailled up, soas te allow passage for a.
horseman ints the narrow court-yard, encircled on
two sides with low oflices and stables, partly ruin~
ous, and closed on the landward front by alow em-

battled wall, while the remaining side of the quad-

rangle was oceupied by the tower itself, which, tall
_ and narrow, and bmlt of a gra) ish stone, stood

ﬂeBndcquammcrmoor. e -
¢As mueh as. to say, tbey are more oﬁtn fornwd -
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glimmering in the’ moonhgbt, like the sheoted spec-
tre of some huge giant. A wilder, or more discon-
solate dwelling, it was perhaps diflicalt-to conceive:
The sombrous and heavy sound of the billows, suc: -
cessively dashing against the rocky beach at a
rofound distance beneath, was to the ear what the
})andscape was to the eye—a symbol of unvaried
and monotonous mdlaucholy, not unmingled with
horror. :
- Although the mght was not far advanced, there
- was no sign of living inhabitant about this forloim
abode, exc eptmithat one, and only one, of the nar-
row and stauncheled windows which appeared at .
jrregular heights and distances in the walls of the
building, showed a small glimmer of light, :

«There,’ said Lavenswood, ¢sits the only male
domestic that remains to the hoase of Ravenswood;
and it is well that he does remain there, since othep-
wise, we had little hope to find either light or fire.
Bat follow me cantmnsly, the road is narrow, and
-admits only one horse in front,’

In cffect, the path led along a kind of isthmus, at
the peninsular extremity of which the tower was
situated, with that exclusive attention to strength
and securlty, in preference to every ‘circumstance
-of convenience, which dictated to the Scotish barons
the choice of their sltuatlons, as well as their style
ol' building. .

By adopting the cautious mode of a})pmach re-
commended by the proprietor of this wild hold, they .
__entered the court-yard in safety. Butit was longere .

the efforts of Ravenswaod, though loudly exerted.
by knocking at the low-browed entrance, and re-
_peated shouts to Caleb to open the gate and admit
them, received any answer. < The old man mustbe .
departed,” he began to say, ¢ or fallen-into some fit;

. for the noise I have made would have waked the :
seven sleepers.’
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At length a timid and hes:taﬁng voice replied,— .

.. mastor—master of Ravenswood, is it you?’

- ¢ Yes, it is. 1, Caleb;. open the door quickly.’ »
~-¢Bat ig it-you invery blood and body? For I .
‘ wunld seouer face fifty devils as my master’s ghaist, .

. "ut*even his wraith,~—wlerefore arvint ye, if ye were.

... ten -times 1y master, unle&s :ye. come in bodily -

§lmpe, lith and limb.” : '
¢lt.is- I, you old foo], answered RavensWood.~

¢in bodily shape, and ahve, save that I am. half

" dead with cold.’

 The light at the, upper wmdow dasappeared, and
4 glancmg from loop-hele to loop-hole in slow suc<
", cession, gave intimation that the bearer wasin the
act.of descemlmg, with great deliberation, a wind-
- ing- staircase occupying ome of the turrets which
- graced the angles of the old tower. The tardiness

« -of his descent extracted. some exclamations of im-

- patience from Ravenswood, and several paths from-

- his less _patient.and more -mercurial companion, -

- Caltb again paused ere he unbolted the door, and
" once more asked, if- they were men of mould that
- .démanded entrance at this time of night? .

...« Were I near you, you old fool,’ said Bucklaw, ‘I

~ would give you. suﬂ‘ic;ent proofs of my bodnly con-

dition.” -
", «Open the gatz, Caleb, said lus master, in a

_ mare soothing tone, partly from his regard to the
ancient and faithful scneschal, partly perhaps be-

cause he thought that angry words would be thrown
away, so long -as Caleb had a stout iron-clenched

, oakeu door betwixt his person and the speakers. - -
‘At length Caleb, with a tremblmg hand, undid

» the bars, opened the heavy door, aud.stood before
them, exhibiting his thin gray hairs, bald forehead, ,
. and sharp high’ features, illuminated by a quivering
* Jamp. which he _held in: one hand, while he’ shadeﬂ

cand protecte& nts ﬂame mth the other. 'I‘he ﬁmu-
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rous tourteous glance which he tlirew aroind lim—

the effect of the partial light upon his.white hair

and illumined features, might have made a gond

paintings but our travellers were too impatient for

_security against the rising storm,- to permit them.
_to indulge themselves in studying the picturesqte.

¢Is it you, my dear master? is it yourself indeed?
exclaimed the old domestic. ¢« I-am wae ye suld hae’

stude -waiting at your ain gate, but:wha wad liae

thought o’ seeing ye sae sune, and ‘a strange gen- . .

tleman with a—(here he exclaimed apart as it were,

and-to somé inmate of the tower, in.a voice not. -

mennt to be heard by thoese in the court)—Mysie—
Mysie; woman, stir for dear life and get the fire
mended; take the avld three-legged stool, or ony
thing that ’s readiest that will make a lowe.—I
doubt: we are bat puirly provided, no expecting ye
this some months, when doubtless ye wad hae been.

received conform till your rank, as gude right is;

but natheless’ —— - -

’ 'Nathelees,‘»Caleéb,”éaid thie master, ¢we must -
have our horses put up; and ourselves too, the best -

~ way we can. I hope you are net sorry to -see mie
~ sooner than you expected?” = -~ . " -

¢ Sorry, my lord!—I am sure ye sall aye bé my -
lord wi’ honest folk, as- your noble ancestors has
. been thege three hundred yeéars, and:never asked a -

- whig’s leave.—Sorry to see the lord of Ravenswood
at ane o’ his ain castles!—('Then aguin apart to his

unseen associate behind the screen)—Mysié, kill

the brood-hen without thinking twice on it; let them

care that come ahint.—No to-say its our best dwel-
ling,’ he added, turning to Bucklaw, ¢<but just a

strength for the lord of Ravenswoed to flee until,~~

that is, no to flee, but to retreat-until troublesome.

-

times, like the present, when it was ill convenient.

for him to live farther in the couutry in ony of his

better and mair principal manors; but, for its anti. -
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" quity, Tunst Clks think that the outsde of WelPs

; Crag is worthy of a Iarge perusal.’ -
©- ¢ And ynu are determined we shall have time to
- .makeit,’ said Ravenswood; somewbhat-amused-with
- the shifts the old man-used to detain -them withont
doors. until his confederate : Mysie had made lm’
. -preparations within,

. ¢ O, never mind the outside of thehouse, my gocd

friend,” said Bucklaw; ¢let’s see the ipside, and

‘let our liorses see the stahle, that ’s all.?

0 yes, sir—ay, sir—unquestienably, su',—my

lord and ony-of his honourable COmpanions’ ~——

. ¢«But-our herses, my old friend—our borses, -
- they will be dead-foundered by standmg here in the

_cold after-riding hard, and mine is too good to .be

spoiled; therefore, once more, our horses, exclmm-

- ed Bucklaw, .

¢ True—ay—your horses——yes——l wdl call the
-grooms;’ and sturdily did Caleb roar till the-old
‘tower rung again,—s John—William—Saunders!—

" "T'he lads are gone ouf, or sleeping,’ he observed, .

- after pausing for an answer, which-he knew that-

“ he had wo human chance of receiving. ¢A’ gaes

: 'wrang when the aster ‘s ouf hye, but I ’ll take

- - care o your cattle mysell.’
. ¢I think you had 'better,’ said Bavenswood.
* ¢ otherwise I see little clmnce of their belng attended
: to atall> - -
¢ Whisht, my lm'd,——wlusht, for Goi’s sake, saul
Cateb, in an imploring tone, and apart.to his mas-
ter; «if ye. dinna regard your-ain credit, think on

mine, we Il hae hard eneugh wark te'make -a - -de- ‘

- cent night-o.°t, wi’-a’ the lies I can tell.> .
«Well, well, never 'mind,’ said-his master; ¢ go
to the stable. There is hay and corn, K trust?® -
-« Ou-ay, plenty of hay and corn;’ this was-utter-
ed boldly and aloud, aud, in-a lower tane, +there

1
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‘was some half fous o’ aits, arid ‘some ‘taits o' mea-_ :

dow-huy, left after the barial.’
«Very well, said Ravenswood, taking the lamy

from his domestic’s unwilling hand, < I will show -

the stranger up stairs myself.

¢«I canna think o’ that, my lord;—if ye wad but
have five minutes, or ten minutes, or, at maist, 3
quarter of an hour’s patience, and look at the fine .-
moon-light prospect of the Bass and North-Ber-

wick Law till I sort the horses, I would marshal -
“ye up, as reason is ye suld be marshated, yoar -
* Jordship and your honourable visiter. And I hLue

lockit up the siller candlestlcks, and the lamp ls

. not fit’ ——

< It will do very well in the meanttmé ! saul Ra-

. venswood, ¢ and you will have no difficulty for wait
of he;ht in the stable, for, if I recollect, half tbe

roof is off.”
s Very true, my lord, *replied the trusty adherenf,

and with ready wit instantly added, ¢ and the'lazy

sclater loons have never come to put 1t on a’ this
while,. your lordship.’ )

¢ {f T were disposed to jest at the calamihes of my
house,’. said Ravenswood, as he led the way up

stairs, ‘poor old Caleb would furnish me with ample

" means. His passion consists in representing things -
- about our miserable menage, not as they are, but
_ as, in his opinion, they ought to be; and; to say the
.teuth, I have been often diverted with the poor

" ‘wretch’s expedients to supply what he thought was

essential for the credit of the family, and his still -
more generous apologies for the want of ‘those arti- .
cles for which his ingenuity could discover no sub-.
atitute. But thongh the tower is none of the largest,

. I shaR have some trouble without him to find the

apartment in which there is a fire.”
A.s he spoke thus, he opened the door of the hall,
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<Here, at least,’ he said,, ‘there is uelther lxearth f
_ mor harbour.’ e
It was indeed a scene of desolatmn. A large

vaulted -room, the beams of which, combined like =

those of Westminster-Hall, were rudely carved at

* - the extremities; remained nearly in the situation in

which it had been left after the entertainment at.
- Allan lord Ravenswood’s funeral. Overturned pitch-

ers, and black jacks, and pewter stoups, and flagons,-
still cumbered the large oaken table; glasses, those’
more perishable implements ‘of conviviality, many
of which had been voluntarily sacrificed by the -
guests in their enthusiastic pledges to favourite
toasts, strewed the stone floor with their fragments.

As for the articles of plate, lent for the purpose by

friends and kinsfolks those had been carefully
withdrawn so soon-as thé osténtatious display of
festivity, equally unnecessary and strangely timed,
had been made -and ended. Nothing, in short, re. "
mained that indicated wealth; all the signs were
those of recent wastefulness, and present desolation.
The black cloth hangings, which on the late mourn-
ful occasion, replaced the tattered motli-eaten ta- -
pestries, had been partly pulled down, and, dangling

~_from the wall in irregular festoons, dnsclosed the

rough stone-work of the huilding, unsmaothed either
by plaister or hewn stone, The seats thrown down,
- et left in disorder, intimated the careless confusion
which had concluded the mournfu! revel.' ¢ This
room,’ said Ravenswood, holding up the lamp—
¢this room, Mr. Hayston, was riotous when it
should have been sad; it is a just retribution that it
should now be sad when it ought to be cheerfal.?
They left this disconsolate apartment, and: went-

up stairs, ‘where, after opening one or two doors in -
vain, Ravenswood led the way into a little matted

- anti- l_:m. in. whrcb, to their great joy, ﬂwly fou’nd

: V .
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a. tolerably goed fire, which Mysie, by some such
expedient as Caleb had suggested, had supplied
with a reasonable quuntity of fuel. Glad at the
. heart tosce more of comfort than the castle had yes

.seemed to offer, Buckiaw rubbed his hands heartily
over the fire, and now listened with- more comple-
cence to the apologies which the master of Ravens-
wood offered. ¢ Comfort,” he says, < I cannot pra-
-vide for yon, for I have it not for myself; it islong
since these walls have known it, if, indeed, thuy
were'ever acquainted with it. Shelter and safety,
I think, I can promise you.’ :

. ¢ Excellent matters, master,” replied Backlaw,
¢and with a mouthful of food and wine, positively
all I can require to night.’ S

I fear,” said the master, ¢your supper will be a
poor ane; I hear the matter in discussion betwixt
Caleb and Mysie. Poor Balderston is.something

. deaf, amongst his ether accomplishments, 5o that
much of what he:means should be spoken. aside is
“overheard by the whole audience, and especially by -
those from whom he is most anxious to conceal his’
private mancuvres—Hark! : :

They listened, and heard the old doniestic’s veice
in conversation with Mysie to the folowing effect..
« Just mak the best o’t, mak the best o’t, woman;

- §t’s easy to put a fair face on ony thing.’ :

* But the auld brood-lienl—she Il be as teugh as .
‘bow-strings and bend-leather.’ e
. ¢Say ye made a mistake—say ye made a mis.
take, Mysie, replied the faithful seneschal, in a
‘soothing and undertoned voice; take it &’ on your-
sel; never let the credit o’ the house suffer.”

«But the brood-hen,® remonstrated Mysie,—
.on, she’s sitting some gate aneath the dais in the -
hall, and I am feared to gae in the dark for the
_bogle; and if I didna see the bogle, I could as il
see the hen, for it’s pit mirk, and there’s no ano-
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ther Jiglit in the louse, save that very ’bhseed Iamﬁ
~ whilk the master has in his ain hand. And if Fhad
the hen, she’s to pu’, and to draw, and to dress;

- how can I-do that, and tbem s:ttmg by the only »

fire we have?

-« Weel, weel, Mys:e, qald the: butler," <bide ye
there a wee, and I’ll try to get the Imnp wiled awuy
frae tliem.”.

Accordmgiy Calf‘h Balderfbon cntered the apart« -

ment, little aware that so much of his-bye play tiad

- been audible there. <« Well, Caleb, my old friend, is

there ‘any chance of supper?’ sald the master of
. Ravenswood, -~

- «Chance of supper, your lordsiup?’ said Caleb, )

with an empbasis of strong scorn -at the-implied
doubt,— how ghould there be ony question of that,
* and we in.your lordship’s house?—Chance of sap-
per, indeed!—But ye*ll no be for batcher meat?
There ’s walth o*fat poultry .ready either -for apit
ar brander—The fat capon, Mysie,” he added, call-

ing out as boldly as xf such a thing had been in ex-

istence; -
~ ¢ Quite unnecessary, smd Burklaw, who deemed
himgelf-bound in courtesy to ‘relieve some part of
. the anxious butler’s perplexity, ¢ if you have ahy
thing celd; or a -morsel of bread.? - -
¢The beq! of bannocks!? exclaimed Caleby much

_relieved; ¢ and, for cauld meat, a* that we hae is

cauld aneagh,e—how'belt maist -of the cauld meat
and pastry was gi’en. to the paor folk after the
ceremony af interment, as gude rcason ‘WBS, never-
theleag?ev

- ¢« Come, Oalob said the. master of Ravenswmd
<1 must-cut this ‘matter short.:This s the young
1aird of Bucklaw; he is under hiding, and there-
fore you know’——

- «He’ll be nae nicer than your lordshn)’s lmmmr,
l’se warrant,’ auswml Ca!eb, cheerfally, wir;y g

a(ﬁ)
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mod of intelligence; <I am sorry that the geutle-
man is under distress, but I-am blyth that be canna
say muckle again our house-keeping, for I believe
bis ain pinches may match ours;—no that we are
(nnched, tlnauk God,’ he added, retracting the -ad-
mission which he had made in his first burst of joy,
«but nae doubt we are waur aff than we hae been,
-or suld be. Angd fgy eating,—what signifies telling
a lie? there’s just fhe hinder end of the mutton
ham that has been but three times on the ‘talle,
_ and the nearer the bane the sweeter, as your ha-
‘nours weel ken; and—there’s the heel of the ewe
milk kebbuck, wi’ a bit of nice butter, and—and—
and that’s a’ that’s to- trust to.” And with great
alacrity he produced his slender stock of provi-
sions, and placed them with much formality upona
‘small round table betwixt the two gentlemen, whe -
‘were not deterred either by the homely- quahty or.
limited quanhty of the repast from doing it full jus-
‘tice. Caleb in the mean while waited on them with
grave officiousness, as if anxious to make up, by-
his own respectful assndmty. t‘or the want of all
other-attendance..
But alas! how little on such occasions can form.'
* however anxiously and scrupulously observed, sup-
ply the lack of substantial fare! Bucklaw, who had
eagerly eat a considerable -portion of- the thrice
sacked ‘mutton ham, now began to demand ale.
¢ I wadna just presume to recommend our ale,’
said Caleb; ¢ the maut was ill made, and there was.
~ awfw’ thunner last week; but sicean water as the
- tower well has, ye’ll seldom. see, Backlaw, aml»
that P’se erigage for.’ :
.« But-if your ale is bad yeu can let us have some
wine,’ said Bucklaw, makinga grimace at the men-
~tion of the pure element which ‘Caleb so earnestly .
recommended. : ‘
‘ Wme" answmd Caleb undauntedly, umough
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of wine; it was but twa- days syne—waes me for*

_the cause—there was as much wine drunk in this’
house as would have floated a pinnace. There
never was lack of wine at Wolf’s Crag.” -

s Do fetch us some then,’ said his master, ¢ in-
stead of talking about it.” And Caleb boldly de-
parted. :

. Every expended butt in the old cellar did he set
“atilt and shake with the. desperate expectation of
.collecting enough of the grounds of claret to fill the:
large pewter measure which he carried in his hand.
Alas!. each had been toe devoutly drained; and,

- with all the squeezing and manceuvring which his".
craft as -a butler suggested, he could only collect

. about half a quart that seemed presentable. Still,-
however, Caleb, was too good a general to re-
nounce the field without a stratagem to cover his
retreat. - He undauntedly threw down an empty"
flagon, as if he had stambled at the entrance of the
apartment; called upon Mysie to wipe up the wine®
that had never been spilt, and placing the other ,
vessel on the table, and hoped there was still - .
enough left for their honours. There was indeed;
for even: Bucklaw, a sworn friend to the grape,
found no encouragement to renew his first attack
upon the vintage of Wolf’s Crag, but contented
himself, however. reluctantly, with a draught of
~fair water. Arrangemonts were now made for his

- repose; and as-the secret chamber was assigned

- for this purpose, it farnished Caleb with a ﬁrst-\

rate and most plausible apology for all deficiencies

of furniture, bedding, &c. . -~ .

« For wha,’ said he, ¢ would have thought of the
secret chauuer being needed? it-has not been used
since the time of the Gowrie conspiracy, and I durst
never let a woman ken of the entrance tw'it, or your
* honour will allow that it wad not hae been a secret °

Ghaymerlang.’. . - ... . TIg -
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CHAPTER VIL

The hearth in hall was black and dead,
" No board was dightin bower within,
Nor merry bowl nor welcome bed; i
‘Here ’s sorry cheer,’ quothi the heir of Linne, ~ -
- . Qld Batigd

Tue. feelings-of the prodigal heir of Linne,-as
expressedin that excellent old song, wheun, after-
dissipating his whole fortune, he found himself the
deserted inhabitant of <the lonely lodge,” wighs:
perhaps bave some resemblance to those of the mas-:

. terof Ravenswood in his deserted mansion of Wolf’s

Crag. The master; however, had this advantage. -
over the spendthrift in the legend; that if he was-in-
similar distress, he could not impute it  to his own"
imprudence, His misery had been bequeathed to: -
him by his father, and joined to his high blood, and- -
to a title which the courteous might give, or the
churlish withhold at their pleasure, it was the whole:
inheritance he had derived from his ancestry. - .

Perhaps this melancholy, yet conselatory reflec. .

- tion, crossed the mind of this unfortunate young’

nobleman with a breathing of comfort, Favourable:
to calm reflection, as well as to the musés, the morn-.
ing, while it dispelled the shades of might, hada
cemposing arid sedative effect upon the stormy pas-
sions by which the master of Ravenswood had becn. .

" agitated on the preceding day. He now felt himself

able to analyze the different feelings by which he-
was agitated, and much resolved to. combat and to-

. snbdue them. The morning, which had arisén calm.

and bright, gave a pleasant effect even to the waste
moorland view which was seén from the castle on




-,

. The Bride of Lawmermoor. 108

looking to -the landward; and the .glorious ocean,
crisped -with a thousand rippling waves of silver,
extended on the other side in awful yet complacent
majesty to the verge of the horizon. With such

scenes of calm sublimity the human heart sympa-

thizes even in its most.disturbed moods, and deeds
of honour and virtue are inspired by their majestic
influence.

To seek out Bucklaw in the retreat which he had.

afforded him was the first accupation of the master,
after he had performed, with a scrutiny unusually
severe, the important task - of -self-examination,

« How now, Bucklaw?’ was his morning’s saluta--

tion—s haw like you the couch in which the exiled

earl of Angus once slept in security, when he was:

pursued by the full energy of a king’s resentment?’

« Umph? returned the sleeper awakened; ¢ I bave. -

little .to complain of where so great a man. was'

quartered before mey only the mattress was of the .

bardest, the vault somewhat damp, the rats rather
more mutinous than I would have expected from

the state of Calel’s larder; and if there were shut-:

ters to that grated window, or a curtain to the bed,

.} should think it upon the whole, an . improvement.

in your.accommodations.’

¢ It is, to be sure, forlorn enough,’ said the méat’er,ﬁ
looking around the small vaalt; ¢but if you will,

rise and leave it, Caleb will endeavour.to find you

a better breakfast thar your supper of last night.’
sPray, let it be no better,’ said Bucklaw, getting.
up and endeavouring to dress himself as well as the.
obscurity of the place would permit,—slet it, I say,
be no better, if you mean me to persevere in my,
_proposed reformation. The very recollection of Ca- -
Jeb’s beverage has done more to suppressmy longing.

to open the day with a morning draught than twenty-
sermens would have done. And you, master?—have
you been able to give baitle valiantly to your bosom-

\
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saake? You sce 1 am in the way of smothermg my’
vipers onc by one.’ ’
«I have commenced the battle, at least, Backlaw,
and I have had a fair vision of an angel who de-
scended to my assistance,’ replied the master. . ~ -
¢« Woes me! said his guest, ¢no vision can I ex-
pect, unless my aunt, lady Girnington, shoold -
betake herself to the tomb; and then it would be the
substance of her heritage “rather than the appear-
-ance of her phantom that I should consider as the
support of my good reselutions.—But this same
breakfast, master,~does the deer that is to make
the pasty run yet on foot, as the ballad has it?*
¢I will inquire into that matter,’ said his enter-

tainer; and, leaving the apartment ke went in search -

of Caleb, whom, after some difficulty, he found-in .
an obscure ‘sort of dungeon, which had been 'in
former times the buttery of the castle. Here the old
man was employed busily in the doubtful task of
birnishing a pewter flagon until it should take the-
hue and semblance of silver-plate. ¢I think it may
do—1I think it might pass, if they winna bring it :
ower muckle in the light o’ the window;® were the-
ejaculations which he -muttered from time to time
. as'if to encourage himself in his undertaking, when
he was interrupted by the voice of his wmaster.
¢ take th:s,’ said the master of Ravenswood, ¢ and
get what is necessary for the family.” And with

these words he gave to the old butler the purse - -

which- liad on the preceding evening so narrowly -
ied the fangs of Craigengelt. The old man "
shook his silvery and thin locks, and looked - with
an expression of the inost heartfelt anguish at his
master as he weighed in ‘his hand the slender trea-
sure, and said in a sorrowful voice, ¢ And i is this a’
that ’s left?’ :
~¢All that is left at present,’ said the master, af-
fecting more cheerfulness than perhaps he really
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felt, ¢ig Jmt tha green purse and ‘the wee: picldc
gowd, as the old song: says, but wo shall do better
“one day, Caleb.”
- «Before that day comes, sand Calcb, 3 | doubt
there will be an end of an auld sang, and an auld

serving man to.boot. But.it disna become me.to

~ speak that gate to your honour, and. yeu loeking
sae pale. Tske back the purse, and keep. it to be

- making a show before company; forif your honour
“would just tak a bidding, and be whiles taking it -

~. out afore folk: and patting it up. again, “there ’s
' naehody would refuse us trust, for a’ thnt 78.come
and gane yet.) = .

. «But, Caleb,’ said. the muster, ‘I sttll mteml to

* leave this country very soon,.and desire to do 8o . -

- with the repntation of an-henest -man, leaving no
debt behind me, at least of my own contracting.’

. -«And gude right ye suld gang away as a true man,
and so ye shall; for auld Caleb can tak the wyte

. of whatever. is.ta’en on for the house, and then it

wil be a’ just ae man’s burden; and.I will live just -
. as weel in the tolbooth as out of it, and the credit .

of the family will be a’ safe and sound.”

-The.master endeavoured, in vam, to make Calebl

- comprehend, that the butler’s incurring the respon-
- gibility of debts in:his own person would rather add
" to-than remave the objections which he had to their

being contracted. He spoke to a premier, too busy
in devising ways and means to puzzle himself with
. refuting the arguments oﬂ‘ered agamst théin ‘]IlBth&

‘or expodlency.

. 4There’s Eppie Smatrash will trust us for ale,’ -

. said- Caleb to himself; sshe has lived a’ her life .

under the famnly—-and maybe wi’ a soup brapdy— -

. - I'canng say for wine—she is but.a lene woman, -
.and gets ber claret by a runlet at a time—but 1’1l - .

- work a wee drap eut o’ her by fair means ar foul
For doos, there’s the doe cot-—there will be poultry
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amang the tenants, though Luckie Chirngide RAYyS
she has paid the kain twice ewer—We ’H mak
shift, an it like your honour—we il mak' shift—
keep your heart wbune, for the house sall haud its
credit as lang.as auld Caleb is to.the fore? _
The entertainment which Caleb’s exertions of
various kinds enabled him to present to thé young
gentlemen for- three or four days was certainly of
no splendid description, but it may readily be believ-

. ed it was set hefore no critical guests; and even the

distresses, excuses, evasions, awd shifts of Caleb, -
afforded amusement to the young men, and added a

- sert of interest to the scrambiing and irregular

style of their table. They had indeed occasion to
seize on every circumstance. that might serve to
diversify or. enliven tine, which otherw:se past .
away so heavily. )

Buckiaw, shat out from his usual ﬁeldosports and
Jjoyous carouses by the necessity of remaining con-
cealed within the walls of the castle, became a joy- -
less and uninteregting companion. When the master

.of Ravenswood would no -longer fence or play-at

shovel-board-—when he himself had polished to-the
extremity the coat of his palfrey with brush, curry-
comb, and hair-cleth—when he had seen him ,eat
his provender, and gently lie down in' his stall; he

‘could hardly help envying the animal’s apparent

acquiescence in a life 8o monotonous. ¢ The stupid-
brute,’ he said, ¢thinks neither of the race ground

" or the hunting field, or his green paddeck at Bugk- -

daw,butenjoys himself as comfortably when haltered
to the rack in this ruinous vault, as il he had been
foaled in it; and I, who have the freedom of ‘a pris
soner at large, to range through the ddngeons of

- this wretched old tower, can hardly,betwixt whist

ling and sleeping, comrive to pﬂss away the hm_ '
till dinwer time.” -

And mtb thu dhsconsolata reﬂect:on he wended . '
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b‘-‘iabwayw the bartisas: ortatﬂmntsof the tawer, -
" to watch what gbjects might appear.on the distant -

ger, or.to pelt, with pebbles and pieces of lime,

the seamews. and . cormerants which established

~ themselves msantmsly mthm the reach of an :dlu
young msaa,

Ravenswood, mth a mind mcalculably deeper
- and more powerful than that of his companion, had -

~ hisownanxious subjectsof reflection, which wrought

<

for him the same unhappiness that sheer ennui and.

* want of accupation inflicted-on his companion. The

first sight of Lacy Ashton had-been less impressive

_ than ber image proved to be upon reflectjon. As
the depth an:lE violence of that revengeful-passion,

" by which ke had been actuated in sceking an inter-
view with.the father, began fo -abate by degrees, he

- Jooked back: on his conduct tewards the daughter
as harsh and unworthy towards a fomale of rank

and beauty. Her looks of grateful acknowledge--

- ment—her words of affectionate courtesy, had been
repelled with semething which approached to dis-
.dain; and if the master of Ravenswood had sus-
tainad: wrong at ,the hand of: sir William Ashton,
his conscience told him they had been unhandsgme-
1y resented towards his - daughter. ‘'When. his
* thoughts took this turn of self-reproach, the recol
lectian of Lacy. Ashton’s beautiful features, ren-

dered yet more interesting by the circumstancesin -

which their ‘meetisg had taken place, made an im-

pression upen his mind.at once sootliing .and pain- -
* ful. 'The sweetness of her voice, the delicacy of her-

_expressions, the vivid glow of her filial affection,
- embittered his-regret at having repulsed her grati-
tude with rudeness, while, at the same time, they

‘placed before. his imagisation a picture of ﬂae most‘ |

_ seducing sweetness.

. Kven young Ravenéwood’s st.rength of moral -

feahng and restitude of pmrpose at once increased



108 - Tules of My Landiord. - -

the danger of cherisbins these recolleetions, and
the propensity to entertain them.. Firmly resolved
a8 he was to subdue, if possible, the predominating
‘vice-in his character, he admitted with willingness
‘—nay, he summoned up in his imagination, the
idéas by which it could be most powerfully coun-
teracted; and, while he did so, a sense of his-own -
* harsh conduct towards-her naturally intuaced him,
" as if by way of recompense, to invest her with
more of grace and beauty than perhaps she ‘could
actually claim. R T
Had any one at this period-told the master of '
Ravenswood that he had- so lately vowed. vens
- geance against the whole lineage of him -whom he
congidered, not unjustly, as author of his father’s
. ruin and death, he might at first have repetied the
charge as a foul .calumny; yet, upon serious self
examination, he would have been compelled to ad-
mit, that it had, at one peried, some foundation in
truth, though, according to. the present tone of his -
-.sentiments, it was difficult to believe -that this had
veally been the case. - R CwLe L
- There already existed in his bosom two contra-’
- dictory passions,—a desire to revenge the death of -
his father, strangely qualified by-admiration of his
enemy’s daughter. Against the former feeling he
" had struggled, until it seemed to him upon the-
. wane; against the latter he used no means of re- -
sistance, for he did not suspect-its existence. That
this was actually the case, was chiefly evinced- by
" his resuming his resolution to leave. Scotland. Yet, -
thougli such was his purpose,he remained.day after
-day at Wolf’s' Crag, without taking measures for
‘carrying it into execution. It is true, that he had
. written to one or two. kinsmen, who 'regided in-a"
distant quarter of Scotland, and particularly to the
- marquis’ of A——; intimating his purpose; and -
when pressed upon the subject by Backlaw, he was
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wont to allege the necessity of waiting for their re:
ply, especially that of the marquis, before taking so

.. detisive & measure.

'The marquis wasrich and pbwerfu_l ; and although

he was suspected to entertain sentiments unfavour-
-able to the government. established at the revolu-
_ tion, he had nevertheless address enough to heada
party in the-Scotish. privy council, connected with

~thie high church faction in England, and powerful -
enough to menace those ‘to ‘whom the lord keeper

. adhered, with 2 probable subversion of their power.
_The- consulting with a personage -of such impor-
tance was a plausible excuse, which. Ravenswoed
used to Bucklaw, and probably to himself, for cor-

-tinuing his residence at Wolf’s Crag; and it was -

vendered yet more so by a general report which
“began to be current, of a probable change of minis-

ters and measures in the Scotish administration.
~ These rumours, strongly asserted by seme, and as
resolutely denied by others, as their wishes or in-

terest dictated, found their way even into.the ruin- °

ous tower of Wolf’s Crag, chiefly threugh the me-
-dium of Caleb the butler, who, among his other ex-
-cellencies, was an ardent politician; and seldom
- made an excursion from the old fortress to the
neighbouring village of “Wolf’s shope; without

bringing back what tidings were current-in the

wicinity. SR :

But if Bucklaw could not offer any satisfactory
objections -to the delay of the master in leaving
-Scotland, he did not the less suffer' with impatience

- the state of inaction to which- it confined him, and
it was only the:ascendancy which his new com
panion had acquired over him, that induced him to

- submit to a course of life so alien to his habits and

inclinations. . T -
~ ¢<You were wont to be thought a stirring active
- VOL- Io . . K
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- young fellow, master,” was his frequent remon-
strauce; ¢ yet here you seem determined to live on’
-and on fike a rat in & hole, with this trifling differ-
ence, that the wiser vermin chuses a hermitage
where he can find food at least; but as for us, Ca-
Jeb’s excuses hecome longer as his diet turns mere.
spare, and I fear we shall realize the stories they
tell of the sloth,—we have almost eat up the last
green leaf on the plant; and have nothing Ieft bug
to drop from the tree and break our necks.’ ~
‘¢Do not fear it,’ said Ravenswood; < there is a
fate watches for us, and we too have a , stake in the
revolution, that is now impending, and which
already has alarmed many a bosom.’ -
_ «What fate—what revolution?® answered .his -
_ companion, « We have had one mvo}utnon too: lmlch
already I think.’
- . Ravenswood mterrupted him by putting mﬁo his
bands a letter.
¢« 0,’ answered Bucklaw, ‘my dream *s’ out—-l
thought I heard Caleb this morning pressing some
-unfortungte fellow to a drink of cold water, and

* -assuring him it was better for his stomach i in the

morning than ale or brandy.

¢«It was my lord of A—=7s courder,’ said Ra‘
venswood, ¢who was doomed to experience his
‘estentatious hospitality, which I believe ended in
sour beer and berrmgs—-Read, and you will ‘see .
the news he has brought us.’

<I will as fast as I ¢an,’ said Bucklaw; ‘bnt I am
no great clerk, nor dees his lordsiup aeemh he the
first of scribes.’ . ]

The reader will peruse, in a few secondn. by thc
aid of our friend Ballantyne’s types, what teok -
‘Bucklaw a good half hour in perunsal, though as- -
. sisted by the master of Ravenswoed The tenor was

. RS follnws — ]
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¢ Right Honourable our Cousin, R
- ¢ Qurhearty commendations premised, these come

‘o assure you of the interest whicl we take in your

. welfare, and in your purposes towards its augmen-

tation. If we have becn less active in showing forth-.

- our effective good will towards you than, as a loving

KN

‘kinsman and blood-relative, we' would willingly

have desired, we réquest that you will impute it to
lack of opportunity to show our good likingy not to
any coldness of our will. Touching your resolution

" to travel in foreign parts, as at this time we liold

-the same little advisable, in respect that your-ill-

willers may, according to the custom of such per-
sons, impute motives for yotr journey, whereof,

. "although we know and believe you to be as'clearas
ourselves, . yet natheless their words may find cre.’

dence in places where the belief in them may much

- prejudice: you, and which we should see with more’
unwillingness and ‘displeasure than with means of
- remedy. . ) C :

s Having thus, as becor;mth 6ux‘_ kindred, given
you our poor mind on the sabject of your journeying

. forth of - Scotland, we would willingly add reasons
of weight, which may materially advantage youand
your father’s house, thereby to determine you to .

abide at Wolf’s Crag, until this harvest season shall
be passed over. But what sayeth the proveérb, ver-
bumn sapienti,—a word is more to him that hath

wisdom than a sermon to a fool. And albeit we
" have written this poor scrall' with eoiir own hand,
-- and are well assured of the fidelity of our messen-
ger, as him that is many ways bounden to us, ye{ -

80 it is, that sfiddery ways crave wary walking,

--and that we may not peril upon paper matters

which we would- gladly impart to™you by word of
mouth. Wherefore, it was .eur purpose to have
prayed you- heartily to come to this our ‘barren

highland country to kill a stag, and to treat of the
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matters which we are now more painfully inditing
to you anent. But commodity does.not serve at
present for such our meeting, which, therefore,
shall be deferred until sic time as we may in all
mirth rehearse those things whereof we now keep
silence. Meantime, we pray you to think that we.

are, and will still be your good kinsman and well ~

wisher, waiting but for times of whilk 'we do, as it
were, entertain a twilight prospect, and appear and
hope to be also your effectual well-doer. And m__ _

- which hope we heartily write ourself, -

‘Rxght bonourable, .
sYour loving cousm, o

. . - ‘ A 2

Given from our peor '

“bouse of Be—w, &c.

Superscrlbed—‘For the right honourable, and

our honoured kinsman, the master of Ravenswood— -

"These, with haste, haste, post-haste—ride and run

until these be delivered.

¢ What think you of this epast!e, Bucklaw?’ said -
the master, when his' companion had hammered -

out all the sense, and almost all thc \\ords of which-

it consisted.-

- ¢Truly that the marquns’s meamng is as great a
viddle as his manuscript. Heis really in much need
of Wit’s Interpreter, or the Complete Letter- Writer,

- and were I -you I would send him a copy by. the

bearer.:He writes you very kindly to remain wast. -
ing your time and - your money in this vile, stupid,

oppressed country, without s6 much as offering you :

the countenance and shelter of his_house. In my
opinion, he has some scheme in view in which he

- supposes you ¢an be useful, and he wishes to keep

You at hand, to make use of you- when it ripens,
reserving the power of turning you adrift, sboulll-
his plot fail in the concoctnon. o
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. <His plot’--then you suppose it is a treasonalild
bumncss, answered Rayenswood.,  °
-« What else can it be?’ replied Bucklaw; ¢ the mars
quis has been long suspected to have an eye to Saint
Germains.’
* «He should not engage me rashly in such an aﬂt
vefiture,” said Ravenswood; ¢ when I recollect the
times of the ficst and second Charles, and of tire
last James, truly, I see little reason, that as aman
or patriot, I should draw my sword for their des=
scendants.’
¢ Humph!’ rephcd Buck]aw ¢s0 you are set yom'-
self dewn to mourn over the crop-eared dogs, whom
honest Claverse treated as they deserved.’
¢'They first gave the dogs an ill name, and then
Langed them,’ replied Ravenswood. ¢ I hope to see.
the day when justice shall be open to whig and
tory, and when these nick-riames shall only be used «
- among coffee-louse politicians, as slut and jade are
among apple-women, as cant terms of idle spite
and rancour.’
.+ «'That will not be in our days, master—-the iron
has entered too deeply into our sides and our souls.”
< It will be, however, one day,’ replied the master;
«men will not always start at these nick-names a%
at a trumpet sound.”As social life is better protect- -
ed, its comforts will become too dear to be hazarded
“without some better reason than speculative politics.”
<1t is fine talking,” answered Bncklaw sbut my -
heart is with the old soug,— - oo

*To see aFOOd corn upon the rigs, ..

And a gallows built to hang the whigs,

And the right restoréd where the right shou!d be,
O that is the thing that would wanton me.

«You may smg as loudly as you will, cantabii fa‘- :
cuus,"—answered the master; < but I lb{elieve the
» i ; o 2
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marquis is too wise—at least too wary, fo j Jom yeu
* in such a burthen. I suspect he alludes to a revolu-
tion in the Scotch privy councﬂ, rathcr than in the
British kingdoms.

<0, confusion to your state tncks, -exclaimed
Bucklaw, s your cold calculating maneuvres, which
_ old gentlemen in wrought night caps and furred
gowns execute like so many games at chess, and
displace a treasurer or lord commissioner as they-
would take a rook or pawn. Tennis for my sport;
and battle for my earnest. My racket and my sword:
for my play-thing and bread winner. And you, mas-"
ter, so deep and considerate as you would seem,
you have tl;at within you makes the blood boil

- faster than suits your present humour of mornhzmg

on political traths. You are one of those wise men
who see every thing with great composure till their -
blood is up, and then—wo to any one who should
put them in mind of their own prudential maxims.

¢ Perhaps,’ said Ravenswood, ¢you read me more”
rightly than I can myself. But to think justly will
certainly go some Fength in helping me to act so.
But hark! I hear Caleb tolling the dinner bell.? -

¢« Which he always does with the more sonorous
grace, in proportion to the meagreness of the cheer
" which be has provided,” said Bucklaw, ¢as if that
infernal clang and jangle, which will onc day bring
the old belfiry down the cliff, could convert a starv-
ed hen into a fat capom, anda blade-bone of mutton
into a haunch of venison.” :
* ¢I wish we may be so well off as your worst
conjectures surmise, Bucklaw, from. the extreme
solemnity and ceremony with which Caleb seems
to place on the table that solitary covered dish.’

¢ Uncover, Caleb! uncover, for heaven’s sake!
said Bucklaw; «<let us have what you can give ns
without preface—why it stands well enough, aman,’
he continued, addressing lmpatlently the anmcient
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hutler, who, without reply, kept shifting the dish,
until he had at length placed it with mathematical .
-precision in the very midst of the table.
¢ What have we got here, Caleb?’ inquired the
master in histurn,
¢ Ahem! sir, ye suld have known before; but his
. honour the laird of Bucklaw is so impatient,” an-
- swered Caleb, still holding the dish with one hand,
and the cover with the other, with evident reluc-
tance to disclose the contents. = A
$But what is it, a God’s name—not a pair of
clean spurs, I hope, in the border fashion of old
times?® o
sAhem! ahem!’ reiterated Caleb, ¢ your honour
is pleased to be facetious—natheless ¥ might pre- -
sume to say it was a convenient fashion, and used,
~as I have heard, in an honourable and thriving
* family. But touching your present dinner, I judgﬁ
that this being saint Magdalen’s eve, who was a
worthy queen of Scotland in her day, your honours -
“might judge it decorous, if not altogether to fasf, -
. yet only to sustain nature with some slight reflec-
tion, as ane saulted herring-or the like.” And unco- .
vering the dish, he displayed four of the savoury
fishes which he mentioned, adding, in a subdued
tone, ¢ that they were no just common herring ngi-
ther, being every ane melters, and sauted with
. uncommon care by the housekeeper (poor Mysie)
for his honour’s especial use.’ : : :
«Qut upon all apologies,” said the master, «lef
us-eat the herrings since there is nothing better to
be had—but I begin to think with you, Bucklaw,
that we are consuming the last greenleaf, and that,
in-spite of the marauis’s political machinations, we
" must positively shift camp for want of forage, withs

~ out waiting the issue of them.”
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. CHAPTER VIIL'

© Aye, and when huntsmen wind the men 'y lxom,
And from its covert starts the fearful prey,
Who, warm’d with youth’s blood in his swelling K‘emg‘,
‘Would like a lifeless clod outstretched lie, .
Shut out from all the fair creation offers?
. : Ethwald, Act. 1. Scerle r

LienT meals procure light slumbers; andrthem
 fore it is not surprising, that, considering the fare -
which Caleb’s conscience, or his necessity, assum-
ing, as will sometimes bappen, that disguise, had
assigned-to the guests of Woll’s Cmg, their slumbers’

should have been short.

* In'the morning Bucklaw.rushed into’ his host’
" apartment with a loud halloo, which might bavc

~awaked the dead.

«Up! up! in the name of heaven—the hunters
are out, the only piece of sport I have seen this
month; and you lie here, master, on a bed that has
little to recommend it, except that it may be some-
thing softer than the stone floor of your ancestors’
vault.’

«] wish, said Ravenswood, ransmg his head -
, evishly, ¢ Yyou had forborne so early a jest, Mr,

g:ayston-—lt is really no pleasure to lose the very .

* short repose which I had just begun to enjoy, after -
a night spent in thoughts upon fortune far harder
than my couch, Bucklaw.’ ,
¢ Pshaw! pshaw? replied his guest, <get up—get -
up—the hounds are abroad—I have saddled the
_horses myself, for old Caleb.was calling for grooms
" -and lackeys, and would never have proceeded with-
qut two hour’s apology, for the absence of men that
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~ were & hundred miles. off—get up, master—1I say .

the hounds are out—get up; I say—the hunt is up.’
-Aund off ran Bucklaw. .

-¢And 1 say,’ .said the master, rising slowly,
\" that nothing can concern me less—Whose hounds
.come so near us?’ " -

«The Lonourable lord Blttlebram’s, answered

- Caleh, Who had followed the impatient laird of-

Bucklaw into his master’s bed room, ¢ and truly I
ken nae title they have to be yowling and howling
within.the freedoms and immunities of your lord-

»shlp’s right of free forestry.

-~ ¢Norl, Caleb, replied Ravenswood, ¢exce dptmg
that they have bought both the lands and the

- righit of forestry, and may think themselves enti-
tled-to exercise the - nghts they have paid their
money for.’

- ¢It may be‘sae, my lord,’ replied Caleb; < but fts:'
- no_gentlemaw’s deed of them to come here and

~ exercise such like right, and your lordship living
-at your ain castle of Wolf’s Crag. Lord Bittle-

- brain would do wee] to remember what hns folks

" have been.’

¢ And we what we now are,’ said the master, with

suppressed bitterness of feeling. ¢« Butreach memy
cloak, Caleb, and I will indulge Bucklaw with a

sight of this. chase. It-is selfish to sacrifice my
guest’s pleasure to my own.’
"7 ¢ Sacrifice?’ echoed Caleb, in a tone wluch seem-

‘ed to imply the total absurdity of his master mak-

ing the ‘least concession in deference to any onc—

- ¢ Sacrifice indeed?—but I crave your honour’s par- -

don—and whilk doublet is it your plcasure to
wearg®

.$ Any one you w:ll, (Jaleb—my wardrobe, I

suppose, is not very extensive.’
¢« Not extensive?’ echoed his. asslstant- < when

{liere is the gray and silver that your lordShnp be-
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stowed on Hew Hildebrand, your out-rider—amd
the French velvet that went with my lord your
father (be gracious to him)—my lord your father’s
auld wardrope to the puir friends of the family, -
and the drap-deberry’ — :

¢ Which I gave to yoa, Caleb, and which, I sup-
pose, is the only dress we have any chance to come
at, except that I wore yesterday—pray, hand me
that, and say no more aboat it.”

+ If your honour has a fancy,’ replied Caleb,
¢and doubtless it ’s a sad coloured suit, ard you
are in mourning—nevertheless I have never tryd
on the drap de-berry—ill wad it become nte—and
your henour having no change of claiths at this
present—and it’s weel brushed, and as there are
leddies down yonder® —

¢ Ladies?’ said Ravenswood; ¢ and what ladies?’

¢ What do I ken, your lordship?—looking down
at them from the warden’s tower; I could but see
them glent by wi’ their bridles ringing, and their
feathers fluttering, like the court of Eiftand.’ -

«Well, well, Caleb,” replied the master, ¢ help
me on with my cloak, and hand me my sword belf.
—What clatter is that in the court yard?®

< Just Bucklaw bringing out the horses,” said
Caleb, after a glance through the window, ¢ as if
there werena men aneugh in the castle, or as if I
couldna serve the turn of ony o’ them that are out
o’ the gate.’ s ' ) '

¢ Alas! Caleb, we should want little, if your abi-
lity were equal to your will,” replied his master.:

¢ And I hope your lordship disna want that
_ muckle,’ said Caleb; ¢ for considering a* things, I

trust we support the credit of the family as well as

things will permit of. Only Bucklaw is aye sae
- frank and sae forward, and there he bas brought

out your lordship’s palfrey without the saddle, be-
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. 'ing decored wi’ the broidered sumpter cloth, and X

Oﬁlﬂd bave brushed it in a minate”

.41t is all very well,> said his master, escaping
from him, and descending the narrow and_steep
winding stair-case, which led to the court yard.

<It may be a’ very weel,” said Caleb, semewhat

peevishly; <but if your lordship wad tarry a bit, | O

~ will tell you what will ot be very weel.’

. ¢« And what is that?’ said Ravenswood lmpatlents
1y, but stopping at the same time.

© ¢ Why, just that ye suld speer ony gentleman
hame to dinner; for I canna make anither fast on
a feast daI, as when J cam ower Bucklaw wi
-qaeen axEnret—-a.nd, to speak truth, if your lord-
ship wad but please to cast yoursell in the way
.of dining wi’ lord Bittlebrains, P’se warrand I wad
cast about brawly for the morn; or if, stead o’ that
ye wad but dine wi’ them at the change house, ye

mngbt mak your shift for the lawing; ye mightsay

- ye had forgot yeur purse—or that the carline awed

you rent, and that ye wad allow it in the settle. _

ment,’

«Op any other lie that came ‘uppermost, I sup-
poses’ said his master. ¢ Good bye, Caleb; I com-
mengd your care for the honour of {bc family.” And,
throwing himeelf on his horse, he followed Buck-
law, who, at the manifest risk of his meck, had
begun to gallop down the steep path which led to
the tower, as soon as he saw Ravenswood have his
+ foot in the stirrap.

Caleb Balderstone. looked almonsly after them,

and shook his thin gray locks—s And I trust they
wdl come to no evil—but they have reached the
an;id folks eaanot say but that the horses: are
geut and in spicits,
Ammatzd by the natural impetuosity and ﬁ,ro ef
his tempep, young Bucklaw. rushed. on with the
gareless speed of a wlurhvmd. anenswood wis

-
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gcarce more moderate in his pace, for his wasa’
mind vuwillingly roused from contemplative inac-
tivity, but which, when once put -into. motion; ac--
quired a spirit of forcible and violent progression.
Neither was his eagerness proportioned in all cases
to the motive of impalse, but might be compared to
thespeedof a stone, which rushes withlikefury down .
- the hill, whether it was first put in motion by the
- arm of a giant-er the hand of a boy. He felt, there.
fore, in no ordinary degree, the headlong impulse
of the chase, a pastime so natural to youth of all
ranks, that it seems rather to be an inherent pas-
sion in our animal nature, which levels all differ- .
ences of rank and education, than an-acquired habit
~ of rapid exercise. : : g
-The repeated bursts of the French horn, which
were then always used for the encouragement and
-+ direction of the hounds—the deep, though distant
" baying of the pack—the half-heard cries of .the
huntsmen—the half-seen forms which were dis-
covered now emerging from glens which crossed
the nigor, now sweeping over its surface, new
picking their way where it was impeded by mo-
rasses, and, above all, the feeling of his own rapid
motion, animated the master of Ravenswood, at
-Jeast for the moment, above the recollections of a
more painful nature by which he was surrounded.
The first thing which recalled him to those un-
pleasing circumstances was_feeling that-his horse, _
-notwithstanding -all the advantages which he re--
ceived from his rider’s knowledge of the country,
was unable to keep up with the chase. As he drew
his bridle up with the bitter feeling that his poverty
excluded him from the favourable recreation of his
forefathers, and indeed their sole employment whea
. ‘not engaged in wmilitary pursuits, he was accosted
by a well-mounted stranger, who, unobserved, had
JKept near him during the earlier part of his career.
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. ¢ Your horse is blown,’ said the man, with a com-
plaisance seldom used in-a hunting field; ¢ Might X
. crave your honour to make nse of mine?”
fe ¢Siry sald Ravenswood, more surprised than
" pleased at stich a proposal, ¢ I really do not know

+ow I have merited such a faveur ata stranger’s~

~hands.,’

-« Never aok a quest:on about it, master,’ said =
: 'Bucklaw, who with greatunwillingness, had hither- °
to reined in his own gallant steed, not to outride

‘his host and entertainer. ¢ Take the goods the gods
" provide you, as the great John Dryden says—or

stay—~here, uiy friend, lend ine that horse; I see.

‘you have been. puzzled to rein him up this half
‘hour. X’ take the devil out of him fer you.—Now,

‘master, do you ride’ mine, whlch will carry you
- dike an eagle.”

- And throwing the rein of h:s own horse to the
. master of Ravenswood, he sprung upon that which
* the stranger resigned to hrm, and contmued bis
“career at full speed.

¢«Was ever so thoughtless a bolng, said the mas-

" ter; ¢and you, my friend, how could you tmst hnm
" with your horse?’ .
" «'The horse,’ said the man, ¢ beltmgq to a person

" ‘who will make your honour, or any of your ho-

‘nourable fnends, most welcome to hlm, ﬂesh and
“fell.?
~6And the owncr’s name is ——7 asked Ravens-
‘wood. *

¢ Your honour must excuse me, -you will learn

~ "that from himself—if vou please totake your friend’s

horse, and leave me your gdlloway, I will meet
" you after the fall of the stag, for I hear ‘they are
" “blowing him at bafy
.~ «Ibelieve, my friend, it will be the best way to
recover your good horse for you, answered Ra-
VOL- L - .
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venswood; and mounting the nag of his friend
Buckiaw, he made all the haste in his power to the
spot where the blast of the horn announced that
the stag’s career was nearly terminated,. .
These jovial shouts were intermixed with the
huntsmen’s ‘shouts of ¢Hyke a Talbot! Hyke g
Teviot! now, boys, now!” and similar cheering hal-
lons of the olden hunting field, to which the impa-
tient yelling of the hounds, now close on the object
‘of their pursuit, gave a lively and unremitting
chorus. The straggling riders began now to rally .
. towards the scene of action, collecting from differ-
ent poiuts as to a common centre. . o
" Bucklaw kept the start which he had gotten, and
arrived first at the spot, where the stag, incapable
of sustaining 8 more prolonged flight, had turned
upon the hounds, and, in the hunter’s phrase, was
- at bay. With his stately head bent down, his sides
white with foam, his eyes strained betwixt rage and
terror, the hunted animal had now in his turn be-
come an object of intimidation to his pursuers. The
hunters came up one by ene, and watched an. oppor-
tunity to assail him with some advantage, which, in
such circumstances, can only be done with caution.
The dogs stood aloof and bayed loudly, intimating at
once eagerness and fear, and each of the sportsmen
scemed to expect that his comrade would take upon
bim the perilous task of assaulting and disabling
the animal. The ground, which was a hollow in.the
common or moor, afforded little advantage for ap-
proaching the stag unobserved, and general was the -
-shout of triumph when Bucklaw, with the dexterity
proper to an accomplished cavalier of the day,
sprang from his horse, and dashing suddenly and
swiltly at the stag, brought him to the ground by a
cut on the hind leg, with bis short hunting sword.
The pack rushing in upon their disabled enemy,
soon ended his painful struggles, and solemnized -
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his fall with their clamour—the hunters ‘with then*
horns and voices whooping and blowing a mort, or
death-note, which resounded far over the bxllows
of the adjacent ocean.

The huntsman then withdréw the hounds trom

" the throttied stag, and on his knee presented his

knife to a fair female form, on a white palfrey,

" 'whose terror, or perhaps her compassion, had till

then kept her at some distance. She wore a black
silk riding mask, which was then a common fashion,
as well for preserving the complexion from sun and

" rain, as from an idea of decorum, which did not

permit a lady to appear bare-faced, while engaged
in a boisterous sport, and attended by a promiscu-

" ous company. The richness of her dress, however,

as well as the mettle and form of her palfrey, to-

- gether with the sylvan compliment paid to her by

.

the huntsman, pointed her out to Bucklaw. as the
principal person in the ficld. It was not without a-

 feeling of pity, approaching even to contempt, that

this enthusiastic hunter observed her refuse the

. huntsman’s knife, presented to her for the purpose
- of making the first incision in the stag’s br east, and’

thereby discovering the quality of the venison. He
felt more than half inclined to pay his compliments

to her; but it had been Bucklaw’s misfortune, that
his habits of life had not rendered him familiarly

acquainted with the higher and betteér classes of .-

female society, so that, with all his natoral auda-
city, he felt sheepish and bashful when it became -
necessary to address a lady of distinction.

Taking unto himself heart of grace (to use his
own phrase,) he did at length summon up resolu-
tion enough to give the fair huntress good time of

_the day, and trust that her sport had answered her

- _expectation. Her answer was very courteously and .-

modestly expressed, and testified some gratitude to -

_ the gallant cavaher, whose exphnt had termmatzd
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the chase so adroitly, when the hounds and hunts- )

nmen secemed somewhat at a stand, -
¢ Uds daggers and scabbard, madam,’ said Buck-

law, whom this observation brought at unce upon

bis own ground, ¢there is no difficulty or merit in

that matter at all, so that a fellow is not too much,

afraid of having a pair of antlers in his guts. I have
hunted at force five hundred times, madam; and I
never yet saw the stag at bay, by land or water,
but I durst have gonie roundly in on him. It is-all

use and wont, madam; and I°ll tell you, madam,

for all that, it must be done with good Lieed and

caution; and you will do well, madam, to have your

- hunting-sword both right sharp and double-edged,
that you may strike either fore-handed or backs
handed, as you see reason, for a hurt with.a buck’s
horn is a perilous and somewhat venomous matter.’

¢ I am afraid, sir,’ said the young lady, and her

smile was scarce concealed by her vizard, <l shall
have little use for such careful preparation.” =~

<But the gentleman says very right for all that,
my lady,’ said an old huntsman, who had listened

to- Bucklaw’s harangue with no small edification;

¢and I have heard my father say, who was a fo-
rester at the Cabrach, that a wild-boar’s gaunch is

_ more easily healed than. a hurt from the deer’s-

Lorn, for so.says the old woodsman’s rhyme, -
© €If thou be hurt with horn of hart, it brings thee to thy bier;

- But tusk of boar shall leeches héal—thereof have lesser fear.”

«An'T might advise,’ continned Bucklaw, whe -

" was now in his element and desirous of assuming

ted and weary, the head of the stag should be
cabaged in order to reward them; and if I may
presume to speak, the huntsman, who is to break
up the stag, ought to drink to your good ladyship’s

« health a good lusty. bigker of ale, or atass of bran- -

A

- the whole management, ¢ as the hounds are surba-
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dy; forif he breaks him up without drinking, the
venison will not keep well.’

1 'This very agreeable prescription received, as
will be readily believed, all acceptation from the

huntsman, who in requital offered to- Bucklaw the
compliment of his knife, which the young lady had

declined. This polite proffer was seconded by his -

mistress. ‘

1 believe, sir,’ said she, ﬁvithdrawing'herself :

from the circle, ¢ that my father, for whose amuse-
ment lord Bittlebrain’s hounds have been. out to-
day, will readily surrender all care of these mat-

- ters to a gentleman of your experience.’
Then, bending gracefully from her horse, she
wished him good morning; and attended by one or
.two domestics, who seemed immediately attached
. . to her service, retired from the scene of action, to
which Bucklaw, too much delighted with an op-
portunity of displaying his wood-craft to care about
. man or woman either, paid little attention; but was
"soon stript to his doublet, with tucked-up sleeves,

and naked arms up to the elbows in blood and
grease, slashing, cutting, backing, and hewing, °

with the precision of sir Tristram himself, and

- wrangling and disputing with all around him con-

cerning nombles, briskets, flankards, and raven-

* bones, then usual terms of the art of hunting, or of

~ butchery, which ever the reader chuses fo call it,
which are now probably antiquated.

When Ravenswood, who followed a short space

behind his friend, saw that the stag had fallen, his

temporary ardour for the chase gave way to that |

feeling of reluctance which he felt, at encountering
“in his fallen fortunes the gaze whether of equals or

inferiors, He reined up his horse on the top of a -

~ gentle eminence, from which he observed the busy
and gay scene beneath Lim, and hei‘heard the
2
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whoops ‘of the huntsmen gayly mingled with the
cry of the dogs, and the neighing and trampling of
the horses. But these jovial sounds fell sadly on
the ear of the ruined nobleman. The chase, with all
its train of excitations, has ever since feudal times
been accounted the almost exclusive privilege of
the aristocracy, and was anciently their chief em-
ployment in times of peace. The sense that he was
excluded by his situation {rom enjoying the sylvan
sport, which his rank assigned to him as a special
prerogative, and the feeling that new men were
_mow exercising it over the downs, which had been
jealously reserved by his ancestors for their own
amusement, while he, the heir of the domain, was
fain to hold himself at a distance from their party,
awakened reflections calculated to depress deeply a
mind like Ravenswood’s, which was raturally cen-
templative and melancholy. His pride, however,
soon shook off this feeling of dejection, and it gave
way to impatience upon finding that his volatile
friend Bucklaw, seemed in no-hurry to return with
- his borrowed steéd, which Ravenswood,. before
leaving the field, wished to see restored to the obli-
ging owner. As he was about to move towards the
group of assembled huntsmen, he was joined by a
horseman, who like himself bad kept aloof during
the fall of the deer, - . ’ ST
This personage seemed stricken in years. He
wore a scarlet cloak, buttoning high upon his face,
and his hat was unlooped and slouched, probably
by way of defence against the weather. His horse,
a strong and steady palfrey, was ecalculated for a
rider who proposed to witness the sport of the day,
rather than te share if. An attendant waited at
some distance, and the whole equipment was that of .
an elderly gentleman of rank and fashion. He ac-
costed Ravenswood very politely; but not without
“some embarrassment. ¢ You seem a gallant young -
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gentleman, sir,’ he said, <and yet appear as indif-
terent to this brave sport as if you had my load of
* years on your shoulders.’

- ¢1 have followed the. sport with more spmt on
other occasions,’ replied the master; ¢ at present
late events in my family must be my apology—and
. besides,’ he added, <1 was but indifferently meunt-

ed at the beginning of the sport.’

1 think,’ said the -stranger, ¢one of m) atten-
dants had the sense ta accommodate your friend
with a horse.”. - - '
- ¢1 was mnch indebted to his pollteness and
yours,’ replied Ravenswood. ¢« My friend is Mr,
Hayston of Bucklaw, whomI dare say you will be
sure to find in the thiek of the keenest sportsmen.
He will return your servant’s horse, and take my -
puney in exchange—and will add,’ ‘he concluded,
turning his horse’s head. from the stranger, ¢his
best acknowledgments to mine for the accommeoda-
tion.’

‘The master of Ravenswood having thus express-
ed himself began to move homeward, with the man-
ner of one who- has taken leave of his company.
But the stranger was net so to be shaken off, He
turned his horse at the same time, and rode in the
same direction so near to the master, that, without
out-riding him, which the formal civility of the -
time, aud the respect due to the stranger’s ags and
recent civility, would have rendered improper, he
could not easily escape from his company.

T'hie stranger did not long remain silent. ¢ Thls
then,’ he said, ¢is the anclmt castle of Wolf’s
Crag, often mentioned in the Scotish records,’

" looking to the old tower then darkening urider the
influence of a stormy cloud, that formed its back -
ground; for at the distance of a short mile, the
chase having been circuitous-had brought the hun-

--ters back nearly to the point which they had at-



128 Tiles of My Landlord. -
tamed when Ravenswood and Bucklaw et forth tb
join them. :
Ravenswood answered this observatwn wnth a
cold and distant assent.
¢« It was, as I have heard,’ continued the stran-
ger, unabashed by his. coldness, ¢ one of the most
carly possessions of tlre honourable family of Ra-
venswood.’ :
- ¢ Their-earliest possession,” answered - tbe mas-
ter, ¢and probably their latest,* - ‘ :
¢ [~I—I should hope not, sir,’ answered the
stranger, clearing his voice with more than one
cough, and making an effort to overcome a certain
degree of hesitation,—¢Scotland knows what she
-ewes to this ancient family, and remembers their
frequent and honourable achievements, I'have little
doubt, that, were it properly represented to her
- majesty that so ancient and noble a family were
- -subjected to dilapidation—I mean to decay—mearis -
might be found, ad rc-wdtjicandam antiquam do- -
mum’ —
-¢I will save yoa the trouble, sir, of discussing’
this point farther,” said the master haughtily. ¢
am the heir of that unfortunate house—I am the
master of Ravenswood—and you, sir, who sgem to
be a gentleman of fashion and education, must be -
‘!QllSlble, that the next mortification after being ni-
‘happy, is the being loaded with undesu‘ed cofn- .
miseration.” -
¢1 beg your parden, sir,’ said the eldest horse- -
‘man— I did not know—I am sensible I ought not
to have ment:oned—-nothing could be farther from
my-thoughts than to suppose’ —— -

« There are no apologies necessary, sir,’ answer-

ed Ravenswood, ¢for here, I suppose, our roads
sepavate, and [ assure you that we part in pert‘cct )
equanimity on my side.’ v

At mg these words, he directed hls horae’s -
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proach to. Wolf’s Crag, of which it might be truly
. Sdld, in the words of the Bard of Jlope, that .

—_ Frequented by few was t.he grasa -cover'd road
) Whei'e the hunter of deer and the warrmr trode,
i . To his hills that encircle the sea.” -

‘But ere he could disengage. himself fmm his-

 companion, the young lady we have ‘already men-

.tioned came up to join the stranger, followed by
. herservants. - o
¢ Daughtery’ said the stranger to. the masked’
damsel, ¢this is the master of Ravenswood.?

It would have been natural that the gentlemaun
sbould have replied to this introduction, but -there
was something in the graceful form and retiring
modesty of the female to whem he was thus pre- |
sented, which not only prevented him from inquir-
ing to whom, and by whom, the. annunciation had.
been made, but which even for the time struck him:

_ absolutely mute.- At this moment the cloud which
-had lohg lowered above the height on which Wolf’s
.- Crag is situated, and which now, as it advanced,:
spread itself in darker and denser folds both over
~ land and sea, hiding the distant, objects and ob-
scuring those which were nearer, turning the- sea
_ to a leaden-complexion, and the heath .to a darker
brown; began now, by one or two distant peals, to.
announce the thunders with which it was fraught;
while two flashes of lightning, following each other
very closely, showed in the distance the gray tur-.

rets of Wolf’s Crag, and, more nearly, the rolling - -
~billows of the sea, crested suddenly with red and- .

“dazzling light. .
" ~'The horse of the fair. lmntress sbowed symptoms
_of impatience and restiveness,.and it became im-
possible for Ravénswoed, as a -man or gentleman,
.to leave her abruptly to the care of an aged Cather
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" or her menial attendants, He was, or behevbd him-
self, obliged in courtesy to take hold of her bridie,
and assist her in managing the unruly animal.
While he was thus engaged, the old gentlemun
observed that the storm seemed to increase—that
they were far from lord Bittlebrain’s, whose guests
they were for the present—and that he would be
obliged to the master of Ravenswood to'point him
the way to the nearest place of refuge from the -

" storm. At the same time he cast a wistful andem-

~ barrassed look towards the tower of Wolf’s Crag, :
‘which seemed to render it almost impossible for:
the owner to avoid offering an old man-and a lady,:
in such an emergency, the -temporary .use of his
house. Indeed, the condition of the young huntress
rendered  this courtesy indispensables for, in the
course of the services which he rendered, he could

~1ot but’ perceive that-she trembled much, and was

* extremely agitated, from her apprehensions, doubt-

_ less, of the coming storm. s

I know not if the. master of Ravenswootl sharbd ’
her terrors, but he was not entirely free from
something like a similar disorder of -nerves, as lie.
observed, ¢The tower of Wolf’s Crag has nothing
to offer béyond the shelter of its roof, but if that
can be acceptable at such a moment’ —he paused,

-as if the rest of the invitation stuck in his throat,
But the old.gentleman, his self-constituted com-

. pauion, did not allow. him to recede from the invi-

. tation, which he had rather suffered to be lmphed
than directly expressed.

~ ¢'The sterm,’ said the stranger, ‘mnst be an apo-

logy for waving ceremony—his daughter’s health
was weak—she had. suffered much from: a recent
alarm—he trusted their intrusion on: the master of
Ravenswood’s -hospitality would not be altogether
unpardonable in the circumstances of the case—

N
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| bis. child’s safety must be dearer to him than cerg- '
. momy.”

' T{ere Was no room. to retreat. The' master of -
. Ravenswood led the way, cantinuing to keep hold .

of the Jady’s bridle to prevent her horse from start-
_ingat some unexpected explasion of thunder. He
was not so bewildered in- his own hurried reflec.
tions, but what he remarked, that the deadly pale-
" ness. whnch had occupied her neck and temples, aml
-such of her features as the riding-mask left exp

- gave place to a deep and rosy suffusion; and l'elt :

‘with embarrassment that a flush was by tacit sym-
pathy excited in his own cheeks. The stranger,
with watchfulness which he disguised under appre-

hensions for the safety of his daughter, continued to

observe the expression of the master’s countenance
‘as they ascended the hill to Wolf’s Crag. When
they stood in front of that ancient fortress, Ra-

_venswood’s emotions were of a very complicated
description;. and as he led the way into the rude -
court-yard, and halloo’d to Caleb to give atten-
dance, there was a tone of sternness, almost of -
fierceness, which seemed somewliat alien from the.

courtesies of one who is receiving honoured guests:
"Caleb came, and not the paleness of the fair
_ stranger at the first approach of the- thunder, nor

the paleness of .any other person, in any other cir-

" . cumstances- whatsoever, equalled that which over- -
came the thin cheeks of the disconsalate seneschal, -
-when he beheld this accession of guests to the-

.castle, and reflected that the dinner hour was fast -

approaching. <Is he daft?’ he muttered to himself,—
"¢ is he clean daft a’ thegither, to bring lords and
‘leddies, and a host of folks behint them, and twal-
- ¢’clock chappit?’ Then approaching the master, he
craved pardon for having permitted the rest of his
‘people to go out to see the hant, observing, that

. tbey wad never thmk of lus lordshxp coxmng back

et & et
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till mirk night, andthat he dreaded they nnght
play the truant”
s Sﬂence, Balderstone! said Ravenswood stornl
your folly is unseasenable.—s¢ Sir and madam,’:
said, turning to his guests, ¢ this old man, and a
yet older and more imbecile female domestic, form
my .whele retinae. Our means of refreshing -you
are more scanty than even so miserable a retinue,
and.a dwelling so dilapidated, might seem to pro-
mise you; but, such as they may chance to be, you '
may command them.”
- The elder stranger, struck with the rmned and ’
even savage appearance of the tower, rendered still
more disconsolate by the lowering and gloomy sky, .
-and perhaps not altogether unmoved by the grave
.and determined voice in which their host addressed
‘them, Jooked reund him anxiously, as if he half
repented the readiness with which he had accepted
‘the offered hospitality. But there was now no op-
portunity of receding from the sntuatlon in whlch
he had placed himself..

As for Caleb, he was utterly stunned by Ms
‘master’s public and unqualified acknowledgment
.of the nakedness of the land, that for two minutes
he could enly mutter within his hebdomadal beard,
‘which had not felt the razor for six days, sHe’s -
daft—clean daft—red wud, and awa’ wi °t! But
de’il hae Caleb Balderstone,’ sgid he, collectlng his
powers of invention and resource, ¢if the family
shall lose credit, if he were as mad as the seven
"wise masters.” He then boldly advanced, and in
-gpite of his master’s frowns and impatience, grave-
ly asked, ¢if he should -not serve up some slight

- -refection for the young leddy, anda glass of tokay,
_ or ol sack-—or’ —
¢ Truce to this ill-timed. foalery, said’ the master
" steruly—s put the horses into the stable, and inter-
Tupt us no more vnth ‘your absurdmes. .
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¢Your honour’s pleasure is to be obeyed aboon
- @’ things,’ said Caleb; nevertheless, as for thesack
-and tokay which it is not your noble guest’s plea-
sure to accept’ —
‘But here the voice of Bucklaw heard even above
the clattering of hoofs and braying of horns with
which it mingled, announced that he was scaling
the pathway to the tower at the head of the greater
-part of the gallimt buntmg train. ‘ ,
. ¢'The de’il be in me,’ said Caleb, taking heartin -
spite of this new invasion of Philistines, ¢if they -
~ shall beat me yet, The hellicat ne’er-do-weel!—to
bring such a crew here, that will expect to find
-brandy as plenty as dltch-water, and he kenning
- sae absolutely the case in whilk we stand for the
~ present. But I trow, could I get rid of these gapin
owks of flunkies that hae won into the court-y rtgl
at the back of their betters, as mony ‘a man gets
pret’erment, I could make a’ right yet.’
The measures which he took to execute this
dauntless resolution, the 1eader shall learn in the
.>pext chapter.
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CHAPTER IX.

With throat unslaked, with black lips baked,
Agape they heard him call;
Gramerocy they for joy did grin,
- And all at once their breath drew in
As they had been drinking: all. :
COLERIDGE’S ¢ Rime of the Anciens Mariner.

Haystox of Bucklaw was one of the thoughtless
class who never hesitate between their friend and
their jest. When it was announced that the princi-

persons of the chase had taken their route to-
wards Wolf’s Crag, the huntsmen, as a point of
civility, offered to transfer the venmison to that
mansion, a proffer which was readily accepted by
Bucklaw, who thought much,of the astonishment
which their arrival in full body would occasien.
poor old Caleb Balderstone, and very little of the,
dilemma to which he was about to expose his friend
the master, so ill circumstanced to receive such a
party.-But in old Caleb he had to do with a crafty
and alert antagonist, prompt at supplying, upon all
emergencies, evasions and excuses suitable, as he
thought, to the dignity of the family. .

¢ Praise be blessed!” said Caleb to himself, ¢ ae
leaf of the muckle gate has been swung to wi’ yes-
treen’s wind, and I think [ can manage to shut
the ither.’ : )

But he was desirous, like a prudent governor, at
the same time to get rid, if possible, of the internal
enemy, in which light he considered almost every
one who ate and drank, ere he took measures to ex-
clude those whom their jocund noise now pronounced
to be near at hand. He waited, therefore, with im-

-
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patienco antil his master had shown his two prin-
cipal guests into the tower, and then commenced '
his operations..

¢ I think,’ said Le to the stranger memals, ¢ that,
as they are bringing the stag’s head to the castle
in ‘al} honour, we, who are |dee!lers, should re-
ceive them at-the gate.’

-The unwary grooms had no sooner hurrled out,
in compliance with this insidious. bint, than one
folding-door of the. ancient gate being already
closed by the wind, as has been.already intimated,
honest Caleb lost no time in shutting the other
with a clang, which resounded. (rom donjon-vault
to battlenient. Having thus secured the pass, he
forthwith indulged the excluded huntsmen in brief
parley, from a small projecting window, or shat-
~ hole, through  which, in former days, the warders
were wont to reconnoitre those who presented
themselves before the gates.. He gave them to un-
derstand, in a short and pithy speech, -that the
gate of the castle was never on any account opened
during meal-times—that his honour, the master of
Ravenswoad, and some. guests-of quality, had just
sat down te' dinner——that there was excellent
brandy at the. hostler-wife’s at. Wolf’s-hope. down
below—and he held: out some obscure hope that
the reckoning would be discharged by the master;
but this' was uttered in a very dubious and oracular
-strain, for, like Louis X1V., Caleb Balderstone
- ‘hesitateql to " carry. finesse so far as . direct false-
hood, :and was centent to decelve, if possnble,
wnthout directly lying. .

" This annunciation was recexved with surprwe by

some, with . lavghter by others, and with dismay - »

by the expolled lackeys, who endeavoured to de-
monstrate that their right of re-admission, for the
" purpose of waiting upon their master and mistress,
was at least mdlsputable. But Calub was not in &
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humour to understand or admit any distinctions.

He stack to his original proposition with that dog-

ged, but convenient pertinacity, which is armed -

agninst all conviction and deaf to all reasoning.
Bucklaw now came from the rear of the party, and
demanded admittance in ‘a very angry tone. But
the resolution of Caleb was bnmovable:

¢If the king on the throne were at the gate,’ he
declared, < that bis ten fingers should never open it
contrair to tho established use and wont of the
family of Ravenswood. and lus duty as tbelr head
servant.’.

Bucklaw.was now extremely mcensed, and with
more oaths and curses than we care to repeat, de-
clared himself most unworthily treated, and ‘de-
manded peremptorily to speak with.the master of
Ravenswood himself. But to this also Caleb mrned
a deaf ear.

- «He ’s as soon a-blcoze as a tap of tow the Jad

Bucklaw,’ he said, «bat the. de’il -of any master’s
face ho shall see till he has slecpit and waken’d
on ’t. He ’ll ken himsel better the morn’s morn-
ing. It sets the Jike of him, to be bringing a crew

of drunken hunters herc, when he kens there is but

little preparation to-sloken his ain drought” And
he disappeared from the window, leaving them ail
to digest their exclusion:as they best. might,

~But another person, of wliose presence, Caleb,
in the animation of the debate, was not aware, had

listened in silence to its progress. This was the

principal domestic of the stranger—a man of trust
and consequence—the same, who, in the hunting
- field, had accommodated Bucklaw with the use of
~ his horse, He was in the.stable when. Caleb had
contrived the expulsion of his felow-servants, and
thus avoided sharing the same fate from which his
personal importance would cevtamly not have
- otherwise saved Ium. S

)



2

.’me Brcde of Lammermoor. 137

- This. personage perceived the maneuvre of Ca:
leb, easily appreciated. the motive of his conduct,
and knewing his master’s intentions towards the
" family: of Ravenswood, had no difficulty as to the

~ line of conduct he ought to adopt. He took the
place of Caleb (unperceived by the latter,) at the
post of audience which he had just left, and an-
~ notinced to the assembled domestics, sthat it was -
his master’s pleasure that lord Bittlebrain’s retinue
and his own-should go down to the adjacent
Change. house, and call for what refreshments they.
might-have . occasion for, and he shnnid take care
to: disebax'ge the lawing.’
The jolly troop of huntsmen retived from the
_ inhospitable pate of Wolf’s Crag, execrating, as
they descended the steep pathway, the niggard and:
unworthy disposition of the proprietor, and damn-
ing, with more than sylvan license, both the castle
and its inhabitants. Bucklaw, with many qualities
which would have made him a man of ‘worth and
- judgment in more favourable circumstances,-had
been so utterly neglected in peint of edacation, that
"he was apt.to think and feel acrording to the ideas
of- the - companions af .his . pleasures. The praises
which had recently been heaped upon himsell be
contrasted. with -the gencral sbuse ‘now levelled
. agninst Ravenswood—he recalled to his mind the
dull. and monotonous days he had spent in' the
tower of Wolt’s Crag, compared' with the joviality
- of his usual life—he felt, with great.indigmation,
his exclysion from the castle, which he considered
as a gross affront, and every mingled feeling led
Jim to break off the union which he had formed- ]
with the master of Ravenswood.”
-On arriving at the. Change-house of tbr vnllage
of Wolt’s-hope, he unexpectedly met with an eld
acquaintance just alighting frem his hﬁm "This
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was no -other than the very respectable captain
Craigengelt, who 1mmcdmtely came up to him,
and without appearing ta retain any recolleetion of
the indifferent terms on.which they- had parted,
shook him by the hand in the warmest manner
possible. A warm grasp of the hand was what
Bucklaw could never help returning with cordial-
ity, and no soener had Craigengelt felt the pressure
of his fingers than he- knew the terms on which hie
stood with him.
sLong life to you, Bncl\law,’ he oxclatmed'
¢<there ’s life for honest folks in this bad world yet"
_ 'The jacobites at this period, with what propricty
1 know not, used, it must be noticed, the term of
honest men as peculiarly descriptive of thelr own
arty.
P ‘Ay, and t'or others besides, it scems,” answered -
Bucklaw ‘otherways how came you to venture
hither, noble captain?’
¢«Who—I2—I am as free as the wind at Martm-'
mas, that pays neither.Jand rent nor annual; all is
explained—all settled with the honest old drivellers
yonder of auld Reekie~——Pooli! pooli! they dared not
keep me a week of days in durance. A certain per-
son has better friends among them than you wot
of, and can serve a friend when it is least likely.’
<Pshaw!” answered Hayston, who perfectly knew
and thoroughly despised the character of this man, -
¢none -of your cogging gibberish—tell me truly,
are you at liberty and in safety?” - -
. ¢ Free and safe as a whig baillie on the causeway
~of his own borough, or a canting: presbyterian
minister in his own palpit—and I came to tell you
that you need not remain in hiding any longer.” -
. «Then I suppose you call yourself my frwnd,
captain Craigengelt?® said Bucklaw. - - :
¢Friend!” replied Craigengelt, <my cock of the
pxt? why, I am thy very Achates, man, as I have
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heard scholars say—hand ‘and glove—-bark and
tree—thine to.life and death.” -

I’ try that in a moment,’ sald Bucklaw.
-¢ Thou art.never without ‘money, however thou
comest. by it.—Lend me two pieces to wash the

-dust out of these’ honest fellows’ throats, in the ﬁrat'

place, and then’
+'T'wo_pieces!'—twenty are- at tby service, my

lad—and twenty to back them.”

- ¢« Ay—say you so?” said Bucklaw, pausing, for

his  natural penetration led him to suspect some

extraordinary motive lay couched under sach an

-excess of generosnty. ¢« Craigengelt, you are either

an honest feHow in right good earnest, and I scarce
know how 4o believe that—or you are cleverer than

I took you for, and.I scarce know- haw to behe\e .

that either.

- ¢ L'un n’cmpc;:he pas l’autrc, smd Cralgengelt, ‘

4touch and try—the gold is good as ever ‘'was
- weighed.”
He put & goantity of gold pleces into Bucklaw’s
hand, which he thrust into his pecket without either
-counting or looking at them, only observing, ¢ that
. hie was so circumstanced that he must enlist, though
the devil offered the press-money;’ and then turn-
‘ing to the huntsmen, he called out, ‘Come along,
-my lads—all is at my cost.’
. ¢Long life to Buckla\\ Y sbouted the men of the
chase, -
¢And d——n to him. that takes !ns share of ‘the
sport, and leaves the hunters.as dry as a drum-
head,’ added another by way of corollary. ‘
. ¢'The house of Ravenswood was once a gude and
an honourable house in this land,’ said an old man,

< but it ’s lost its credit this day, and the master has

shown himself no better than a greedy cullion.’
. And with this conclusion, which was unanimous-

-1y agreed to by all that heard it, they rushed tnmpt- .

L@
hS
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(uously into the house of entertainment, where ﬂwi
revelled till a late hour, The jovial tesoper of Buck-

* law seldom permitted bim to be nice in-the choice

of his asaocmtcs, .and on the present occasion, -
when his joyous debauch received additional zest
from the jutervention of an unusual space of sobri-

“ety, and almost abstinence, he was as happy in -

leading the revels, as it his comrades had been sons,
of princes. Craigengelt had .his own purposes, in
fooling him. np to the top of his bents- and having -
some low huwnour, much impudence, and the power
of singing a good song, understanding besides tho-
roughly the disposition of his regained associate, -
he readily succeeded in involving hun bumper-deep
in the festivity of the meeting. -

A very different scene was in the weantime pass
ing in the tower of Wolf’s Crag. Wiien the qins-

< ter-of Ravenswood left the court-yard, tao much

busied with his own perplexed reflections to pay
attention to the mancuvre of Caleb, he ushered
his guests into the great half of the castle. -

The indefatigable Balderstone, who, trom choice .

~ or habit, worked on from morning to night, had,

by degrees, cleared.this desolate apartment of  the
confused reliques of the funeral banguet, and re-

. stared it to. some order. But -not. all. his skill and

labour, in disposing to advantage the lite turni-
ture which remained, could remove the dark and
disconsolate appearance of those ancient and dis-
furnished -walls. ‘The narrew windows flanked. by
deep indentures into the wall, seemed formed ra-.
ther to exclude than to admit the-cheerful light;
and the heavy and gloomy appearance of the thun-

 der-sky added still further to the obscurity. -

. As Ravenswoad, with the grace of a gatlant of -

that period, but ot without a certain stiffness and

-embarrassment of mauners, handed the younglady
to the upper ead of the apartment, bcz futher re-.
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‘mairied staud’ing more near to the-door, as if about

to disengage himself from his- hat and cloak. At
this moment the clang of the portal was heard, a

sound at which the stranger started, stepped has-
tily to the window, and looked with an air of alarm

at Ravenswood, when he saw that the gate of the -

court was shut, and his domestics excluded.
¢« Yon have nothing to fear, sir,’ said Ravens-

wood, gravely; ¢this roof retains the means of v

giving protection, though not welcome. Methinks,’

he added, < it is time that I should know who they -
are that have thus highly honoured my ruined

dwelling?> - - .
The young lady remained silent and metionless,

and the father, to whom the question was more di-

rectly addressed, seemed in the situation of a per-
former who has ventured to take upen himself a
part which he finds himself unable to perform, and
who comes to.a pause when it is most to be expect-
ed that he should speak. While he endeavoured to

cover his embarrassment with the exterior ceremo- -

nials of a well-bred demeanour, it was. obvious,
that in making his bow; one foot shuffled forward,
as.if to advance—the other backward; as if with'

the purpose of escape——and as he undid the cape

of his coat, and raised his beaver from his face, his
fingei's fumbled as-if the one had been linked with
rusted ivon, or the other had weighed equal with a
stane of lead. The darkness of the sky seemed to
increase, as if to supply the want of those mufllings
which he laid aside with. such ‘evident reluctance,
' —.The impatience- of . Ravenswood increased -also in

- proportion to the delay of the stranger, and he ap-

peared to tabour under agitation, thengh probably

from a very different cause. He laboured to re-

strain his desire to speak, while the stranger, to all
appearance, was at a loss for words to express
what he felt it necessary to say. At length Rav

’
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venswood’s impatience broke the hounds ‘he_had
imposcd upon it.

¢ 1 perceive,’ he said, ¢ tbat sir. Wllllam Ashmn

is unwilling to: axmounce hlmself in the .castle of

Wolt’s Crag.’
s 1 had hoped jt. was unnet‘essary, smd the lord

- keeper, relieved from his- silence, as a spectre by

the voice of the exopcist; ¢and I am obliged to you, .
master of Ravenswood, for breaking the ice at
once, where circumstances—unhappy circumstan-
ces let ofe call them—rendered self-introduction -
peculiarly awkward.?

« And I amn not then,’ said the master of Raveas-
‘woed, gravely, <to consider the honopr of this visit
a8 purely accidental.’

«Let us distinguish a little,’—said the keeper,
assuming an appearance .of ease which perhaps his
heart was a stranger to; ¢this. is an honour which
I have eagerly desired fnr ‘some time, but which 1
might never have obtained, save .for the acciflent

_of the storm. My daughter and I are alike grateful

for this oppertunity of thanking the brave- man, to
whom she owes her life and I mine.’ .

The batred which divided the great famihes in
the feudal times had lost little of its bitterness,

- though it no longer expressed itself in deads.of”
~ -open violence. Not the feelings which Ravenswood -

had begun ta entertain towards Lucy Ashton, not
the hospitality due to his guests, were able entirely
to subdue, thaugh they warmiy combated, the deep

,passwns which arose within: lrim, at-beholding his
father’s foe- standing in the hall of the family of

which he had in a great measure accelerated the
ruin. His looks glanced from the father to the
daughter withan irvesolution, of which sir William

* Asbton id not think it proper to await the.concla-.

sion. He had now . dlsembwrassed himself of his

t \\. AL
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viding-dress, and walking up to lis daughter; he

undid the fastening of her mask. :

- ¢« Lucyy my love,’ he said, raising her, and lead-

" ing her towards Ravenswood, ¢lay aside your'

mask, and let us. express our gratitude to the mas-

_ . teropenly and barefaced.” - :
- . «If he will condescend to accept it,” was all that
- Lucy uttered; but in a tone so' sweetly modulated,
- .amd which seemed to-imply at once a feeling and a
. forgiving of the cold reception to which they were

expesed, that, coming from a creature so innocent

_and so-beautiful, her words cut Ravenswood to the’

very heart for his harshness. He muttered some-
thing" oft surprise, something" of confusion, and,
ending witli & warm and eager expression of his'
happiness at being able to- afford hier shelter under
his -roof| he saluted her, as-the ceremonial of the'

" time enjoined upon such occasions. Tlieir cheeks

had touched and were withdrawn from each other
—Ravenswoed had not quitted tlie hand which he
had:taken in kindly courtesy—a blush. which at-
tached: more coxsequence by far than was usual to

. such ceremony- stilt mantled on Lucy Ashton’s’
~ beautiful: cheek, when the apartment was suddenly

illuminated by a flash of liglitning, which seemed
absolutely to swallow the darkness of the hall.

“Every object might have been for an instant seen -
__distinctly, The slight and balfisinking form of’

.- Lucy - Ashton, the well-proportioned and stately

figure: of Ravénswood, his: dark features, and the:

o fiery, yet irresolute expression: of his eyes;,—the’

¥

_old: arms- and scutcheons which bung on the walls'
' of the  apartment, were for an instant distinctly’
_visible tg the keeper by a strong red brilliant glare

of light.. Its: disappearance was almost instantly
followed by a:burst of thundeér, for the storm=cloud’
was very near the castle;” and the peal was so sud-

den and deeadful, that the old- tower rocked'to its
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foundation, and every inmate concluded it was fali-
ing upon them. The soot, which had not been dis-
turbed for centuries, showered down the huge tun-
neHed chimnies—lime and dust flew in clouds from
. the wall; and whether the lightning had actually
struck the castle, or whether through the violent
concussion of the air, several heavy stones- were
- hurled from the mouldering battlements into the -
" rearing sea beneath. It might seem as if thé an-
_cient founder of the castle were bestridding the .
- thunder-storm, and proclaiming his displeasure at
the reconciliation of his descendant with the enemy
of his house, _ . o o
- 'The consternation was general, and it réquired
- the efforts of both the lord keeper and Ravenswaod
to keep Lucy from fainting. Thus was the master -
- asecond time engaged in the most delicate and
" dangerous of all tasks, that of aﬂ‘oiding~stupport
- and assistance to a beautiful and helpless being,
whose idea, as seen before in a similar sitnation,
had already become a favaurite of his imagination,
both when awake and when slumbering. IT the
. Genius of the house really condemned a union be-
_twixt the master and his fair guest, the means by
‘which he expressed his sentiments were as unhap-
pily chosen as if he had been a mere mortal. The
train of little attontions, absolutely necessary to.
- 8ooth the young lady’s mind, and aid her in com-
posing her spirits, necessarily threw the master of

Ravenswood into such an intercourse with her fa-- -

" ther, as was calculated, for the moment at least, tv

" break down the barrier of feudal enmity which di-

vided them. T0 express himself churlishly, or even
_eoldly, towards an old man, whose daughter (and

such a daughter) lay before them, overpowered
- with natural terror—and all thjs under his own
roof—the thing was_ imgossiblé; and by the time
that Lucy, extending a hand to each, was able e’
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thank them for their kindness, the master felt that
his sentiments of hostility towards the lord keeper
were by no means those most predominant in his
bosom. R . '

_-."The weather, her state of health, the absence of .
her attendauts, all prevented the possibility of
Lucy Ashton renewing her journey to Rittlebrain’s
house, which was full five miles distant; and the
master of Ravenswood could not but in common

* courtesy, offer the shelter of his roof for the rest

of the day and for the night. But & flush of less

" . soft expression, a look much more habitual to his

features, resumed predominance when he mention-
" ed how meanly he was provided for the entertain-
ment of his guests. S T N
<« Do not mention deficiencies,” said the lord
_kesper, eager to interrupt him and prevent his re-
suming an alarming topic; < you are designed for
the continent, and your house is probably for the
present unfurnished. All this we understand; but
" 1f you mention inconvenience, you will oblige us
to seek accommodations in the hamlet.,” :
As the master of Ravenswood was about to re-
‘ply, the door of the hall opened, aud €Caleb Bal-
- derstonc rashed in.  * o »
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CHAPTER X.

Let them have meat enough, woman—half a hen; ~
- There be old rotten pilchards—put them off too; .
*Tis but a little'new anointing of them,
And g strong onion, that col ds their savour, -
] ... Ique's Pigrimage.

TaE thunder-bolt, which had stunned all wha
were within hearing of it, had only served to .
awaken the bald and inventive genius of the flower
of Majors-Domo. Almost before the clatter had
ceased, and while there was yet scarce an assu-
rance Whether the castle was standing or falling,
Caleb exclaimed, ¢Heavens be - praised!—this -
comes to hand like the boul of a pint-stoup.’ He -
then barred the kitchen door in-the face of the lord
keeper’s servant, whom he perceived returning
from the party at the gate, and muttering, ¢<how

* the de’il came he in?—but de’il may care—Mysie,
what are ye sitting shaking and greeting in the
chimney-nuik for? Come here—or stay where ye:
are, and skirl as loud as ye can—it’s &’ ye ’reguid |
for—1 say, ye auld devil, skirl—skirl—louder— :
louder—woman!~gar the gentles hear ye-in the -
ha’—I have heard ye as far off as the Bass for a
less matter. And stay—down wi’ that crockery’ —
- And with a sweeping blow, he threw down from ° -
a.shelf some articles of pewter and earthen ware,
He exalted his voice amid the clatter, shouting and
roaring in & manner which changed Mysie’s hys-
terical apprehensions of the thunder into fears that -
her old -fellow-servant was gone distracted. <He
has dung down a’ the bits o’ pigs too-—the only
thing we had left to haud a soup milk—and he has
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spilt the hatted kitt that was for the master’s din-
ner. Mercy save us, the auld man’s ga’en wud wY -
_.the thunner?
¢« Haud your tongué, ye b——,’ said Caleb, in
~ the impetuous and overbearing triumph of success-
ful invention, ¢a’s provided now—djnner and a’
thing—the thunner’s done @ in a clap of a
" hand? —-
* ¢« Puir man, he ’s muckle astray, saul Mys:e,
looking at bim with a mixture of pity and alarm,_
¢ I wish he may ever-come hame to himsel again.’
~ ¢Here, ye auld doited deevil,’ said Caleb, stilt
-exulting in his extrication from a' dilemma which
seemed insurmountable; ¢keep the strange man
out of the kitchen—swear the thunner came down ~
the chimley, and spoiled the best dinner ye ever
dressed—beef—bacon—kid—lark—leveret—wild-

" . fowl—venison, and what not. Lay it on thick, and-

never mind expenses. 1°’ll awa’ up to the ha’-—
make a’ the confusion ye can—but be sure ye keep ‘
out the strange servant.’

“With these charges to his ally, Caleb posted up
to the hall, but stepping to reconneitre through an
-aperture, which time,: for the convenience of many

a domestic in successioh, had made in the door, . ‘

and perceiving thesituation of miss Ashton, he had .
prudence enough-to make a pause, both to avoid

_adding to her alarm; and in order to secure -atten«
tion to his acconnt of the disastrous eﬂ‘ects of tlne
thunder, .

But when he percewed that the lady was res
covered, and heard the conyersation turn upon the
accomsodation: and. refreshment which the castls
‘aﬂ‘t)ﬂ]l‘d, he thought it timé te burst into-the: room
in'the manner announced in the last chapter. -
. ¢ Wull a wins!—wull a wins!—<such a mlsfnrttfhe‘-‘

-to befa’ the house of Ravenswood, and I hve to=
see it!* .
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#'What is the matter, Caleb?’ said his master,
somewhat alarmed in his turn; ¢<has any putof the -
castle fallen?” S

¢« Castle fa’an—<na, but the sute °s fa’an, and ﬂm- '
thunuer ’s come right down the kitchendump, and"
- the things are a’ lying here awa’, there awa’, like

the laird o’ Hotchpotch’s lands—and wil" brave
_guests of honour and quality to entertain,-—a low
" bow here to sir William Asliton and his daughter,—
sand naething left in the house fit to present for
" dinner—or for sapper eitlier, for avght tbat  § can .
see.’

dr:lx verily behcve you, Caleb, sand Ravenswuod ‘

y'
- Balderstone here turned to. lns master ﬁmif-w-
braidmg, half-imploring countenance, and edged
" tewards him ds he .repeated, ¢ It was nae great
_matter of preparation; but just something added to

‘your hogour’s ordinary course of fare—pedly cover,.

;s they. say -at the Louvr&-—three courses and the

ruit.’

+«Keep your intd&rahle mmsense to yomelf,
~you old foel,’ said Ravenswood, mertified -at his
officiousness, yet not knowing how to contradiet
him, without the: mk of gmug nse to sdenea yet
more ridiculows, . =©
: Caleb saw his .dvantage, and ‘resolved to ims
. prove it. But first, obscrving that the lord keeper’s
servant entered. the apartment,. and- spoke-apart.
‘with his master, he took the same opportanity to |
whisper a few words - inte Ravenswood’s ear—: .
<« Hand. your: tongue for heaven’s: -sake, sir—if it %
my pleasure to hazard my soul in trlhng lies for -
the_honour of the family, it ’s nae business of .
yeurs-»and if ye let me gang on quictly, I’se-be -
moderate in my banquet; but if ye condradiet me,:
de:lbutldmsyeadmnerﬁtforadukes’ S
Ravenswood, in fact, thought lt would be bestto B
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letlnsoﬂicmns batler run on, who proéeeded to

enumerate upon his fingers,—¢No muckle provi-
. sion—might hae served ‘four persous of honour,~—.
first course,..capons in white broth—roast kid—.
- bacan with reverence-second eourse, roasted leve-

 rit—butter crabs—a veal florentine—third course;
* black:cock—it ’s black eneugh wow wi’ the sute—

__plumdamas—a tart-—a flam-—and some nonsenss
- sweet things, and comfits——and that ’s a’, he said,
seeing the impatience of his master; ¢ that ’s just a’
was o *t—forbye the apples and pears.’ . -

Miss Ashton had by degrees gatliered her spi-
rlts, so far as to pay some attention to what was .

- going on; and observing the restrained impatience

of- Ravenswood, contrasted with the peculiar dex
- termination of manner with :which Caleb detailed
his imaginary banquet, the whole struck lier as so -
ridiculous, that, despite every effort to the contraryy

she burst into a fit of incontrollable, laughter, in-
which she was joined by her father, though with.

. ‘move moderation, and finally by the master of Ra-

~ venswood himself, though conscious that the jest .
~_was:at his own expense. Their mirth—for a scens.
- "whiohwe read with little emotion often appears--

. extremely ‘ludicrous. to the spectators—magde the -

old vault ring again. They ceased-they renew- .
ed-—they ceased.—they renewed ggain their shouts .
~of laughter!. Caleb in-the-meantime stood his ground’
- with a grave, angry, and scornful dignity, which
» greatly enhanced the ridicule of the scenes and the
mlrth of the apectatars.
.- At length, when the vmccs, and nearly the
- strength of the laughers, were exligusted, he ex- .
claimed with very little ceremony, <The de’il ’s'in -
the gentles! they breakfast sae lordly, that the loss
of the best dinner ever cook pat fingers. to, makes
them as merry as if it were. the best l%“St in 8%
. 2
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‘QGeerge Buchanan. If. there was as little in yoer
" honours’ wames, as therois in Caleb Balderstoue's, -
 Jess: cackling wudserve ya on sic & mvminus-

t.,
Caleb’s blunt e.xprexmtr o! reamtment agaln

‘ ) "»awa.kened the ‘mirth-of the company, whick, dy =
" - the way, he regarded mot only as an aggression

upon the diguity of the.fawily, but a special cen.

" tompt of .the cloquence with -which he himself: had

summed up the extent of their supposed lossen;—«

e a description of a: dinner,” a3 he said-afterwards
-to. Mysie, ¢that wad hse made a fu’ inan h'mgry

and them teo-sit there laughing at it.’
. .« But,’ said misy Ashton, composing her. cmmtao

" nance as will as she ¢ould; < are all theso delicacies
“80-totally destroyed, that no scrap can becollected?’

. ¢Collected, my leudy! what wad ye collect oat
of the sute and the asel Ye may gang down your-
sell, and. Jook. into ear kitchen-the cookmaid in

 the trembling. exles—the . gude vivers - lying &

about—beefu—capons, and white broth-—Borentitie

- .and fams—bacon Wi’ reverence, and a’ the sweet

canfections -and wlnm-whmns; -ye ’ll seg-theur &
my leddy--thst is,” said -he, correcting himself,

' ¢ye 'll-no-see_ony of thetn how; for the cook bas
’«mq';:}themv » &8 Was weel-hier part; but yo*H

white broth where it was.spilt. I pat my

 fingers in it, and it tastes as like sour-mitk agony
- . thing else; if-that isnathe effect of thuntrer; I kenna
- what is—~This gentleman here couldna bat bear

the clagh of our haiil dishes, chm aud s;lwertbo— '

gither.” - -

The lord keep:-r’s domestsc, though a mseamxm’s

-attendant, and ef course trained to command his
- countenance upon all. eccasions, was: somewhat

discomposed -by this appcal, to wlm:h he an}y an-
swered by a bew. -

‘I thmk, Mr. butléi‘, sald tlre lord keeper, who
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Maa to be afraid-lest the prolongation of this-
j scene should-at: length displease Ravenswood,~«I -
_think, that were you to retire with my servant
" Liockhard—he has travelled, and is quite 'sccuss
* ‘tomed to accidents and contingencies ‘of -every-
kmd, and I hope betwixt you, you may ﬁnd out

- gomte mode of -supply at this emergency’ - - :

-« His honour kons,’ said .Caleb, who, bowever'
-hopeless of “himself- of accomplishing ‘what was
. desirable, ‘wauld, like the highsspirited elephant,
rather have died-in the effost, than brooked the aid
~.of a brother in conymission; ‘< his honour kens woel
I need nae: counsellor, when the honour of the bouse
. -ig:concerned.” : . -

_~.~¢I should be uujust if l duned xt, Caleb,’ said
. his.master; <but your art lies chiefly in mmking
. apologies, upon whick we can no more dine, than
. upon the bill of fare of our thunder-blasted dinner,
_ Now, possibly, Mr. Lockhdrd’s talent may consist .

in finding some substitute for tbﬁt, which certainly .

. id not, anl-has in all prebability never been.” - -

~-«Your honour-is pleased to be faetious,” oNid

2 Ca{eh, shut. I am sure; that for the warst,for s walk
. ‘s far as ‘Welf’s-hope, I could dine forty menjms
o that the folk there desérve your" bonout’s cus-
tom They hae been-ill advised in the ‘matter of
" the duty-eggs and butter, I winna deny that” -

- .- «Do-go consult together,” said the muster, ¢xo
down: to the vilage,-and do the best you can. We
‘mst -not-let our gests remuin withoat refreshe
_-ment, to save the honourof a ruined family. And
here, Calebtake mry purse; I betieve that ‘wilk
prove your best ally.

- «Parse! putse,: mdeed" quoth Galeb, mdignmly
. flinging out of the room,--ﬁwhat suld 1 do " wi*
- your.honout’s. purse, on' yeur ain grund? I tmst
‘we are no to pay for eur ain2’ .

The servants left the hall, and the door ‘was no
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sooner shut, than the lord keeper began- to apoltar
ize for the rudeness of his mirth; and-Laucy to .
gope she hiad given no pain or ommce to the kind«
heatted faithful old man. -~ - 1.
¢Caleb and I mast both learn, madam, to- under :
go- with good humour, or ‘at least with -patience, .
the ridicule- which every where attaches. ltself to -
poml'ty. S
«You do yonrself ianstice, master of Rsvens» :

" woad, on my word of honour,” answeted his elder .

guest. <1 believe F know more of your affairs .than -
You do yourself, and T hepe to show :you, thatI .

. am interested in them; and that-~in short; that. .
. your prospects are better than you apprehend. In:

the mean time, I' can conceive nothing sa. respecta- . .
ble, as- the spirvit which rises.above misfortane,.and . .
%refers honoumble privations to de.bt or depen‘ -
e'ceo - -
Whether from fear ot' oﬂ‘endmg the dehcmy, or, :
- ‘awakening the pride of the master, the lord keeper .

" - made these allusions with an appearance: of fearful .

- and hesitating reserve,- and seemed to be afraid ...

. that he was intruding too far, in venturing te.

- score of his- cast. He. answe

tonch; however lightly, upon -such-a' topic, even
when the master had led to it. In short, he appear-
_ed at once pushed on by his desire of appearing .
friendly, and held-back -by the fear of intrusion. It -
- _-was no wender fhat the master of Ravenswood,
-~ Tittle acquamted as he -then was with life, should .
_have given this consummate courtier:credit for - -
" more sincerity than was pmhtl;lg to be found ina .-

‘however, withy - -

regerve, that he was indebted to all who might. . -
~ - think well of him; and, apologizing to his guests, .

he left the hall, in -order to make such arrange.
meuts for their entertamment as mrcnmatances-
ﬂdmiﬁed. ©
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Upanr comalﬂng with old Mysie, the ammada»‘ .

tions for-the night were easily completed, as indesd

they adarittod of little choive. The mester surreg- .
‘dered his -apartment- for the use .of miss Ashton,

antt Mysie, (ance a person of consequence) dressed
in a black satin'gown which had belonged of yore

~ to .the -mester’s grandmother, and had figured in .

‘the court balls of Hennetta Maria, went to attend

" her as lady’s maid. He next inquired after Buck-
law, and understandmg he was at the Change-

- house with the -huntsmen and :some -companions,.

‘he desired Caleb to call there and acquaint him
how he was circumstanced at Wolf’s- Crag—to

intimate to him it would be mast convenient if he -

could find a bed in the hamlet, as the elder guest.

must necessarily bé. quartered in the secret cham-
ber, the only spare bedroom which could be made
- fit to receive him. The master saaw no hardship in

%

passing the night by the hall fire, wrapt in his

campaign cloak; and to 8cotish. domestics of the
day, even of the highest rank, nay, to .young men

of family er. fashion, on_any pinch, clean straw, .
or a dry hay-lpft, was always held good night .

quarters.
For- the rest, Lockhard had hm master’e orders

~ to bring some venison from the inn, and Caleb was -

" to :trust to-his wits for the honour of the. family.

* The master, indeed, a second time held out his

- purse;: but, as it was in sight of the strange ser-
-vant, the butler thought himself obliged to decline =

.what his fingers. itched to cluteh. ¢« Couldna he hae .

- slippit it gently into my hand?’ said Caleb—¢ but

his honour will never: learn how to bear lnmsel in -

siccan cases.”

Myaxe, in the ’nlcantnme, arrovdmg toa uml’om '
custom in remote Jlacm in Scotland, offered the
uce of .her httle dairy, ‘whxls :

' ,strangers the pre

‘;K/ |
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better meat was getting ready.’ And according to
anotber custom, not yet wholly in ‘desuetude, as
the storm was now -drifting off to leeward, the
master carried the keeper to the top of his highest
tower to admire a wide and waste extent of view,
and to ¢ weary for his dmnen. . .
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" CHAPTER XI_

- $Now dame,’ quoth he, ¢Je vous dis sans doute,
Had I nought of a capon but the liver, .
" And of your white bread nought but a shiver, -
- ; And after that a roasted pigge’s head, -
(But I ne wold for me no heast were dead) -
> 'Fhen had I with you homely sufferaunce.” . : - .
A CrAveEr, Summer’s Tale. .

It was not without some secret misgivings that.
aleb set ‘out upon lis exploratory expedition. In -
ct, it was attendéd with a treble difficulty. He
ired not tell his master the offence which be had ~
at morning given to Bucklaw, (just for the ho-

nr of the family,)—he dared not acknowledge he . - -

¢ been too hasty in refusing the purse—and,
irdly, he was somewhat apprehensive of unplea-
it consequentes upon his meeting Hayston under -
1 impression of ‘an affront, and probably by this
me under the influence alsoof no small quantity - .
fbrapdy, - o T oo o
Caleb, to do him justice, was as bold as any lion
'here the honour of the family of Ravenswood was -
oncerned, but his was that considerate valour -
thich does not delight in unnecessary risks. This,
owever, was a secondary consideration, the main .
oint was to veil the indigence of the housekeeping. -
t thé castle, and to make good his vaunt of the -
heer which his resources could procure, without
«ockbard’s ‘assistance, and without supplies from,
iis master. This was as prime a point of honour® -
vith him, as with the generous elephant with whom
ve have already compared him, who, being over- . -
asked, broke his skufl through the desperate ex.
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ertions which he made to discharge his daty, when
he perceived they were bringing up another to his
assistance. : o o !
The village which they now approached had |
frequently afforded the distressed butler resources
upon similar emergencies; but his relations with
it had been of late much altered.. o
It was a little hamjot which straggled along the
. gide of & creek formed by the discharge of a small |
brook inte the sea, and was hidden from the custle,
to which it had been in former times an appendage,
by the intervention of the shoulder of a hill forming
- a prajecting headland. It was called Wolf’s-hope,
(i. e. Walf’s Haven) and the few inhabijtants gain-
ed a precarious subsistence by manning twe -or
. three fishing boats in the herring seasan, and
. smuggling gin and brandy during the. winter
months. They paid a kind of hereditary respectto

* . the lords of Ravensweod; but, in the difficulties of

~ the family, most of the inhabitants of Welf’s-hepe
' hed coutrived to get feu-rights to their little pos-
sessions, their huts, kail-yards, and rights of com-
‘monty, so that they were emamncipated from the
chains of fendal dependence, and free from the va-

. rious exactions with which, under ‘every. possible

, f:-etext, or without pretext at all; the Scotish land-
- lords of the period, themselves in great poverty,
"~ were wont to harass their still poorer tenants at
.. will. They- might be, on the whole, termed inde-
- pendent, a circumstance pecoliarly galling .to Ca-
- leb, whe had been wont to exercise over them the
- sme sweeping authority in levying contributiows.
.which was, exercised in former times in England,
. ewhen ¢<the royal purveyors, sallying forth from -
- under the gethic porticullis to purchase provisions
with ‘power and prerogative, instead of money,
brought home the plunder of an hundred markets,
and all that could be seized from a flying and hid-
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" ing country, and doposited their spoil in an hans
 dred c‘a,ven:s.’* Coo T : :

~ Caleb loved the memory and resented the down- 4
_-fal of that authority, which mimicked, on a petty

scale, the grand contributions exacted by the feadal

sovereigus. And as he fondly flattered himself that
- ‘the awful rile and right supremacy which assigned

to the barons of Ravenswood the first and most

effective interest in all productions of mature within
five miles of their castle, only slumbered and was
* /mot departed for ever, he used every now and then

- to give the recollection of the inhabitants a little - -

jog by some petty exaction. These were at first

submitted to, with more or less readiness, by the -

-~ inhabitants of the hamlet; for they had beeri so long
“used to consider the wants of the baron and his
- family as having a title to be preferred to their
__ own, that their actual independence did not convey
to them an immediate sense of freedom. They re-

- . sembled a man that hias been long fettered, who, =

even at liberty, feels, in imagination, the grasp of -
the hand-cuffs still binding his wrists. But the ex-
ercise of freedom is quickly fallowed with the natu-"
ral consciousness of its immunities, as the en-
larged prisoner, by the free use ¢f his limbs, soon
gispels the cramped feeling they had acquired when:
ound, ., D S I
- 'The inirabitants of Wolf’s-hope began to grum~ -
ble, to vesist, and at length positively to refgse .
. compliance with the exactions of Caleb' Balder-
stome, It was in vain he reminded them, that when:
the eleventh lard Ravenswood, called the Skipper, -
from_his delight in naval matters, had encouraged
the trade of their port by building the pier, (a bul- -
wark of stones rudely piled together,) which pro-

" * Burke’s speech on Economical Refonn-.quh, val; fii.

p. 250.
S 71) 7 A o o
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"tected the fishing-boats from the weather, it had

been matter of understanding, that he was to have
the first stone-of butter after the calving of every
cow within the barony, and the first egg, thence
called the Monday’s egg, laid by every hen on

every Momlay in the year, - -

The feuars heard and scratched their ‘heads,
coughed, sneezed, and being pressed. for answer,
rejoined with one voice, ¢they could not say;’—
the universal refuge of a Scotish peasant, when
pressed to admit a claim which his conscxence,
owns, and his interest inclines him to deny.

Caleb, however, furnished the notables of Woll' ’
hope with a note of the requisition of butter and
eggs, which he claimed as arrears of the aforesaid -
subsidy, or kindly aid, payable as above mention-
ed; and having intimated that he would not be
averse to compound the same for goods or money,
if it was inconvenient to them to pay in Kind, left
thcim, as he hoped, to debate the mode of assessing
themsclves for that purpose. On the contrary, they
met with a determined purpose of resisting the ex-
action, -and were only undecided as to the mode of
grounding their opposition, when the.cooper, a .
very important person on a fishing station, and
.one of the conscript fathers of the village, observed,
« That their hens had cackled mony a day for the
lords of Ravenswood, and it was time they suld ™

“cackle for those that gave them roots and barley.’

An unanimous rm intimated the assent of the
assembly. ¢ And,” continued the orator, ¢if.it's
your wull, I°H Just tak a step as far as Dunse for
Davie Dingwall the writer, that’s come frae the
north to settle amang us, and he Il pit this job to -
rights, P’se warrant him.’

A day was accordingly fixed for holding a grand
putiver at Wolf’s-hope on: the sub;cct of Laleb’s
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requisitions, and he was invited to attend at the -
hamlet for that purpose. -~ - " - -
. -He went with open hands and empty stomach,
trasting to fill the one on his master’s account, and
the other on his own score, at the expense of the
feuars of Wolf’s-hope. But, death to his. bopes! as
he entered the eastern end of the straggling village,
the awful form- of Davie Dingwall, a sly, dry,
hard-fisted, shrewd country attorncy, who had al-
ready acted against the family of Ravenswood, and
“was a principal agent of sir William Ashton, trot-.
“ted in at the western extremity, bestriding a lea-
thern portinanteau stuffed with the feu-charters of .
the hamlet, and hoping he had not kept Mr. Bal-
. derstone waiting, ¢as he was instructed and fully
empowered to pay or receive, compound or com-
pensate, and, in fine, to agé as accords; respecting
all mutual and unsettled claims whatsoever, be- -
- longing or competent to the honourable Norman
Ravenswood, commonly called the master of Ra-
verswood’ — . SRR
_. ¢The right honourable Norman lord Ravens-
-wood,’ said Caleb with great emphasis; for, though
‘conscious he had little chance of advantage in the
~conflict to ensue, he-was resolved not to sacrifice
one jot of honour. o ‘
- «Lord Ravenswood then,’ said thc man of busi-
" ness, ¢ we shall not quarrel with you about titles of
courtesy—commonly cajled lord Ravenswood, or
master of Ravenswood, heritable proprietor of the -
Iands and barony of Wolf’s Crag, on the one part,
- and to John Whitefish and others, feuars .in the
town of Wolf’s-hope, within the barony aforesaid,
on the other part.” ‘ - . ‘
Caleb was conscious, from-sad experience, that
be would wage a: very different strife with this
mercenary champion, than ‘with the individual
feuars themselves, upon whose old recollections,
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predilections, and habits of thinking, he might have
wrought by an hundred indirect arguments, to
which their deputy-representative was totally in-
sensible. T'he issue of the debate proved the reality
of his appreheusions. It was in vain he strained
his e¢loquence and ingenuity, and collected -into .
one mass all arguments arising from antique cus-
tom and hereditary respect, from the gootd deeds
done by the lords of Ravenswood to the community
. of Wolf’s-hope -in former days, and from what
might be expected from them in future. The writer
stuck to the contents of his feu-charters—he could
not see it—’twas not in the bond. And when Caleb,
determined to try what a little spirit would do,
“deprecated the consequences of lord Ravenswood
withdrawing his protection from the burgh, and
even hinted at his using active measures of fe-
sentment, the man of law sneered in his face, =
¢« His clients,’ he said, ¢ had determined to do
the best they could for their own town, and he
thought lord Ravenswood, since he was a lord,
might have enough to do to look” after his own
castle. As to any threats of stouthrief oppressien
by rule of thumb, or via facti, as the law termed
it, he would have Mr. Balderstone recollect, that
. new times were not as old times—that they lived
on the south of the Forth, and far from the Hie-
lands—that -his clients thought they were able to
protect themselves; but should they find themselves
mistaken, they would apply to the government for .
the protection of a corporal and four red-coats,
who,’ said Mr. Dingwall, ¢ would be perfectly able
to secure them against lord Ravenswood, and all
that he or his followers could do by the strong hand.’
_ If Caleb could have concentrated all the light-
nings of aristocracy in hiseye, to have struck dead
this- contemner of alleginnce und privilege, he
would kiave launched them at his head, without re-
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’ spect to tbe consequences. Asit was; he was com-:, :

- pelled to turn his course backward to the castle; T

and there he remained for full half a'day mvnsnble'

- and inaccessible even to Mysie, sequestered in his -

_own peculiar dungeon, where he sat ‘burnishing a -
single pewter-plate, and whxstlm_g Maggy Lau er,. o

six hours without intermission.
The issue of this unfortunate reqmsmon had
~ shut ‘against Caleb all resources which could be
~ derived from Wolf’s-hope and its purlieus, the El -
" Dorado, or-Peru, from which, in all former cases
of exigence, he had been able to extract some
assistance. He had, indeed, in a ‘manner vowed
that the de’il should have him, if ever he put the
print of his foot within its causeway again, He
_had hitherto kept his word; and, strange to tell, -
- this secession had, as he mtended, in some degree
the effect of a pumshment upon the refractory :
feuars. Mr. Balderstone had been a person in their
eyes connected with a superior order of beings,
whose presence used to grace their little festivi- - -
ties, whose advice they found useful on many
- occasions, and whose communications gave a sort
of credit to their village. The place, they acknow-.
ledged, ¢didna look as it used to do, and should
- do, since Mr. Caleb keepit the castle sae closely—-— .
byt doubtless, touching the eggs and butter, it was
4 most unreasonable demand, as Mr. Dmgwall
had justly made manifest.’
. Thus stood matters betwixt the parties, when
the old butler, though it was gall and wormwood
- to him, found himself obliged either to acknow-
* Jedge before a strange man of quality, and, what -
‘was much worse, before that stranger’s servant, the

. -total inability of Wolf’s Crag to produce a dinner, -
‘or he must trust to the compassion of the feuars of .
Wolf’s-hope. It was a dreadful degradatlon, but

. . 02 :
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necessity was equally imperious and lawless. With
these feelings he entered the street of the village.
Willing to shake himself from his companion as
soon as possible, he directed Mr. Lockhard to -
Luckie Sma’trash’s change-house, where a din,
proceeding from the revels of Bucklaw, Craigen-
gelt, and their part s sounded half-way down the
street, while the red glare from.the window over-

" powered the gray twilight which was now settling
“down, and glimmered against a parcel of old tubs,

- kegs, and barrels, piled up in the cooper’s yard, on

the other side of the way.
«If you, Mr. Lockhard,’ said the old butler to

. his companion, ¢will be pleased to step to ‘the -
* change-house, where that light cames from, and
where, as I judge, they are now singing, « Cauld -

"Kail in Aberdeen,”  ye may do your master’s
errand about the venison, and I will do mine about
Bucklaw’s bed, as I return frae getting the rest of
‘the vivers.—It ’s no that the venison is actually
needfu’,’ he added, detaining his colleague by the
button, ¢<to make up the dinner; bat as a compli-
ment to the hunters, ye ken—and, Mr. Lockhard--

- if they offer ye a drink o’ yill, or a cup o’ wine, or
a glass o’ brandy, ye ’ll be a wise man to tak it, in
case ‘the thunmer should hae soured ours at the

- castle,—whilk is ower muckle to be dreaded.’

He then permitted Lockhard to depart; and with
" foot heavy as lead, and yet far lighter than his
heart, stepped on-through the unequal st(eet of the
“straggling village, meditating on whom he ought
to make his first attack. It was necessary he should
find some one, with whom old acknowledged great-
ness should weigh more than recent independence,
and to whom his application might appear an act
of high dignity, relenting at once and soothing.
But he could not recollect an inhabitant of a mind
80 constructed. ‘ Our kail is llko to be cauld ‘enengh -
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400, he reﬂectad, as the chorus of Cauld Kailin

* :Aberdeen again reached his ears. The minister—
~he had got his. presentation from the late lord, but
“.they had quarrelled about tiends—the brewster’s
" Wile—she bad trusted long—and the bill was aye
:scored . up—and unless the dignity of the family
-should actually require it, it would he a sin to dis-
. - tress a widow woman. Nane was so able—but, on -
~the other hand, none was likely to be less willing -
to stand his friend upon the present occasion, tban
- «Gibbie. Girder, the man of tubs and barrels already .
mentioned, who had headed the insuirrection in the
matter of the egg and butter subsidy.—sBut a’

" “comes. o’ taking folk on the right side, I trow,’
.quoth Caleb to himself; ¢ and I had ance the ill hap

- -to say he was but a Johme Newcome in our town,
‘and the carle bore the family an ill-will ever since.

_ But he married a bonnie young quean, Jean L;ght-
‘body,.auld Lightbody’s daughter, him that was in.

- the steading of Loup-the-Dyke,—that was- married
. -himsel to Marion, that was about my lady in the -
family forty years syne—I hae had mouy a day’s
daffing wi’ Jean’s. mither, and they say she bides
on wi’ them—the carle has Jacobuses and Georgi-
_uses baith, an? ane could get at them—and sare I
am, it ’s domg him-an honour him or-his never de-
- served at our hand, the ungracious sumph; and if
- he loses by as a” thegither, he is e’en cheap-o’t, he

can spare it brawly.”

Shaking off irresolution, therefore, and tummg—
vat once upon his heel, Caleb. walked lastily back
to the cooper’s house, lifted the latch without cere-
*.mony, and, in a moment, found himself bebind the -
< hallan, er partition, from which pogition he could,

_himself anseen, recomnoitre the interior of the but,
- or kitchen apartment, of the mansion. .
Reverse of the sad menage at the castle of Wolfs _
© Crag, a bickering fire roared up the. cooper’s
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chimney. His wife on the one side, in herpearlings
and pudding-sleeves, put the last finishing touch to
her holiday’s appaus, while she contemplated a -
very handsome and good-humoured face in a bro-
ken mirror, raised upon the bink (the shelves on
which the plates are disposed,) for her special ac-
commodation. Her mother, old Luckie Loup-the-
Dyke, ¢a canty carline’ as was within twenty
miles of her, according to the unanimous report of
the cummers, or gossips, sat by the fire in the full
glory of a grogram gown, lammer beads, and a
clean.cockernony, whiffing a snug pipe of tobacco,
and superintending the affairs of the kitchen. For
—sight more interesting to the .unxious heart and
‘craving entrails of the desponding seneschal; than
either buxom dame or canny cummer,—there bub-
bled on the aforesaid bickering fire, 2 huge pot, or’
rather caldron, steaming with beef and brewis;
- while before it revolved two spits, turned eiach by
one of the cooper’s apprentices, seated in the oppo-
site corners of the chimney; the one loaded with a -
quarter of mutton, while the other was graced with -
a fat goose and a brace of wild ducks. The sight
_ and scent of such a land of plenty almost wholly
overcame the droeping spirits of Caleb. -He turned,

" for a moment’s space, to reconnoitre the ben, or

parlour end of the house, and there saw & sight
scarce less affecting to his feelings;—a large round -
table, covered for ten or twelve persons, decored
{according to his own favourite term,) with napery
. a8 white as snow; grand flagons of pewter, inter-
mixed with one or two silver cups, containing, as
was probable, something worthy the brilliancy of
their outward appearance; clean trenchers, cutty-
_spoons, knives and forks, sharp, burnished, and
prompt for action, which lay all displayed as faor
an especial festival. e
¢ The deil’s in the pedling tub-coopering carle,”
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‘theught Caleb, in all the envy ef askmnshment,
it ’s a shame to see the like o’ them gusting their
gabs at sic a rate. But if some 0’ that good cheer
does not find it’s way to Wolf’s Crag this night,
my name is not Caleb Balderstone.’

~ "So resolving, he entered the apartment, and in
-all courteous greeting, saluted both the mother and
-the . daughter. Wolf’s Crag was the court of the
barony, Caleb prime minister at Wolf’s Crag; and
it has ever bees remarked, that though the masca-
~ line subject who pays the taxes, sometimes growls
-at the courtiers by whom they are imposed, the
'said courtiers continue, nevertheless, welcome to
the fair sex, to whom they furnish the newest
small-talk "and the earliest fashions. Both the
dames were, therefore, at once about old Caleb’s

. neck, setting up their throats together by way of

welcome.

¢ Aye, sirs, Mr. Balderstone, and is tlus youi——:

A sight of you is gude for sair een—sit down—sit
down—the gudeman will be lythe te see you—ye
nar saw him sae cadgy in your life; but we
are to christen vur bit wean the night, as ye will
bae heard, and doubtless ye will stay and see tba
ordinance.—We hae killed a wether, and ane o’
eur lads has been out wi’ his gun at the moss—ye
used to like wild-fowl.

‘Na—-na—-gmlew:fe,’ said Culrb. ¢1-just keekit
in to wish ye joy,and I wad be glad to hae spoken

wi’ the gudeman, but ’ moving, as if to go
away.

<T'he neer a fit ye’s gang. said the elder dmnet
Iaughing and holding him fast, with a freedom
‘which belonged to their old acquaintance; ¢ wha
kens what ill it may bring to the bairny if ye over-
look it in that gate?’ :
- «ButI’m in a preceese burry, gudewife,’ smd
the butler, qn%nng himself to bedragged to a seat

-
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without much resistance; ¢ and as to eating’—for
Le observed the mistress of the dwelling bustling
about to place a trencher for him—s<as for eating
~lack-a-day, we are just killed up yonder wi’
eating frae morning to night—it’s shamefu’ epica-
rism; but that’s what we hae gotten frae the En-
glish pock-puddings.’

¢« Hout—never mind the English pock-puddings,’
said Luckie . Lightbody; ¢ try our puddings, Mr.
Balderstone—there is black pudding and white-
hass—try whilk ye like best.’ : B

¢Baith gude—baith excellent—canna be better;
but the very smell is enough for me that hae dined
sae lately (the faithful wretch had fasted since day-
break.) But I. wadna affront your- housewifeskep,
gudewife; and, wi’ your permission, I ’se e’en pit

them in my napkin, and eat them to my supper at
" e’en, for I am wearied of Mysie’s pastry and non-
sense—ye ken landward dainties aye pleased me
best, Marion—and landward lasses too—(looking
at the cooper’s wife)—Ne’er a bit but she looks far
better than when she married Gilbert, and then
she was the bonniest lass in our parochine and the
neest till °t.—But gawsie cow, goodly calf.’.

The women smiled at the compliment each to
herself, and they smiled again to cach other as Ca- -
Jeb wrapt up the puddings in a towel which he had
brought with him, as a dragoon carries his fora-
ging bag to receive. what.may fall in his way.

.;‘And what news at the castle?” quo’ the gude-
wife. o ‘ - o

¢«Newst—the bravest news.ye ever heard—the
lord keeper’s up yonder wi’ his fair daughter, just
ready to fling her at my lord’s head, if he winna
~ tak her out o’ his arms; and I’se warrant he *ll .

stitch our auld Jands of Ravenswood to her petti-
eoat tail.’ ; . R

*Eb} sirg—ayel—and will be hae bori—and 1~

-
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she weel-favonred?—and ‘what ’s the colour o* Her
hair?—and does she wear a habit or a railly?’ were

the questions which the females showered upon the

_ butler. .

¢ Hout tout!'—it wad tak a man a day to answer

a’ your. questions, and I hae hardly a mmute.
Whare ’s the gude-man?’
¢ Awa’ to fetch the minister,’ said Mrs. Girder,

< precious Mr. Peter Bide-the-bent frae the Moss- .
~head—the honest man has the rheumatlsm wi’ ly- -

ing in the-hills in the persecution.’ .
¢ Aye!—a whig and a mountain-man—nae less,’

said Caleb, with a peevisimess he could not sup-

press; ¢ I hae seen the day, Luckie, when worthy
Mr. Cuffcushion and the service-book would hae
served - your turn (to'the elder dame,) or ony ho-
nest woman in like circumstances.’

¢ And that ’s true teo,’ said Mrs. nghtbody,
 ¢but what can a body do?—Jean maun baith sing
" her psalns-and busk her cockernony the gate the
- “gudeman likes, and nae_ither gate, for he’s mais-
ter and mair at hame, I can tell yes Mr. Balder-
stone.’ -

¢ Aye, and does he guule the gear too?’ said Cav
leb,dto whose prq;ects mascalme rule’ boded llttle

s Hka penny on *t—but he *ll dress her as dmk
as a daisy, as-ye see—sae she has little reason to

‘ complam-—whew there ’s ane better aff there ’s'ten

. waur.’

- ¢ Aweel, gudewﬂb, said- Caleb, crest.fallen, but
_not. beaten off, ¢ that wasna the way - ye guided
your gudeman; but' ilka land has it’s ain lauch, I
. .mann be ganging—I just wanted to round in the
‘gudeman’s lug, that I heard them say up bye yon-
.devr, that Peter Puncheéon that was cooper to the
_ queen’s stores at the Timmer :Burse at Leith, is

-doad—sae I thought that maybe a word frac my



-

iea | TaksquyLmdtnrd. '

Jord te the lord keeper might hae served Gllhert;
hut since he ’s frae hame’ ——

sQ but ye maun stay his bame-commg, said |
the dame— I aye telled the gudeman ye meant
weel to him; but he taks the tout at every bxt fip-
pening word.”

¢ Aweel, I ’ll stay the last minute I can.’
. ¢And so,’ said the handsome yeung spouse- of
Mr. Girdel, ¢ ye think "this miss Ashton is weel-
favoured—troth, and sae should she, to set up. for

our young lord, with a face, and a hand, .aml a

seat on his horse, that might become a-king’s son
—d’ye ken that he aye glowers up at my window,

Mr. Baldcrstone, when he chaunces to ride thre’
the town, sae I hae a rlght to ken what hke he is;

“as weel as ony body.’ -

¢ I ken that brawly,’ said Caleb, ¢for I bave hoard
his lordshlp say the cooper’s wife had the blackest
¢’e in the barony; and I said, Weel may that. be,
my lord, for it was her mither’s afore her,.as I ken .

.to- my cost—Eh, Marion? Ha, ha, ha‘—-Ah' these

were merry, days!®

sHout awa, auld carle,’ said the o]d dame, ¢ to
speak sic daffing to young folk.—But, Jean-fie,
woman, dinna ye hear the bairn greet? I’se war-
rant it ’s that dreary weid has come ower’t again.’

- Up got mother and grandmother, and scourcd

away, jostling each other as-they ran, inte some

- remote corner of the tenement, where the young

hero of the evening was deposited. When .Caleb

~ saw the coast fairly clear, he took an invigorating

pmch of snuff, to sharpen and conﬁrm hls resolu-
tian. :
¢« Cauld be my cast,’ thought he, «if either B.:de-.
the-bent or Girder taste that broche of wild-fowl
this evening;’ and then addressing the eldest turn-
spit, a boy of about eleven years old, and putting
a peany into his haml, he sxud, ¢Here.is twal pen-
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nies;* ‘my man; carry that ower to Mrs. Sma’-

trash, and bid her fill my .mill wi® snishing, and I

““Il ‘turn the broche for ye in the meantime—and |

'she will gi’e ye a gingebread snap for your pains.’

. No sooner was the elder boy departed on this

missien, than Caleb, looking the remaining turn- . o

spit gravely ‘and steadily in- the face, removed

~‘from the firethe spit bearing the wild-fowl of -

.~which he had. undertaken the charge, clapped his
*  hat on his head, and fairly marched off with it.
. He stopped at the door. of the Change-house only

.-to say,-in a.few brief words, that Mr. Hayston of «
-Bucklaw was not-to expect a bed that eveningin

. the castle. :

If this message was too briefly delivered by .

. Caleb, it became absolute rudeness when conveyed
‘through the medium of a suburb landiady; and
“Bucklaw was, as a more calm and temperate man
- might have been, highly incensed. Captain Crai-

- gengelt proposed, with the unanimous applause of

“ all present, that they should course the old fox -

‘(meaning Caleb) cre he got te cover; and toss him

in a blanket. But Lockhard intimated to ‘his mas-

- ter’s servants,.and those of lord Bittlebrain, in a

tone of authority, that the slightest impertinenceto’

- the master of Ravenswood’s domestic would give
sir William Ashton the highest offence. And hav-
- ing so said, in a manner sufficient to prevent any
- - aggression on their part, he left the public-house,
taking along with him two servants loaded with

pra

- such provisions as he had been able to procure,.

* and overtook Caleb just when he had cleared the
village. R : . '

* Montsx Scoticz scilicet.

Y
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CHAPTER XII.

shonldlukeanghfofywl—’mmlbeggedmw,

And what is worse than that, I stole a kindness;

And,vhatuworatcfm.llostmynym’t. -
i Wit witheut Monev. .

Tae face of the little boy, sole witnessof Ca- -
Ieb’s infringement upon the laws at once of pro-
perty and hospitality, would bhave made a good
picture. He sate motionless, as if he had witnessed
some of the spectral appearances which he had -
heard told of in a winter’s evening; and as he for- -
got his own duty, and allowed his spit to stand

_ still, he added to the misfortunes of the evening,

by suffering the mutton to burn as black as a coal.

“He was first recalled fron his trance of astonish-

ment by a hearty cuff, administered by dame Light. .-
body, who Sm whatever other respects she might
conform to ber name) was a Woman strong of per-
son, and expert in the use of her hands, as some
say her deceased husband had known to his cost. '

s What gar’d yelet the roast burn, ye lll-clecklt-
gude-ﬁw-nought?’

«I dinna ken,’ said the boy.

¢ And where s that ill-deedy gett, Giles?* E
-'«I dinna ken,’ blubbered the astonished .decla- .-

" rant.

¢ And where s Mr. Balderstone’—and abune o,
and in the name of council and kirk-session, that.
I suld say sae, where is the broche wi* the wild-
fowl?’

As Mrs. Girder here entered, and joined her
mother’s exclamations, screaming into one. cav.
while the old }ady deafened the other, the} sue-



A The Bride of Lammermoor. - 1
~ -cceded in so utferly ‘confounding the unbappy

‘urchin, that he could not for some time tell his .-

story at-all, and it was only when the elder boy:

" yeturned that the truth began to dawn on their
minds. . X

¢ Weel, sirs? said Mrs. Ligltbody, ¢wha wad
hae thought o* Caleb Balderstone playing an auld
acquaintance sic a pliskiel” o

¢ 0, weary on him!” said the spouse of Mr. Gir-

der; ¢ and what am I to say to the gudeman?—he
’Il brain me, if there wasna anither woman in .
Wolf’s-hope.’ o '

¢« Hout tout, silly qtiean,’» said the mother; g na,

na—it ’s come to muckle, but it’s no come to that
neither; for an he brain you he maun brain me,
and I have gar’d his betters stand back—hands aff
is fair play—we maunna heed a bit flyting.’

The tramp of horses now announced the arrival
of the cooper, with the minister. They had no
sooner dismounted than they made for the kitchen
fie, for the evening was cool alter the thunder-
storm, and the woods wet and dirty. The young
gudewife, strong in the charms of her Sunday
gown and biggonets, threw herself in the way of
~ receiving the first attack, while her mother, like
the veteran division of the Roman legion, re-

" mained in the rear, ready to support her in case of
necessity. Both hoped to protract the discovery of
what had happcned—the mother by interposing.
lhier bustling person betwixt Mr. Girder and the
fire, and the daughter by the extreme cordiality
with which she received the minister and her. hus-
hand, and the anxious fears which she expressed
lest they shonld have ¢ gotten cauld.’ - :

¢ Cauld?’ quoth the husband surlily, for he was
not of that class of lords and masters whose wives =
‘are viceroys over them— we Il be cauld aneugh,

1 think, if yo dinna let us in to the fire”
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, And so saying, he burst bis way through both
~ lines of defence; -and, as he had a careful eyo over
. his property of every kind, he perceived at one
glance the abscnce of the spit with_ its saveury
burthen, ¢« What the de’il, woman® —
¢« Fye-for shame!” exclaimed both the women,
¢and before Mr. Bide-the-bent! ‘
<1 stand reproved,’ said the cooper, ¢ but —
_ «The taking in our mouths the name of the
great. enemy of our souls,’ sand Mr. Blde-the-
bent ——— A
¢ I stand 1epm\ed, said the. conpor.
¢Is an expusing ourselves to his temptations, and
an inviting, or, in some sort, a compelling, of him .
to.lay aside his other trafficking with unhappy per--
sons, and wait upon those in whose- speerh his name
is frequent. )
: iWeel, weel, Mr. Bldé.the-bent, cana man ﬂo
mair than stand reproved? said the cooper; shut
Jjust let me ask the women what for they hae dished
the wild-fowl before we came.” :
- ¢« They arena dished, Gilbert, smd lus wd‘e; :
¢but—but an-accident’ ——
¢ What accident?’ said Girder, . with ﬂasbmg
eyes-—‘ nac ill come ower them, I trust? Uh??
His wife, who stond much in awe of him, durst
. mot reply, but her mother bustled up to her sup-
- port—<1 gicd them to an acquaintance of mme,
Gibbie Girder; and what about it pow?® - -
" Her excess of. assurance struck Girder mute for
an instant.—s And ye gied the wild-fowl, the best
end of our christening dinner, to a friend of yours,
¥e auld rodas! And what was his' name, I pray.ye?® -
~ ¢Worthy Mr. Caleb Balderstone, frae Waolf’s.
Crag,’ answered Marion, quite prepared for battle,
-Girder’s wrath foamed overall restraint. If there. .
was a circumstance which could ‘have added te the -

resentmer_nt he felt, it-was that this extravagant do-
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’ :’m’twn had been made in favour of our friend Caleb,

. towards whom, for reasons fo which the reader is

no. stranger, he nourished a decided resentment.
He' raised his riding wand against the elder ma-
~ tron,-but she stood firm, collected in herself, and
undauntedly brandished the iron ladle with which
she had just been Aambing (anglice, basting) the
- roast of mutton. Her weapon was certainly the
better, and her arm not the weakest of the twog
so that Gilbert thought it safest to tarn short off

upon his wife, who had by this time hatched a sort -

A . of hysterical whine, which greatly moved the min-
“ister, who was in fact as simple and kind-hearted
~ a creature as ever breathed.—¢ And you, ye thow-

Jess jadd, to sit still and see my substance dis- -

poned npon -to an idle, drucken, reprobate, worm-
eaten serving-man, just because be kittles the lugs

o’ a silly auld wife wi’ useless clavers, and every

twa words a'liee—I °ll gar you as gude’ — ..
‘Here the minister interposed, both by voice and

action, while'dame Lightbody threw herself in o

" front of her daughter, and ﬂounshed her ladle,

sAm I no to chastise my ain w:fe?’ ‘said the .

~ cooper, very indignantly.

< Ye may chastise your ain - wife 1f ye like,’ an-
swered dame Lightbody; «but ye shall never lay -
ﬁnger on my: daughter, and that Yo may- found 3

apon.’

_«For shame, Mr. Glrder, sald the clergyman, '

4 this is what I little expected to have seen of you,
_that ye suld give rein to your sinful passions
against your nearest abd your dearest; and this
night too, when ye are called to the most solemn
duty of a christian parent—and a’ for what? for a

redundancy of: creature cemfort, as worthlesn as

' they are unneedful.’.
S Worthless” exchumed the cooper—s 11; bettor
o .2

.
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guse never walkit on stubble; two finer denticr
- wild-dacks never wat a feather.’ S
¢ Be it sae, neighbour,’ rejoined the minister;
<bat see. what superfluities are yet revolving before
fire. I have seen the day when ten of the ban-
nocks that stand upon that board would have been
an acceptable dainty to as many men, that were
starving on hills and bogs, and caves of the earth,
for the gospel’s sake.” : L
s And that ’s what vexes me maist of 8%’ said
the ceaper, anxious to get some one to sympathise
with his not altogether causeless anger; < an. the
quean had gi’en it to ony suffering sant, or to eny
body ava but that reaving, lying, oppressiog tory
villain, that rade in the wicked troap of militia
when it was commanded out against Argyle by the
auld tyrant Allan Ravenswood, that is gane te:his
‘place, I wad the less hae minded it. But to gie the
principal part o’ the feast to the like o’ him!® w— -
. ¢ Awgel, Gilbert,’ said the miuister, <and dinna
ye see a high judgment in this2—The seed of the - -
. righteous are not seen begging their bread—think
of the son of a powerful oppressor being brought
to the pass of supporting his kousehold from your -
fulness.” ‘ . e .
¢ And besides,” said the wife, ¢it wasna for lord
Ravenswood neither, an he wad hear buta bedy .
. speak—it was to help to entertain the lord keeper,
~ ag they ca’ him, that ’s up yonder at Wolf’s Crag.’
¢ Sir William Ashton at Wolf’s Crag!’ejaculat.
ed the astonished man of hoops and staves.. - .
¢ And hand and. glove wi’ lord Ravenswood,’’
added dame Lightbody.. - e T
¢Doited idiot'—that auld clavering speek-draw- =
- er wad gar ye trow.the moon-is made of green .
cheese.—The lord keeper and Ravemswood! they
are cat and dog, hare and hound,” . e
_¢X tell ye they are man and wife, and gres bet-

.}
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, ter than some others, retorted the mother-in -law;

¢ forbye, Peter Puncheon, that ’s cooper to the

qu«:‘en’s stores, is dead, and the place is to fill, .

and® — - ;
60d- gmde us, wall ye haud your skirling

tongaes, said Girder—for we are to remark, that

this explanation was given ‘like a catch for two

voices, the younger dame taking up, and repeating,

in a higher tone, the words as fast as they were

uttered by her mother. - : ’

-¢The. gudemfe says naething but what ’s tr_ue,- :
maister,’ said Girder’s foreman, who had come in

“during the fray. < I saw the lord keeper’s servants
drinking and driving ower at Luckie Sma’trash’s,
ower by yonder.

- ¢« And is’ their ma:ster up at ‘Wolf’s Crag? sald
Girder. -

. ¢ Ay troth is he, replied his man of conﬁdcm.e. _
- ¢ An friends wi’ Ravenswood?’

- ¢ 1t ’s like sae,’ answered the foreman, ‘smce he
is putting-up wi’ him.> - -

 And Peter Puncheon ’s dead?’ -

‘Ay, ay—he has leaked out at last, the auld
carle,’ said the foreman; ¢ mony a dribble o’ bran-
dy has-gaen through bhim in his day.—But as for

- the broche and the wild-fowl, the saddle ’s no aff
your mare yet, maister, and I could follow and -
bring it back, for Mr. Balderstone ’s no far aff the 'y
town yet.

«Do sae, Will—and come here—I 1 tell ye
what to do when ye owertake him.*

He relieved the females of his presence, and gave
‘Will his private instructions.

¢ A bonnie-like thing’ said the mother-in-law,
sto send the innocent lad after an armed man, -

- when ye ken Mr. Balderstone aye wears a rapier.’

«X trust,’ said the minister, ¢ye have reflected

© weel on wht ye bave done, lest you shonld minis-
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* ter cause of strife, of which it is. my duty to L
he who affordeth matter is in no manner guiltless.? .
¢Never fash your beard, Mr. Bide-thesbent—
ane canna get their breath out bere between wives
- and ministers—I ken best how te turn my - ain.
cake.—Jean, serve up the dmner, and pae :mm'~

abaut it.’

" Nor did he’ again allude to the deﬁcwncy in th&,
course of the evening. . :

Meantime, the’ l‘oreman, mounted on his master’s

< steed, and charged with - his.special orders,- prick-~
+ ed swiftly forth in pursuit of the marauder Caleb. -
That personage, it may be imagined,-did-net lin-.

- by the way. He intermitted even his deaply--

- beloved chatter, for' the -purpose of making mere-
baste—only . assurmg ‘Mr. Lockhard -that he had
made the purveyor’s wife give the wild-fowl a few -
turns before the fire in case that . Mysie, who had ..

been so much alarmed by the thunder, should mot:
have her kitchen-grate in fall splendour. Mean- .
while, alleging the necessity of being at Wolf’s.

« -  Crag.as soon as possible, he pushed on so fast . .

. that his companions: could scarce keep up with

_ him. He began-already to think he was safe from
pursuit, having gained the summit of the swelling: -
eminence which divides Wolf’s Crag from the-vil-:
lage, when he heard the distant tread of a horse,

P and a voice which shouted at intervals. « Mr, Ca-

leb—Mr. Balderstone—Mr. Caleb Balderstone—-. :

hollo—bide a wee!™ -
Caleb, it may well be belwved, was in ne. hurry :
to acknowledge the summons. Flrst, he would not. .

hear it, and faced his companions down, that it -

was the echo of the wind; then he said it was not.
worth stopping for; and, at- length, halting reluc~
tantly, as the figure of the horseman appeared
through the shades of the evening, -be bent up his
whole soul to the task of defending his prey, threw

o

Y\
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himself into an attitude of dignity, advanced the

spit, which in his grasp ¢ might seem both spear
and shield,” and firmly resolved to'die rather than
-surrenderit- . - Lo o

- What was his astonishméi:t, when .the cooper’s

foreman, riding. up and addressing ‘him- with re-
. spect, told him, <his master was sorry he was
~ abseut when he came to his dwelliig, and grieved
that he could not.tarry the christening dinner, and
“that he had ta’en the freedom to send a sma’ run-
. dlet of sack, and ane anker of brandy, as he under-
stood there were guests at the castle, and that they
‘were short of preparation.’ Lo e
- ‘I have heard somewhere .a story of an elderly

~ gentleman, who was pursued: by ‘a bear that had .
‘gotten loose from its muzzle, until completely ex-.

i hausted. In a fit of desperation, he faced round

"upon Bruin and lifted his cane; at the sight of which.

. the’instinct. of discipline prevailed, and the animal,
instead. of tearing him to pieces, rose upon his-

~ hind-legs, and instantly began to shuffle a sara-’
band, Not less than the joyful surprise of the.

-senior, who bad supposed himself in the extremity’

“of peril from which he was thus unexpectedly re-

‘lieved, was that of our excellent friend Cileb, when
" he found the pursuer.intended to add te his prize,
_iustead of bereaving him of it. He recovered his

latitude, however, instantly, so soon as the foreman,

" . stooping from: his ‘nag, where he sate perched be-
twixt the two barrels, whispercd- in his ear,—sIf
ony thing about Peter Puncheon’s place could be

airted their way, John Girder wad mak it better
to the master of Ravenswood-than. a pair of new-

- gloves; and: that he wad be blythe to speak wi’
‘master Balderstone on that head, and he-wad find
him as pliant as a hoop-willow in a’ that he could

- wish of-him.” - - S C R

* Caleb heard all this without rendering any an.

&
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swer, except that of all great men from Louis X1V.
downwards, namely, swe will see about it;> and
then added aloud, for the edification of Mr. Lock-

hard,—Your master has acted with becoming
civility and attention in forwarding the liquors,

and [ will not fail to represent it properly to my
lord Ravenswood. And, my lad,” he said, < you may
ride on to the castle, and if none of the servants
are returned, whilk is to be dreaded, as they make
day and night of it when they are out of sight, ye
may put them into the porter’s lodge, whilk is on
the right band of the great entry—the porter has
got leave to go to see his {riends, sae ye wxll mect
1o ane to steer ye.’

T'he foreman, having received his orders, rode
on; and having deposited the casks in the deserted
aud ruinous porter’s lodge, he returned unques-
tioned by any one. Having thus executed his mas-
ter’s commission, and doffed his bonnet to Caleb-
and his dompany as he repassed them in his way
to the village, he returned to have his shure ot‘ the
christening festlvnty. .
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CHAPTER XL

-As to the- Autumn breeze’s bugle-sound
Various and vague thie dry leaves dance their ro\md;
_ Or, from.the garner.door, on zther borne, -
‘The chaff flies devious from the winnow’d corn;
. So vague, so' devnous, at the breath of heaven, -
: 'Fx‘om their ﬁx’d aim aré miortal counsels driv’n.

mnymms T

"WE left Caleb Balderstone in the extremity of
triumph at the success of his various achievements .
for the honour of the house of Ravenswoed. When .-
he had mustered and marshalled his_dishes of di- -
-vers kinds, a more royal provision had not -been -
soen in Wolf’s Crag, since the funeral feast of its
‘deceased lord. Great was the glory of the serving- .
man, as he decored the old oaken table with a clean’
cloth, and arranged upon it carbonadoed venison

- and  roasted - wild-fowl, with a glance, every now -

-and then, as if to upbraid the iucredulity of his -

master and "his guests; and with many a story,

more or less true; was Lockhard that evening re.-

%aled concerning the ancient  grandeur of Wolf’s
rag, and the sway of its Barons over the country

“in their neighbourhood.

" ¢A vassal scarce held a calf or a Jamb his ain,
till he had first asked if the Lord of Ravenswood
was pleased to accept it; and they were obliged to .
ask the lord’s consent before they married in these -
days; and mony a merry tale they tell about that
right as weel as others. And although,” said Ca-
leb, ¢ these times are not likethe gude auld times,
when authority. had its right, yet; true it is, M¢,
Incklmd, and you yomel may partly have re..
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marked, that we of the house of Ravenswood do
our endeavour in keeping up, by all just-and law-
- ful exertion of our baronial authority, that due and
fitting comnexion betwixt sn{)enor and vassal,
whilk is in some danger of falling into desuetude,
owing to the general license and mlsrule of these
present unhappy times” -
¢ Umph! said Mr. Lockhard; ‘aud if I may en- ~
«quire, Mr. Balderstone, pray do you find your peo-
ple at the village yonder amenable? for I must
needs say, that at Ravenswood  castle, now per-
tainm to my master, the lord keeper, ye bave not
belind ye the most compliant set of tenantry.’
: ‘Ah' but Mr. Lockhard,’ replied Caleb, *ye
‘must consider there has been a change’ of ﬁands, :
and the auld lord might expect twa turns frae
“them, when the new comer canna get ane. A dour
and fractious set they ‘were, thae tenants of -Ra- -
- -venswood, and ill to live wi’ when they dinna ken -
their master—and if your master put them mad
ance, the whole country will not put them down.’
"¢ Troth,’ said Mr. Lockhard, ¢an such be the
case, I think the wisest thing for us a’ wad be to
-hammer up a match between your young lord and
~ our winsome young leddy up bye there; and Sir
William nright just stitch your auld barony to her
&own-sleeve, and he wad sune cuitle another out
o’ somebody else, sic a lang head as he has.” -
. Caleb shook his head.—¢ I wish,’ he said, ¢}
wish. that may-answer, Mr. Lockbard. ‘There.are
auld prophesies about: ’this house I wad like' ill to
see fulfilled wi’ my auld e’en, that- hae seen evil
aneugh already.” - ’
- ¢«Pshaw! never mind frelts, sald his brother but-
ler; ¢if the young folk liked ane anither, they wad
: make a winsome couple. But, to say truth, there is
a leddy sits in our- hall-nook, maun have her hangd
jn that as weel as in every other job. But-there %

N
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o harm in drinking totheir healths, and T will fll

Mrs, Mysie a cup of Mr. Girder’s canary.’

. 'While they thus enjoyed themselves in the kit-
~chen, the company in the hall were not less plea-

santly engaged. So soon as Ravenswood had de-
termined upon giving the lord keeper such hospi-

. tality as he had to offer, he .deemed it incumbent

- ,on him to assume the open and courteous brow of -
" a well-pleased host. It has been. often remarked,
_ that when a man commences by acting a charac- "
- tory he frequently ends by adopting it in good -

- earnest. In the course of an hour or two, Ravens-
_wood, to his own surprise, found himself. in the

' situation of one who frankly does his best to en-

tertain welcome and honoured guests. How_ wuch
of this change in his disposition was to be ascribed
to the heauty and simplicity of Miss Ashton, tothe -

* readiness with which she accoramodated herself to

* the inconveniences of her situation—how much to
“the smoeth and iﬁlausi‘blo .conversation.of the lord
- keeper, remark

ly gifted with those words which
win the ear, must be left to the reader’s ingenuity

" to. conjectyre. But Ravenswood was insensible to -

- meither, ... - . R
.. 'The lord keeper was a veteran statesman, well

' “acquainted with courts and cabinets, and intimate

~with all the various turns of public affairs during
_the last eventful years of the seventeenth centary.
..He could talk, from his own knowledge, of men
- and events, in a way which failed not to win at-
_ tention, and had the peculiar art, while he never "
- said a word which committed himself, at the same

- timeto persuade the hearer that he, was speaking

“without the least shadow of scrupulous caution or

~ reserve., Ravenswood, in spite of his. prejudices
~ and real grounds of resentment, felt bimself at ance
:am‘l;s(«;g‘ allid. instructed in listening to him, while




132 - ~Tules of My Landlord.
the statesman, whose inward feelings had at first
so much impeded his first efforts to make himself
known, had now regained all the ease and fluency
oid a silver-tongued lawyer of the very highest
order. : : : .
His daughter did not speak much, but she smiled;
and what she did say argued a submissive gentle-
ness, and a desire to give pleasure, which, to a
. proud man like Ravenswood, was more fascinating
than the most brilliant wit.' Above all, he conld not
but observe, that, whether from gratitude or from
. some other motive, he himself, in his deserted and -
unprovided hall, was as much the object of respect- -
- ful attention to his guests, as he would have béen
when surrounded by all the appliances and means
of hospitality proper to his high birth. ARl def-
ciencies passed unobserved, or, if they did not
- escape notice, it was to praise the substitutes which
~ Caleb had contrived to supply the want of the usual
accommodations. Where a smile was unavoidable,
"it was a very good-humoured one, and often - cou-
pled with some well-tarned compliment, to show how
much the guests esteemed the merit of their noble
host, how little they thought of the inconveniences
with which they were surrounded. I am' not sure
whether the pride of being found to outbalance, in !
virtue of his own personal merit, all the disadvan-
~ tages of fortune, did not make as favourable an im-
-pression upon the haughty heart of the master of |
"Ravenswood, as the conversation of the father and -
" the beauty of Lucy Ashton. o _
~ 'The hour of repose arrived. The keeper and his
‘daughter retired to their apartments, which were

- ¢decored’ more properly than could have been anti-

. cipated. In making the necessary arrangements,
- Mysie had indeed enjoyed the assistance of a gossip

who had arrived from the village upon an explora-
tory expedition, but had heen arrested by Caleb,

-,
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antl impressed into the domestic dm’dgex;y»-ot‘ the

" evening.. So that, instead of returning home to de-
scribe the dress and .person of the grand young

" lady, she found herself-compelied to be activein ~

the domestic economy of Wolf’s Crag..

Y

Aecording tothe custom of the time, the maétk:r
of Ravenswood attended the lord keeper to. his

apartment, followed by: €aleb; who placed on the
" table, with all the..ceremonials due to torches of
‘wax, two rudely framed tallow-candles, such as in
those days were only used by the peasantsy, hooped

" in paltry clasps of wire, which served .for candle-

sticks. He then disappeared, and prescotly entered

with two earthen flagons, (the china, he said, had
been little used since my lady’s tiwe,). one filled

“ with.canary wine, the other with brandy. The ca-

nary sack, unheeding all prebabilities of detection,

-he declared had been twenty years in the cellars of '

L Wolf’s Crag, <though it was not for him to speak’

before their honours; the brandy,—it was weel .

- ken’d liquor, as mild: as- mead, and as strong as.

: . Sampson—it had been in the house ever, since.the

- memorable revel, in which auld Mickletob had been

- slain at the head of the stair by Jamie of Jenkle- -

- brae, on:account of. the. honour of the worshipful

lady Muirend, wha was-in some sort an ally of .

~ the family; natheless’ ———

" .. ¢But to cut that matter short, Ml Caleb,’ ‘éaid R

the keeper, «perhaps you will favour me with a
- ewer of water” . . .

- «God forbid your lordship should drink waterin

-this family, to the disgrace of so henourable an
house! gl S .
¢Neverthelegs, if his Jordship have a fancy,’ said-

| ‘the master, smiling, <I think you might. indulge -

him; for, if I mistake not, there hhs been water
. o0}

drank here at no distant date, and with good relish
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¢To be sure, if his lordship has a fancy,® said
Caleb; and re-entering with a jug of pure element
~sHe will scarce find such water ony where as is
;Ira:vn frae the well at Wolf’s Crag—neverthe-
55° — o : ‘
~ ¢ Nevertheless, we must leave the lord keeper to
Liis repose in this poor chamber of ours,’ said the
master of Ravenswood, interrupting his talkative
domestic, who immediately turning to the door-
way, with a profound reverence, prepared to usher
his master from the secret chamber. o

But the lord keeper prevented his host’s depar-

ture.—¢I have but one word to say to the master of

Ravenswood, Mr, Caleb, and I fancy he will excuse
your waiting.” ~ ce e
Caleb withdrew—and his master stood motionless,
expecting, with consideérable embarrassment, what
was to close the events of a day fraught with unex-
pected incidents. - T
« Master of Ravenswood,’ said sir William Ash-
ton, with some embarrassment, < I hope you under-
stand the Christian law too well to suffer the sun to
set upon your anger?’ v o
" 'The master blushed, and replied, < He had no
occasion that evening to exercise the duty enjoined
upon him by his christian faith.’ o

*¢1 should have thought otherwise,” said his guest,

¢ considering the various subjects of dispute and
litigation which have unhappily occurred more fre-

tated by suppressed emotion, ¢that reference to

these circumsfances should be made any where ra-

ther than under my father’s roof.”

"¢ should have felt the delicacy of this sppeal at

 another time,’ said sir William Ashton, <but now

With a second reverence, lower than the fm;m:er,

e s

uently than was desirable or mecessary betwixt
&e late honourable lord, your father, and myself.> .
-1 could wish my lord,’ said Ravenswood, agi-
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- E'must. proceed with what I meant-to say.~I have:
¢ _suffered too much in my own mind frem the false
- delicacy which prevented my- soliciting with ear-
~ nestnéss, what indeed F frequently requested, a
personal communing with your father—much dis-

*"tress of mind to him ‘and to me nught have been

prevented.

¢ It is true,’ said Ravenswood, after a- moment’s-.

_-reflection; ¢ I have heard my father say yourlund-
ship had proposed a personal interview.” - .

< Proposed, my dear master? I did indeed pro--
- 1pose it, but I ought to have begged, entreated,.be-

seeched it. I ought to have torn away the veil
. which interested persons had stretched betwixt us,’
“and shown myselt as I was, willing to sacrifice a-

considerable part-even:of my legal rights in order:

| _to conciliate  feelings so natural as his must be al--
lowed to have been. Let. me say for- myself, my

_young friend, for so I will call you, that had your:

father -and I spent the same time together which:

my good fortune has aowed me to-day to pass in+

. . your company, it is possible the land might yet

- have enjoyed one of thie.most respectable of its:
_-ancient nobility, and I should have been spared:
- the pain of parting in enmity {rom a person whose-

* .general character I so much admired and honoured.”’

He put his handkerchief to his eyes. Ravenswood |
also was moved, but awaited.in silence the progress:

of this extra.ordmary communication.

< It is necessary,’ contmued the lord keeper, cand’ ,

.proper that you should understand, that there have:

been many points betwixt us, in which, although I

.judged jt proper that there should be an exact as--

-certainment of my legal rights by the decree of a

.court of justice, yet it was.never my intention to-
press them beyond the verge of equity.’
‘My loxrdy said the master of Ravemwood, it

Q2
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is unnecessary to pursue this topic fartber. What
the law will give you, or has given you, you enjoy
—or you shall enjoy; neither my father, nor I my- -
self, would have received any thing on the footing
of favour.’ o ’

¢ Favour?—no—you misunderstand me,’ resamed
the keepers ¢ or rather you are no lawyer. A right
may be good in law, and ascertained to be so, which
Yet a man of honour may not in every case care to
avail himself of.” . . R

¢« I am sorry for it, my lord,’ said the master.

¢ Nay, nay,’ retorted his guest, ¢ you speak like |
a young counsellor; your spirit goes before your
wit. There are many things still open for decision
betwixt us. Can you blame me, an old man desirous
of peace, and in the castle of a young nobleman
who has saved my daughter’s life and my own, that
I am desirous, anxiously desirous, that these should
be settled on the most liberal principles?” -

The old man kept fast hold of the master’s pas-
sive hand as he spoke, and made it impossible for
hLim, be his predetermination what it would, to re-

-turn any other than an acquiescent reply; aad |
wishing his guest good night, he postponed farther. -
conference until the next morning, :

Ravenswood huarried into the hall where he was
to spend the night, and. for a time traversed its
pavement with a disordered and rapid pace. His_
mortal foe was under his roof, yet his sentiments
towards bim were neither those of a feudal enemy -

. nor of a true christian. He felt as if he. could nei-
ther forgive him in the one character, or follow
_forth his vengeance in the other, but that he was
making a base and dishonouralle composition be- -
twixt his resentment against the father and his af- |
fection for the daughter. He cursed himself, as he
hurried to and fro in the palejmoonlight, and more
ruddy gleams of the expiring wood-fire. He threw
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- open and shut the latticed WIndOWS with violence, s |
‘if alike impatient of the admission and exclusion of
free air. At length, however, the torrent of passion.

‘foamed off its madness, and he threw himself into- -

the chair, which he proposed as his place of repose
for the night. .

« Ify in reality,”—such were the calmer tlmugbts

that followed the first tenpest of his passion—s If, - -

in reality, this man desires no more than the law
allows him—if he is willing to adjust even his ac-.
knowledged rights upon an equitable footing, what
_could be my father’s cause of complaint?—what is
" mine?—Those from whein we won -our ancient pos-
- gesgions fell under the sword of my ancestors,and
- left lands and livings ‘to the conquerors; we sink
 puder the force of the law, now too powerful for -
" the Scotish chivalry. Let us parléy with tlie victors
of the day, as if we had been besieged in our for. -
‘tress and without hope of relief. This man may be. ™ .
other than T have thought him; and his daughter—

" put I have resolved not to think upon her.”

He wrapt his cloak around him, fell asléep, and R

" aveamed of Lacy - Ashton till day-llght gleamcd
'thmugh the lattxces. :

.
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CHAPTER XIV.

We worldly men, when we see friends and kinsmen

. Past hope sunk in their fortunes, lend no hand

_ “I'o Kift them up, but rather set our feet
Upon thejr heads to press them to the.,bottom, R
As I must yield with you 1 practised it; - -

" But now I gee you in & way to rise, - . o

1 can and will assist you.—m = L
. : e New Way to Pay Old-Debes.

"Tug lord keeper carried with him to a couch,-
Tarder than he was accustomed to stretch himself -
upon, the same ambitious thoughts and pelitical per-
plexities, which drive sleep from the softest dewn
that ever spread a bed of state. He had sailed long
enough amid the contending tides and currents of -
‘the time to be sensible of their peril, and of the ne-
cessity of trimming his vessel to the prevailing -

" wind, if he wonld have her escape shipwreck in the

storm. ‘The nature of his talents, and the timorous--
ness of disposition connected with them, had made
him -assume the pliability of the versatile old Earl

of Northampton, who explained the art by which
* he kept his ground during all the changes of state,

from the reign of Henry VIIL. to that of Eliza--

"* beth, by the frank avowal, that he was born of the -

willow, not of the oak. It had accordingly been sir
William Ashton’s policy on all occasions to watch
the changes in the political horizon, and, ere yet
the conflict was decided, to negotiate seme interest
for himself with the party most likely to prove vic-
torious. His time-serving disposition was well

" known, and excited the contempt of the more daring
leaders of both factions in the state, But his ta--
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- Tents were of a useful and practical kind, and bhis
légal knowledge held in high estimation; and they
‘80 far counter balanced other deficiencies, that

- those in power were glad to use and to reward,

' though without trusting or respecting him. .
The 'marquis of A—— had used his utmost in-

ﬂusnca to effect a change in the Scotish cabinet,

and his schemes had been-of late so well laid and

so ably supported, that there a})peared a very great,

chance of his proving ultimately successful. He did
~ mot, however, feel so strong or so confident as to

neglect any means of drawing recruits to his stand-
ard. The acquisition of the lord keeper was deemed.

of some importance, and a friend, Hert‘ectly ac-

.quainted with his circumstances and character, be-
. ‘came responsible for his political conversion, -

" When this gentleman arrived at Ravenswood |
" -castle upon a visit, the real purpose ¢f which was

disguised under genéral courtesy, h¢ found the pre-
‘vailing fear, which at present beset the lord kee
‘ery was that of dauger to his own person from
-naster of Ravenswood. The language which the
. ‘blind sybil, old Alice, had used; the sudden appear-
+ -ance of the master armed, and within his precincts,

Tmmediately after he had been warned against dan- -

ger from him; the cold and haughty return re.
ceived in exchange for the acknowledgments with

which he loaded him for his timely protection, had |

all made a strong impression on his imagination.
- So soon as the marquis’s political agent found
how the wind sate, he began to insinuate fears and

- doubts of another kind, scarce less calculated to -
affect the lord keeper. He enquired with seeming
_ interest, whether the proceedings in sir William’s

‘complicated litigation with the Ravenswood family
was ot of court, and settled without the passibility

of an appeal? The lord keeper answered in the affir~
mative; hut his interrogator was too well imformed
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to be imposed upon. He pointed out to him by un- _°
answerable arguments, that some of the most im-
portant points which had been decided in his lavour
against. the house of Ravenswood, were liable te
be reviewed by the estates of the kingdom, i. e. by .
the Scotish parliament, upon an appeal by the party
injured, or, as it was technically termed, +a pro-
testation for remeid in law.’ : ) B
The lord keeper, alter he had for some time dis-
. puted the legality of such a proceeding, was com-
. pelled, at length, to comfort himself with the im-
probability of the young master of Ravenswood
finding friends in parliament, capable of stirring in
_Bo weighty an affair. - R
- «Do not comfort yourself with that false hope,’
said his wily friend; «it is - possible, that in the
- mext session of parliament, young Ravenswood may
, ‘ﬁ:ld more. fricnds.and favour even than your lord.
ship” - C
.«That would be a sight worth seeing,’ said the
keeper scornfully, e
. ¢ And yet,’ said his friend, ¢such things have
been seen ere now, and in our own time. There

~ are many at the head of affairs even now, that a

few years ago were under hiding for their lives;
and many.a man dining.on plate of silver, that was
. fain to eat his crowdy without a bicker; and many
4 high head has been brought full low among us in
as short a space. Scett of Scotstarvet’s ¢ Staggering

 State of Scots Statesmen,’ of which curious memoir- .

_You showed me a manuscript, has been out-stag-
gored in our time.* .. . o
. .'The lord: keeper answered with a deop sigh,
. ¢ that these mutatians were no.new sights in Scot-
- land, and bad been witnessed long before the time
-, of the satirical author he had quoted. It was many
a lang year, he said, ¢since ¥ordun had quoted, .
A8 an ancient proverb, ¢neque dives, neque fortis,
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: ’sea m sapiens Séotus, pradomindnte inmdm, din

durabit in terra’ -
-« And be assured, my estéemed Mend, vm the -

answer, ¢that even your long services to the state,

or deep legal knowledge, will not save yoa, orren-
der your estate stable, if the marquis of A-——e
‘comes in with a parliament kccording to his will.
Yon know that the deceased lord Ravenswood was
‘his near ally, his lady being fifth in descent from
- -the knight of Tillibardine; and I am well assured

that he will take yonnﬁ Ravenswood by the hand, -
and be his very good lord and kinsthan, Why
should he not2--he is an active and stirring young
fellow, able to help himself with tongue and hands; -
and it is sach as he that find friends among their
kindred, and not those unarmed and unable Me-
~ phebosheths, that are sure to he a burthen to.every

one that takes them up. And so, if these Ravens-
‘wood cases be called over the coals in parliament,
you will find that the marquis will bave a crow to
pluck with you.” ‘

¢ That would be an evil reqmtnl, said the lord
keejrer, ¢ for my long services to the state, and the
‘ancient respect in which I bave held his lorﬂsbnp’s
-honourable family and person.’

¢ Aye, but,’ rejoined the agent of the marquis,
%1t is in vain to Jook back on past service and auld
respect, my lord—it will be present servitevand
immediate prool‘s of regard“ which, in these slid- ..
“dery tunes, will ‘be expected by a man like the
marquis.’ - ’

The lord keeper now saw the full drift of hia
friend’s argument, but he was too cautum to re--
turn any positive answer. :

s He knew not,” he said, ¢the service wluch the
lord marquis could expect from one of kis limited. -
-gbilities, that bad not always stood at bis commund, -

P
1
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stilt savmg and res%rving his daty to his. kmg and

- conntry.’

Having thus aaid nothmg, while- he seemed to
say every thing, for the exception was calculated

- to. cover whatever he might afterwards think °
* per to bring under it, sir William Ashton changed :
" the comrsatmn, nor did he asam pemnt ittobe
" introduced. ‘

His guest depamd, withont lmvmg brougbt the.
wﬂy old statesman the. length of committing him-

" self, or of pledging himself to any future line of con- -
-duct, but with the certainty that he had alarmed
"-his fears in.a most sensible point, and laid a foan-

- dation for future and farther treaty.

‘When he rendered an account of his negocxahon ‘
to the marquis, they both agreed that the kenper
it not to he peumtted to relapse into secarity,
and that he should be plied with' new subjects of

- alarm, especially during the absence of his lady.
" 'They were well aware that her proud, vindictive
-and predominating spirit, would be likely to sup-
_ ply i with the courage in which he was deficient

—that she was immovably attached to-the party
now in power, with whom she maintained a close
correspondence and alliance, and that she hated, -
‘witheut fearing, the Ravenswood family, whose
more -ancient dignity threw discredit on the newly
acquired grandeur of her husband, to such a de-

- gree, that she would*have. periled the interest of
- .her own house, to have the prospect of alto\gether
_crushing that of her enemy. -

.But lady .Ashton -was now absent. The busmess
which had long detained her in Edinburgh, had
afterwards induced her fo travel to Lendon, not

- without the hope that she might contribute her -

share to disconcert the intrigues of the marquis at
court, for she stood high in. favour with the cele-
brated Sarah, dachess of Marlborough, to whom,

A
|
]
|
|
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0 poiné of character, she:bors considerable reseor
. blance. It was necessary to press her husband hard

‘hefope her return; and, asa preparatory step; the .
-marquis wrote fo, the .master of Ravenswood the
Jetter which: we yeheéarsed.in.a former .chapter. It .

"was cautiously  werded, so as to leave it in -the

power of the:writer hereafter.to take as deep, aras -~
slight gn interest in the fortunes of his kinsman,

88 the progress of his own schemes might require.
- But however unwilling, as a statesman, the mar-

.quis might be to cowmit himsel, -or pssume the

‘chagagter of a.patron, while he had nothing to give.
.aWAY, it. must -be said to . his honour, that he felt a

_strong inclination effectnally to befriend the mas- '

-ter of Ravenswaod, as well as'to use his name asa
. menaus of alarming-the terrors of the lord keeper:

- As the messenger whe carried this Jetter was to
. pass near the house of the lord keeper, he had it in
" direciion, that in the village adjoining to the park

-gate of the castle, his horse should lose a shoe, and
that, while it. was replaced” by the smith of the

.place;. he should express the ntmost regret for the

necessary.loss of time, and in the vehemence  of
‘his impatience, give' it to be uaderstood, that he
_was bearing a message from the marquis of A——

-to-the master of Ravenswood, upona matter of life . K

-and death.

This news, with exaggerations, was s;ieedilyp

carried from: various ‘quarters to the. ears of the

.Jord keeper, and each reperter dwelt upon the ex- -

treme impatience of the courier, and the sarprising

ghort time -in which be had executed his journey,
~ 'The -anxious statesman heard in silence; but in

_private, Lockhard received orders to watch the

. courier on his return, to way-lay him in the vil-
- Jage, to ply him with liquor if possible, and to uee
- all means, fair. or foul, to learn-the contents of the

VOL.L - . . R .o

I

|

Y



194 . Tales of My Landlord.
Ietter of which he was the bearer. Bat as this plat
bad been forescen, the messenger returned by a
different and distant read, and thes escaped the
snare that was laid for him. - : '

After he bad been in vain .expected for some
time, Mr. Dingwall bad orders to make especisl
inquiry among his clients of Wolf’s-hepe, whether

- such a domestic belonging to the marquis of A——

had actually arrived at the neighboaring castles
This was easily ascertained; for Caleb had been
in the village one morning by five o’clock, to bor-
row ¢ twa chappins of ale and a kipper® for the
messenger’s refreshment, and the poor fellow bagl
been ill for twenty-four hours "at Luckie Sma’-
trash’s, in consequence of dining upon ¢ saut sau-
mon and sour drink.’ So that the existence of a

correspondence betwixt the marquis and his diss

.tressed kinsman, which sir William Ashton-had

sometimes treated as a bug-bear, was proved De-

yond the possibility of further doubt. SN
The alarm of the lord keeper became very-seri-

ous. Since the claim of right, the power of appeal-

" ing from the decisions of the civil court-to the es-
. tates of parliament, which had formerly been held

incompetent, had in many instances been claimed,
and in some allowed, and ‘he had no small reason -
to apprehend the issue, if the Scotish parliament -

_should be disposed to act upon the protestation of
‘the master of Ravenswood ¢ for remeid in law.” It

would resolve into an equitable claim, and be de-
cided; perhaps, upon the broad principles of jus.
tice, which were not quite so favoarable-to thelord
keeper as those of strictlaw. Meanwhile, every re-
port which reached him served to render the suc-
cess of the marquis’s intrigues the more probable,
and the lord keeper-began to think it indispensable,
that he should look round for some kind of protec-
tion against the coming storm. The timidity of his -
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: teniﬁef induced bim to adapt measures of compro- .
mise and conciliation. The affair of the wild bull,
“properly managed, might, he thought, be made to

facilitate a personal communication and reconcilia. - -

- tion betwixt the master and himself. He would

_ then learn, if possible, what lis own ideas were of

the extent of his rights, and the meaus of enfercing

_‘them; and perhaps matters might be brought to a-. -

compromise, where one party was wealthy, and the
other so very poor. A reconciliation with” Ravens-
wood was likely to give him an opportunity to play
his own game with the ‘marquis of A——. ¢ And-
"besides,’ said: he to- himself; ¢ it will be an act of
~ generosity to raise up. the heir of this distrégsed
family; and if he is to be warmly and effectually
- befriended by the new government, whe knows but’
" amy virtue may prove its own reward?> \
-~ 'Thus thought sir William Ashton, covering with
- ;o unusual self-delusion his interested views with
.a hue of virtue; and having attained this point, his
" fancy strayed still farther. He began to bethink’
himself, ¢ that if Ravenswood was to have a distin-
- guished place of power.and trust—and if such a.

. union would sopite the heavier part of his unad- -

-justed claims—there might be worse matches for
his daughter Lucy—the master miglit.be reponed
against the attainder—lord Ravenswood was an’
aiicient title, and the alliance would, in some mea:
_ sure,.legitimate his own possession of the greater
part of the master’s spoils, and make the surrender

. of the rest a subject of less bitter regret.’ -~
. With these mingled and multifarious plans oc-
cupying his head, the lord keeper availed- himself
~ of my lord Bittlebrains’ repeated invitation to his
residence, and thus came within a very few miles
_ of Wolf’s Crag. Here he found the Jord of the man-
_ sion absent, but was. courteopsly received by the
~ Tady, who expected ber husband’s immediate re-

'
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turn. She expressed her particular delight at seeing.
Miss Ashton, and appointed the hounds to be taken
out for the lord keeper’s special amusement. He
readily entered into the proposal, as giving lim an_
kaol[’s Crag, and per-
haps to make some acquaintance with the owner,
if he should be tempted from his desolate mansion
by the chase. Lockhard had his orders to evdea- -
Your on his part to make some acquainfatice with
. the inmates of the castle, and we have seen how he
. played hispart. =~~~
The accidental storm. did more to further the
lord keeper’s plan of forming a personal acquaint--
~ ance with young Ravenswood, than his most san-.
guine expectations could have anticipated. His fear
‘of the young nobleman’s personal resentment had
greatly decreased, since he considered him as for-
midable from his legal claims, and the means he
might have of enforcing them. But although he
thought, not unreasonably, that enly desperate cir- -
cumstances drove men on desperate measures, it
was. not witheut a secret. terror, Which shook his
heart within him, that he first felt himself inclosed
within the desolate tower of Wolf’s Crag; .a place
" go well fitted, from solitude and strength, to bé a
_scene of violence and vengeance.. Thé stern recep-
tion at first given to them by the master of Ravens-

““wood, and tbe difficulty he felt in explaining to that’
injured nobleman what guests were under the shel- -
ter of his roof, did not sooth these alarms; so that
when sir William Ashton heard the door of the
court-yard shut behind -him with violence, the
~ words of Alice rung in his, cars, <that he had drawn
on matters too hardly with so fierce a race as those -
~ of Ravenswood, and that they would hidé' their
. time to be avenged,” T
" T'he subsequent frankness of the Master’s hoapi-
tality, as their acquaiataice incréased, abated the

RN
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apprehenslons these recolleamns ‘were calculated
1o excite; and it did not escape sir William Ashton,
that it was to Lucy’s grace and beauty, he owed
the change in their host’s hehaviour. -

All these thoughts thronged upon him when he
took possession of the secret chamber, The iron .
_ lamp, the unfurnished apartment, more resembling =

~ - a prison than 3 place of erdinary rcpose, the linarse
and cedseless sound of the waves rushing againat
the base of the rock on which the castle was found-
~€d, saddened ‘and perplexed his mind. T'o his own

successful machinations, the ruin of the family had

‘been in a great measure owing, but his dnpositmn
- ‘was-crafty and not-cruel; so that actually to wit-
.mess the desolatien -and distress he had himself

-occasioned, was as painful to him as it would be 6o
the humane mistress of a family to superintend in

person the execution of the lambs and poultry
~which are killed by her own directions. At the
- game time, when he thought of the alternative, of

- . restoring to Ravenswood’a large proportionof his
spoils, or of adopting, as an ally and member of
his own family, the heir of this impoverished house,

he felt as the spider may:he supposed to do, when

" his whele web, the intricacics of which had been -
planned with so ‘mach art, is destroyed by the
chance sweep of a broom. "And then, if he should.
- -commit hiimself too far in this matter, it gave rise-

t0.a perilous question, which many a good husband;.

~when under temptation to act as a froe agent, hag. - |
- asked himself without being able to return a satis-.

factory answer; «What will my wife—what wills
~ Tady Asliton eay?” On the whole, tie came ¢t
. Yength to the resolution in which minds of a weaker
. «ast so_often take refuge. He resolved to watch
~-events, to take advantage of circomstances-as they

- occurred, and regulate his condurt accordingly. In,

this spirit of ‘temporlzmg pollcy, he at fength. com-
ﬂposed lua mmd to\rent. ‘Re

2%
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. ' CHAPTER XV.

A slight note I have about me for you, for the delivery of
-which you must excuse me. t is an offer that fricndship calls
upon me to do, and no way offeusive to you, since I desire
nothing but right upon had{ sides.”  King and.me King.

- Wuen Ravepswood and his guest met in the
morning, the gloom of the master's spirit had in
part retarned. He, alse, had passed a night rather
" of reflection than of shumber; and the feelings which
he could not but entertain towards Lacy Ashten,

* . had to suppert a severe conflict againet these which

he had so long nourished against her father. To
- - clasp in friendship the hand of the enemay of his
house, to entertain him under-his rosf, to exchange
with him the courtesies and the kindness of domes-
tic familiarity, wes a degradation which his prond
spirit conhl nut be bent to without a struggle,

But the ice being once braken, the lard keeper
“was resolved it should net have time again o
- freeze. It had been part of .his plan tostin and

. confuse Ravenswood’s ideas, by a complicnted awd
technical statement of the matters which hed been

. . in debate betwixt their families, justly. thinking it -

-would be diflicult for a yonth of his age to follow
the expositions-of a practical lawyer, concerning
actions of ‘compt and reckoning, and of multiple-
poindings, and adjudication and wadsets, proper
- and improper, and poindings of -the ground. and
- declerations of expiry of the legal. Thus, thought
-sir William, I shall bave.all the grace of appearing *
. perfectly communicative, while my party will de-
rive very little advantage from any -thing I may
tell him. He therefore took Ravenswood aside into

T
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- .the deep recess of & window it the ball, and re-
-~ suming the discourse of the preceding evening,
expressed a bope that his young friewd would
assume some patience, in order to hear him enter -
- into-a minute _and explanatory detail of those un. .
-fortunate circomstances, in which his late honowra--
. hle father had stood st variance with the lord
- -keeper; The muster-ef Ravenswoed coloured highly,
but was silent; and the lord keeper, though not
- greatly approving the sudden heightening of his -
.. auditor’s cowmplexion, commenced the history of a
" -bond-for twenty. thousarnd warks, advanced by his
father ta the father of Allan lord Ravensweod, and
"was: proceeding: to detadl the executorial prooced.
: mt:y which this large sum had been rendereda -

£

m fundi, when he was interr}@tcd hy the

- - <]t is not in this plaee,” he said,-sthat I can -
hear sir Willam Ashton’s-explanation of the mat-
-¢ers in question-between us. It is not here, Whers

- my father-died of a broken heart, that I can with =

. decency er temper investigate the cause of. his dis.

" tress. 1 might remember that T was a .son, and
forget ‘the daties of a host, A time, however, thers

‘must cothe, whin these things shall he discnsaed in

-a:place and ih @ presence where both of ns wifl

" have-equal freedam to speak and to-hear.”? .

- s Any time,” the lerd keeper sail, eany place

--was alike ta those who seught nothing bt justice. -
* Yet it would seem he was.-in fairness, entitled to -
some. ‘premonition respecting the grounds wpan
.which the master proposed to impagn the whole

- train of fegal proceedings, which had been 5o well -

- and ripely adviged in ‘the only courts competent,” .
- «8ir William -Ashton,” answered the master

- with warmth, - ¢ the -lands which yon néw obeupy

were granted to my remote ‘ancestor for services

doune with his sword against the English invaders,

e
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How they have glided from us by a train of pro-
ceedings that seem to be neither sale, nor mort-
gige, nor adjudication fer debt, but a non-descript

and entangled mixture of all these rights—how -

annual-rent has been accumulated upon principal,
and no nook er.coign of legal advantage left um-
ogcupied, until our interest in our hereditary pro-
seems to have melted away ltke au icicle.in
thaw—all this you understand better than I do. I
- am willing, however, to suppose, from the frankness
of your conduct towards me, that I may in a great -
measure have mistaken your character, and that
_ things may have appeared right, and fitting to you,
a skilful and practised lawyer, which to my igno-
rant understanding seem very little short of injustice
and gross oppression.” .. S T
¢« And you, my dear master,” answered sir Wil-
liam, ¢ you, permit me to say, have been equally
misrepresented to me. I was taught to believe yon.
# fierce, imperious, hot-lieaded youth, ready, at the
~ glightest provocation, to throw your sword into the
scales of justice, and appeal to those rude and far-
cible measures from which the civil polity has long
protected the people of Scotland. Then, since we

were mutually mistaken in each other, why should .

not the young nobleman be willing to listen to the
. old lawyer, while, at least, he explains the points
of difference betwixt them?”® . & . - -~
& No, my Jord,” answered Ravenswood; ¢if is °
in the Estates of the nation, in the supreme Comt
_ of Parliament, that we must parley together. ."The
belted lords and knights of Scotland, her ancient
peers and- baronage, mnst decide, if it is their will
that a house, not the least noble of their members,
shall be stripped of their passessions, the reward
of the patriotism of generations, as the pawn of a
wretched mechanic .becomes forfeit to the wsurer .
the instant the hour of redemgption has passed




HJWofLaMMmr. st

away. If ﬂ;cy yield to the grasping severity of the

creditor, and ta the gmmng usury that eats into V

- our lands as moths into raiment,-it will be of move
evil consequence to them and their posterity - thar

 to Norman Ravenswood——I shall still have my -
sword and my cloak, and can follow the prufessim :

of arms wherever a trumpet shall sound.”
- As hé pronounced these words, in a firm yt-t

melancholy tone, he raised his eyes, and suddenly
encountered those of Lucy Ashton, who had stelen -
. unawares on their interview, and observed her
- looks fastened on them with an expression of ens

tlmsnastlc interest and admiration, which had rept

"het for the moment beyond the fear of distovery.

“'The noble form and fine features of Ravenswood;

fired with the pride of birth and sense of ‘internal -

dlgmty--sthe mellow and expressive tones of his

voice, the desolate state of his fortunes, and the = -

indifference with which he seemed to endure and

to dare the worst that might befall, rendered bim
a-dangerous object of contemplation for a miiden .
siready too much disposed to dwell upon recobecs -

tipns connected with lim. When their eyes encoun-

tered each- other, both blushed deeply, comscious of ~
some.strong internal emohon, and sbunned agaih

to meet each other’s look.

Sir  William. Ashton had, of murse, ctosdy .

‘watched the expression of their countenances. ss.I
need feal‘,” thoaght he to himself, ¢ néither Parlia-

pient nor protestation; ¥ have an effectual mode of
recanmlmg myself with this hot-tempered young
- fellow, in case he shall become formidable. The
present abject is, at all events, to avoid commﬂtmg o
ourselves. The hook is fixed; we will not strain the -

line too seon«—if is as wel to reserve the privilege

of slipping it Ioose, if we do not find the ﬁsh worth o

landing.”

' In this selﬁsh aud crucl culcnlatnon npon the sup-, [
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posed attachment of Ravenswood to: Lacy, he was
so far from considering the pain he might give to
the former, by thus dallying with bis affections,
that he did not even think upon the risk of -in-.
volving his own daughter in the perils of an unfor-
tunate passion; as if her predilection, which could
- mot escape his attention, were like the flame of a
taper, which might be lighted or extinguished at
pleasure, But Providence had prepared a dreadful
requital for this keen observer of human passions,
who bad spent his life in securing advantages to
bimself by artfully workmg upon the passtons of
-others.. : ‘
Caleb Balderstone now came to announce that
breakfast was pre ared; for in those days of sub-
stantial feeding, the rehques of the supper amply
' furnished forth the morning meal. Neither did he
.. forget to present to the lord keeper, with great re- -
verence; a morning-draught in a large pewter cup,
garnished with leaves of parsley and scurvy-grass,
He craved pardon, of course, for having omitted to

- serve it in the great silver standing cup as 'bes

hoved, bemg that it was at present in a sjlver-

smith’s in’ Edinburgh, for the purpase of bemg

overlaid with gilt. -

. ¢In Edinburgh sure enough,’ said Ravenswood~
¢but in what place, or for what purpose, Iam a(?ratd
neither you nor I know.’

» € Aweel? said Caleb peevishly, ¢ there ’s a man

standing at the gate alrcady this morning—that ’s

ae thing that I ken—Does your Lhonour ken whe--

ther ye will speak wi’ him or no? .

< Does he wish to speak with me. Caleb?
¢ Liess will no serve him,’ said Caleb; <but ye had
. best take a visie of him through the. mcket befare:

opening the Bate—its no every ane we suld let mto
,thts castle, i
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- $'What! do you suppose . himto be a messenger
- came to arrest me:for debt?’ said Ravenswood.
« A messenger arrest your honour for debt, and
- in your:castle of Wolf’s €rag!—Your honour is
jeasting wi’ auld Caleb this morning.” However,
- he whispered in his ear as he followed him out, T
_ would bde Joth to do ony decent man a prejudice in
- your -honour’s " gude opinion; but I wad take twa
. looks of that chield before I let him within these
Cowallst - S L
. .He was.not an officer of the law, howéver; being -
no less a person than captain Craigengelt, with bis
"nose as red-as ‘a comfortable cup of- brandy could
make it, his laced cocked-hat set a little aside upon
the top of his black riding periwig, a sword by his
-gide, and pistols at his holsters, and his person ar-
rayed in' a riding suit, laid over with tarnished
-lacoy—the very moral of one who would say, stand, .
“toatrueman, - - o
“When'the master had recognized him, he order-
ed the gates to be opened. <I suppose,” he saids
© «captain Craigengelt, there are no such weighty’
matters betwixt you and me, but what may be dis-
_cussed in this place. I have company in the castle
at present, and the terms upon which we last part-
- ed must excuse my asking you to make part of

- them.? o

. Craigengelt, although possessing ‘the very Per-

" fection of impudence, was somewhat abashed Y

. kd
- this unfavourable reception. « He had no . intentio®
* he said; ¢to force himself upon the master © able
venswood’s hospitality—he was in .the hoﬂog".m\ ,
- service of bearing a message to him fromm # >l:l‘!\°‘
otherwise the master of Ravenswood shOW™,
- have had reason to. complain of this intmsl""; ibat
¢<Let it be short, sir,’ said the master, € fo ’

. 7 v n
will be the best apology. Who is the gentlen? |

ot I

AT

R TR T PR L




204 Teles of My Loadiord.
whe is 30 fortanale as t» have your sarvices as 3

. «My friend Mr. Hayston of Bucklaw,” an-
swered Craigengelt, with comscisws impertance,

;mauwm‘mmm

reason {osuppose he had given tbeahglltestoleac;m
bis late inmate—s upon my word, captain Craigen-
gelt, either you have inventod the most improhable
falsehood that ever came into the mind of sach a
person, or your morning-dranght has been some-
what of the strongest. What could persuado Buck-
law to send mesuch a messaged’

¢« For that, sir,” replied Craigengelt, <1 am de-
sired to refer you to what, in duty to my friend, I
am to term your inhospitality in excluding him |
from your house, without reasons assigned.> = ¢

¢ It is impossible,” replied the master; < he can-.
not be sac fool as to interpret actoal nacegsity
38 an insult. Nor do I believe, that, knowing my

opinion of you, captain, he would have employed i

the services of so slight  and inconsiderable a‘per-
son as yourself upon such an errand, gs I cerfainly
could expeet no mgn of henour to act with you in
the i)ﬁlce l;)f ur:pn-c.

. ¢ I slight and iucogsiderable!” esid Gmiunplt,
raising his voice, aud laying his hand en hu cut-
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lass; «if it were net that the quariel of my friend:

craves the precedence, and is in dependence before -
my own, I would give you to understand’ ~——-

¢ I can understand’ nothing upon your explane. S

tion, captain Craigengelt. Be satisfied of that,and -
oblige me with your departure. - ) o

4 Dien? muttered the bully; ¢and is this:the.
answer -which I am-to carry back to'an honoum-
ble message?”

- 'Fell the hird of Bucklaw, answered Ravens-- - ‘
wood, ¢ if you are really sent by him, that when he. -

sends me his cause of grievance by a person fitti
to-carry such an: errand betwixt him and me,lw
either explain ‘it or maintain it.” =

_ ¢ Then, master, you will at least cause to be ne-

turned .to Hayston, by my hands, his property -

which is remaining in your possession.’ .
.« Whatever property Buckiaw may bave left be- L
hmd him, -sir,’ ‘replied the. master, ¢ shall be re--
tgrred to him by my servant, as yoa do_not show’
me any credentials from hlm whxch entltle You to
receive it .
"« Well, master,” smd captam Crawengelt, with
malice which -even- his fear of the consequences -
could not suppress, ¢you have this morning done me .
an egregious wrong and dishonowr, but far more -

to yourself. A castle indeed?” he continued, looking -

around him; swhy this is worse than a coupe-gorge
house,. where they receive travellers to plunder ’
them of their property.’

- ¢« You insolent rascal,’ said-the. master, raising, - - .

his cane, and making a grasp at the captain’s bri-
dle, ¢if you de not depart without uttering another
syllatle, I will bateon you to death.’

At the motion of the master towards him, the
bully turned so sharply round, that with some dif-
’culg he escaped throwmg dovm his horsg, whose

. l. '¢




- yard after this dialogue, he found that the lord

: ~interview with Craigengelt. :
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hoofs struck fire from the rocky tmvement in evuy ’
direction. Recovering him, however, with the bri~
dle, he pushed for the gate, and rode sharply back
in in the direction of the village. -~ -
- As Ravenswood turned round to leave the. conrt-

keeper had descended from the hall, and witnessed,
though at the distance prescribed by. pohteness, hls

1 have seen,’ said the lord keeper, ‘that gen-
tleman’s face, and at no great distance. of time—
his name is Craig—Craig—something, is it nof*

s Craigen, %elt is the fellow’s name,’ said the
master, ¢at least that by whlch he passes ‘at pre-
sent.’ .

‘ Cmg-m-gmlt, said Caleb, punning npon tbc
word craig, which in Scotch signifies ‘throat; il
be is Craig-in-guilt just now; he is as likely to be

- Craig-in-peril as ony. chicld I ever saw—the loon:
. has woodie written on his very visnomy, and. I
wad wager twa and a plack that hemp plaits his,
- cravat yet. !
¢ You understand physmgnomy, e;ood Mr Ca-
- leh,’ said the keeper, smiling; ¢ 1 assire you the
. gentleman has been near such a consuthmation be-
~ fore now—for I most distinctly recoflect, that, upon
. occasion of a journey which I made about a fort-
night ago to Edinburgh, I saw Mr. Craigengelt, :
~ or whatever is his hame, underge a. sevé,re examl-b
" nation before the privy council.’

s Upon what account?” said the master of Ra
v emwood, with some interest.

The question led imniediately to a “tale which]
~the lord keeper had beenvery anxious to intro;
* duce, when he could find a graceful and fitting op-{

rtunity. He took hold of the master’s arm, andq .

{,ﬁd lum back towards the hall tThe answer
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. yaurquestlon,’ he said, ¢ though lt is a rulicnlous Lo
business, is only fit for your own ear:’ -
"As they entered the hall, he again took the mas-
" ter apart into one of the recesses of the window,
-where it will be easily believed that Miss Ashton

- did not venture agam to intrude upon tbm- con-
: _»fwencc. : »
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CHAPTER VL

. e Here is a fatber now.
Will truck his daughter for a foreign venmre. .
Make hier the stop-gap to some cankered feud, '
- . Or fling her o’er, like Jonab, to tlie fishes,
.. To appense the sea at highest. - :
. . ) Jln‘onyynm‘a.,

Tux lord keeper opened his communication with
an appearance of uncoucers,-marking, however,-
very carefully, the effect of his commanication upon -
young Ravenswoo(L
- ¢«You are aware,’ he said, ¢my young t'ﬂend, :

that suspicion.is the . nataral vice of our unsettled -
times, and exposes the best and wisest of ‘us to the
imposition of artful rascals. If I had been disposed
to listen to such the other day, or even if I had
been the wily politician which you have been taught
to believe me; yon, master of Ravenswood, instead

" - of being at freedom, and with full llbcrty to solicit

" and act against me as you please, in defence of
what -you suppase to be your rvights, would have
been in the castle of Edmburgh, or some other
state prison; or, if you had tscaped that destiny, it

- . youst bave been by flight to a foreign country, and

. at the risk of a sentence of fugitation.” - .
¢« My lord keeper,’ ‘said the master, I think. you j

. would not jest on such & subJoct—-yet lt seems xm- :
* possible you ean bo in earnest” - -

« Innacence,’ said the lord keeper, ¢is also con-’ o

fident, and sometlmes, though very excusably, pre-
samptuously so.’ - . -
‘ I do not understand, sand Ravenswood. ‘how
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a conscmusness of mnocence can be, in ahy case,
arcounted presumptuous.’ . -
' ¢ Imprudent, at least, it may be calledy sald sir

- William Ashton, ¢since it is apt to lead us into. -
the mistake of supposing that sufficiently evident . -

1o others, of which, in fact, we are only conscious
ourselves. I have known a rogue, for this very

~ reason, make ‘a better defence than an innocent
.- man could have done in the same circumstances of -

" suspicion. Hm'lng no consciousness of innucence to

o support. him, such- a fellow applies "himself to all g

. the advantages which the law will afford him, and

‘ - sometimes (if his couusel be men of talent,) suc- L

. ceeds in compelling. his judges to receive him as in-
nocent. I remember the celebrated case of si¢ Coolie
Condiddle of Condiddle, who was tricd for theft -

under trust, of which all the world knew him =

guilty, and yoi was net only acquitted, but lwed to

.. sit in judgment on honester folks.’

¢« Allow e to beg you ‘will returnto the pomt,

| said the master; < you seemed to say that I Lad "

‘ ~guffered under spme suspicion.”

« Suspicion, masteri—ay, truly—and I canshow -

| you the proofs ef it; if T happen only to have them

- with me.—~Here, Lockbard>—His attendant came
—sFetch me the little private mail with the pad- -

"~ locks, that I recommended to your: particular
- char 4’ ye hear?’

s, my lord.’. Lockhard vamshed. and tbu' o

keeper continued as if half speaking to himself.

¢ think the papers-are with me--I think so,
for as I was to be in this conntry, it was natural

for me to bring them with me. I have them, how-

: ~ ever, at Ravensweod Castle, that I am sure of—so . ‘

| perhaps you might condescend® ——-

Here Lockhard entered, and put the- leathern-

scrutmre, or mad-box into bis hands. 'I‘she kcelm"-' . ‘

RS
"

B
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produced one or two papers, respecting the infar-
- mation lnid before the Privy Council, concerning
the riot, as it was termed, at the funeral of Allan
ford Ravenswood, and the active share he had
_ himself taken in quashing the proceedings against
the master. These documents had been selected
with care, so as to irritate the natoral curiesity of
- Ravenswood upon such a subject, without gratify- -
ing it, yet to show that sir William Ashton had
acted apom that trying occasion the part of an
advecate and peace-maker betwixt bim and the
jealous autherities of the day. Having furnished
his host with such subjects for examination, the
lord keeper went to the breakfast-table, and en--
tered into light conversation, addressed partly to
old Caleb, whose resentment against the usurper
of the Castle of Ravenswood began to be softened
by his familiarity, and partly to his daughter. :
After perusing these papers, the master of Ra-
venswond remained for a minute or two with his
hand pressed against his brow, in deep and pro-
found meditation. He then again ran his eye hastily
over the papers, as if desirous of discovering in
them some deep purpose, or some mark of fabri-
cation, which bad escaped him at first perusal,
. Apparcntly the sécond reading confirmed the opin-
don which had pressed upon him at the first, for-
he started from the stone bench on which he was
sitting, and, going to the lord keeper, took his -
hand, and strongly pressing it, asked his pardon -
repeatedly for the injustice he had done him, when
it appeared hre was experienting, at his hands, the.
ienefit of protection to his person, and vindication -
to his character. ‘ S e
The statesmau received 'these acknowledgments
at first with well-feighed surprise, and then with
an affectation of frank cordiality. The tears began
already to-start from Lucy’s blue eyes at viewing




 The ‘Bride qf I,ammm . 211

this hnexpected and movmg scene. 'i‘o ses the

~ waster, late so haughty and reserved, and whem -
“she hud always supposed the injured persom, sup- =

“plicating her father for forgiveness, was a change
at once surprising, flattering, and affecting. "~
~ 4Dry your eyes, Lucyy said her father; swhy -
-should’ you weep, because your father,- theugh a
* lawyer, is discovered to be a fair and honouratle
_ - man?—What have you to thank me for, my dear -
- master,” he' continued, addressing Ravenswood, .
“that you would not have done in my case? ¢ Suum
- cuique tribuito, was the Roman justice, and I

Tearned it when I studied Justinian, Besides, have " -
“you not overpaid me a thousand times in savmg i

the life of this dear child??

“¢«Yes,” answeted the master, in all the remorse o

' of self-accusation; ¢but the little service I did was -
C o an act ‘of mere brulal instinct; your defence of & my

_“cause, when you knew how ill 1 thonght of .yen, S

and how much I was disposed to be your enemy, -
‘was an act of generous, mmly, and consxdcraw,
wisdom." " . :

. sPshaw? sald “the lord keeper, “ceach of us
~ acted in his own way; you as a gallant soldier, I

as an upright judge and privy-counsellor. We .

could not, perhaps, have changed parts—ut least [ -
should have made a very sorry. T(umdm-, and yon,

-1y good master, though your cause is so excellent, -~
might have pleaded it perhaps worse yourself, thanA a

I who acted for you before the counci}.’ i
- My generous friend?” said Ravenswood;. and :
“with that brief word, which the keeper lnad often’
* . lavished on him, but which he himself now pro-
nounced for the first time, he gave to his feudal -
enémy the full confidence of an -haughty but ho- .
nourable heart. He had been remarked among his - -
contemporaries for sense and acuteness, as well ag
for his reserved, ptrtmaclous, and lrasclhle ‘cha- -
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“racter. His prepossessions accordingly, ‘however
~ chstinate, were of a natare to give way before love
and gratitude; and the real charms of the daughter,

~ joined to the supposed services of the father, can-

celled in his memory the vows of vengeance which

Le had taken so deeply on the eve of his father’s

~ funeral. But they liad been heard and registered in
the book of fate. - e

“Caleb was present at this extraordinary scene,

" and he could conceive no other reason for a pro-
ceeding so extraordinary than an alliance betwixt
the houses, and Ravenswood Castle assigned for-
the young lady’s dowry. As for Lucy, when Ra--
_venswood uttered the most passionate excuses for

. his ungrateful negligence, she could but smile
threugh her tears, and, as she abandoned her hand

" to him, assure liim, in broken accents, of the de-"
light with which shie beheld the complete reconcilia- -

- tion between her father and her deliverer. Even

" the statesman was moved and affected by the fiery,
unreserved, and generous self-abandonment with
‘which the master of Ravenswood renounced his
feudal enmity, and threw himself without hesitation

~ upon his forgiveness, His eyes glistened as he
Yooked upon a couple who were obviously becoming
attached, and who seemed made for each other.
He thought how high the proud and chivalrous

eharacter of Ravenswood might rise under many

- ¢ircumstances, in- Which” he found himself ¢over-
crowed,’ to use # phrase of Spencer, and kept
under, by his brief pedigree, and timidity of dis-
position. Then his daughter-—his favourite child— -

1is constant play-mate—seemed formed fo live

. Bappy in a union with such a commanding spirit
. as Ravenswood; and eveu the fine, delicate, fragile

- form of Lucy Ashton seemed to require the support
of the master’s muscular strength and masculine

- character. And it was not mereély during a few

8
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marriage as'a probable and even desirable event,

* for a full hour .intervened ere his imagination was

crossed by recollection-of the master’s poverty,and -

* -the certain displeasure of lady Ashton. It is cer- .

_ . tain, that the very unusual flow of kindly feeling
" with which the lord keeper had been thus sur~ °
.. prised, was one of the circumstances which gave

- much tacit encouragement. to the attachment bee

tween the master and his daughter, and led both

“thre Jovers distinctly to believe that it was a con«

- mexion which would be most agreeable to him. He.

.~ feélings to obtain an ascer
*. ment, and affirm that the greatest misfortune of his

- himself was supposed to have admitted this effect,
- when, long after the catastrophe of their-love, he

used to warn his hearers a§ainst vpcnmmi’ng mir
ndancy over their judg.

.. life was owing to a very temporary predeminance

MACi el ekl

. .of sengibility over self-interest. It must be owned,
"~ if such was the case, he was long-and severely

punished for an offence of very brief duration. -
" After some pause, the Jord keeper resumed the
conversation.~—s In’ your surprise at finding me an

~ honester man than you expected, you have lost -
your curiosity about. this Craigengelt, my good

master;.and yet your name was brought in in the - -

" course of that matter too,’ - - _ ¥
. «The scoundrel” said Ravenswood; ¢my con- -~

niexion with him was of the most temporary nature

_: possible; and yet I was very. foolish to hold any
- communication with him at all.—What did he say -

of me?” . g

" .. «Enough,? said At'h'e.kéepéf;i".tb-c’xcite the Very-'
- loyal terrors of some of our sages, whe are for
- proceeding against men on the mere grounds of -

suspicion or ‘mercenary information—Some non-

.sense absut your proposing to enter into the ser- -

vice of Frauce, or of the Pretender, I don't recollect
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which, but which the marquis of A——, one of
- your best friends, and another pérson, one of your
 worst and most interested enemies, could not, some
liow, be brought tu listen to.” .

<1 am obliged to my honourable frlend—and‘
yet’—sbaking the lord keeper’s hand—s and yet
I am still more obliged to my honourable enemy.’

« Inimicus ' amicissimus,” said the lord- keeper,
retarning the pressure; < but this gentleman—this
Mvr. Hayston of Bucklaw—I am afraid.the poor
young man—I heard the fellow mentlon his name—
is under very bad.guidance.’

" «He is old enough to govern lnmself, answered
the master. .

- ¢0ld enougb, perbaps, but scarce wise enough,
if he has chesen this fellow for his JSidus Achates.

Why, he lodged an information against him—that
is, such a consequence might have ensued from his

- examination, had we not looked rather at the cha-
racter of the witness than the tenor of his evidence.’
¢«Mr, Hayston. of Bucklaw,” said the master,
fis, 1 believe, a most honourable man, and capablef
- of nothing that is mean or dlsgraceful ,

- ¢ Capable of much that is unreasonable though,
that you must needs- allow, master. Death will
soon put him in possession of a fair cstate; if he
‘hath it not already; old lady Girnington—an ex--

- cellent person, excepting that her inveterate ill-
nature rendered her intolerable to the whale werld |

—is probably dead by this time, Six heirs portioners
Lave successively died tc make her wealthy. I knaw
the estates well; they uiarch with my own—a noble
- property.*

I am glad of lt, ; sald Ravenswood, ‘ and
should be more so, were I confident that Bucklaw

* would change his company and habits with his for-
hmes. Thxs appearance of Cralgengelt, at.tmg ig
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the cnpacity of his friend, Is a most vile angury for s

‘his future regpectability.’

¢«He is a bird of evil omen, to be sure,’ said the '

» keeper, <and croaks of jail and gallows-tree—

" - But I'see Mr. Calch grows :mpatlent fox- our re-

tum tqbreakfast, .
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'CHAPTER .Xvu. o

Sir, stay at home and take an old man’s councxl
Seek not to bask you by a stranger’s hearth;
Our own blue smoke is warmer than their fire.
Domestic food is wholesome, though ’tis homely,
And forengn dainties pomonoua, though tasteful;

: The ench C'ourtezau.

'I‘nn master of Ravenswood took an opportumty
to leave his guests to prepare for their departure,

. while he himself made the brief arrangements .ne-

cessary previous to his absence from Wolf’s Crag "

- for a day or two. It was necessary to communicate -

with Caleb on this occasion, and he found that .

- faithful seryitor in “his scoty and ruinous" dcn,

greatly delighted with the departure of their visi--
ters, and computing how long, with good manage-

' ment, the provisions which had been unexpended
_ might furnish forth the master’s table. < He ’s nae
belly-god, that’s ae blessing; and Bucklaw ’s gane,

that could have eaten a horse behind the. saddle.
Cresses or water-purpie, and a bit oat-cake, can -

-serve the master for breakfast as weel as Caleb,

Than for dinner—there s no muckle left on the.

spule-bane; it will brander though—it will brander
‘very weel.”

"His triumphant calculations were mterrupted by

~ the master, who communicated to him, not without
‘some hesitation, his purpese to ride with the lord

keeper as far a8 Ravenswood Castle, and to re-
‘main there for a day or two, :

«The mercy of Heaven forbid? said the ofd
serving-man, turning as pale as the table-cloth }
which he was folding up. B
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¢And ‘why, Caleb?’ smd his master, ¢why

~should the mercy of Heaven forbid my returning .
© the Jord keeper’s visit? - ‘
" ¢ Oh,.girY replied-Caleb—s O Mr. Edgar' I am-

your servant, and it ill becomes me to speak—but
1 am an auld servant—have served baith your fa-

“ther. and goadsire, and mind to have seen lord

Randal, yopr great-grandfather—but that was
when I was a bairn.’

¢ And what of all' this, Balderstone?’ answered
the master; ¢ ‘what can it possibly have to do with

my paying some ordinary civility to a neighbour?”
«0 Mr. Edgar,-—that is, my lord®—answered
the ‘Butlér, < your ain conscience tells you it isna:

for your father’s son to be neighbouring wi’ the
like o> him—it isua for the credit of the family. An . .
- he were ance come to terms, and to gi’e ye back-
. your ain, e’en though you suld honour his house.
- wi’ your alliance, I suldna say na—for ‘the young -

leddy is a winsome sweet creature—But keep your
ain state wi’ them—TI ken the race o’ them weel—
they will think the mair o’ ye.’

'« Wliy, now, you go farther than 1 do, Caleb, -

said the master, drowning a certain degree of con-

... scipusness in a forced laugh; ¢ you are for marry-.
ing me into a family that you will not allow me to .
visit—how s this>—and you look as pale as death =

besidés.’
¢ 0, sir,’ repeated Caleb again, ¢you would but

laugh if I tauld it; but Thomas the rhymer, whose
tongue couldna be fause, spoke the word of your ..

house that will e%en.prove ower true if you go to.
Ravenswood 'this day—O that it shou]d e’er have
been fulfilled in my time!” .

s And what is it, Caleb?’ said Ravenswood, wishi-

~ing to sooth the fears of his old servant.

"Caleb replied, < he had never repeated the lincs
VOL. L T.

-
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to living mortal—they were told to him by an auld
priest that had been confessor to lord Allan’s fa-
ther when the family were catholic. But mony a
time,’ hie said, <I hae soughed thae dark words
ower to mysel, and, well-a.day! little did I think
of their coming round this day.’ : ’

s Truce with your nonsense; and let me hear the
doggrel which has put it into your head,” said the
master impatiently. R o

With a quivering voice, and a cheek pale with
apprehension, Caleb faultered out the following

Hines:

¢ When .t"{le last laird of Ravenswood tp Ravepswood sh.il
ride, : : -

And wooe ;. dead maiden to be his bride,

_ He shall stable his steed in the Kelpie’s flow,

.And his name shall be lost for evermoe!

b i AR BTV -

.- ¢TI know the Kelpie’s flow well enongh, I sup-
pose, at least, you mean the quicksand betwixt this
tower and Wolf’s hope; but why any man- in his

. senses should stable a steed there® —— - B

¢ O, never speer ony thing about that, sir—Geod
forbid we should ken what the prophecy means—
but just bide you at hame, and let the strangers
ride to Ravenswood by themselves. We have done
gneugh for them; and to do mair, would be mair
against the credit of the family than in its favour.’

s Well, Caleb,’ said the master, ¢ I give you the
best possible credit for your good advice on this !
.accasion; but as I do not go to Ravenswood to
.. seck a bride, dead or alive, I hope I shall chuse a
better stable for my horse than the Kelpie’s quick-
- sand, and especially as.I have always had a par-

YR

" ticular dread of it since the patrole of dragoons

were lost there ten years since. My father and I '
saw-them from the tower struggling against the
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advancing tide, and they were lost long bet’ore any
help could reach them.’

¢ And they deserved it weel, the southern loons,’

said Caleb; ¢what had they ado capering on our
sands, and ‘hindering a wheen honest folk frac

bringing on shore a drap brandy? I hae seen them
that busy, that I wad hae fired the auld culverin, -
or the demisaker that 's on the south bartizan at
them, only I was feared they mlght burst in the

‘ganging off.’
‘Caleb’s brain was now fully engaged with abuse
‘of the English soldiery and excisemen, so ‘that his

master found no great difficulty in escaping from

" him and rejoining his guests. All was now ready
for their departure; and one of the lord keeper’s
grooms having saddled the master’s steed, . they
mounted in the court-yard.

Caleb had, with much toil, opened the double -

doors of the outward gate, and thereat stationed
-himself, endeavouring, by the reverential, and, at
_ the same time, consequential air which he assumed,

to supply, by his own gaunt, wasted, and thin per--

son, the absence of 4 whole baronial establishment
~ of porters, warders, and liveried menials. - ‘

*The keeper returned his deep reverence with a ‘-

cordial favewell, stooping at the same time from
“his horse, and s'hdmg into the butler’s hand the
remum'ratlon, which in thosc ‘days was always
given by a departing guest to thie domestics of the
-family where he had been entertained. Lucy
smiled on the old man with her usual sweetness,
bade him adien, and deposited her guerdon with a

- grace of action, and a gentleness of accent, which_

" could not have failed to have won' the faithful re-
. tainer’s heart, but for Thomas the rhymer, and

- - the successful law-suit against his master. As it

was, he might have adopted the language of ﬁ\.e
dnke, in Js you bike z&-— »
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¢Thou wouldst bave better pleased me with this- decd,
If thou hadst told me of another father —

Ravenswood was at the lndy’s.bndle-réin, en-
couraging her timidity, and guiding her horse
carefully down the rocky path which led to the
moor, when one of the servants announced from
the rear that Caleb was calling loudly after them,
desiring to speak with his master. Ravenswood
felt it would look singular to neglect this summons,
although inwardly cursing Caleb for his imperti-
nent_ officiousness; therefore he was compelled to
relmqulsh to Mr. Lockhard the agreeable duty in
which he was engaged, and to ride back to the
gate of the court-yard. Here he was beginning,
somewhat peevishly, to ask Caleb the causé of his
clamoar, when the good old man exclaimed,
¢ Whisht, sir! whisht, and let me speak just ae
~ word that I couldna say afore folk—there’—(put-
ting into his lord’s hand the money he had just re-
ceived)—s<there ’s three gowd pieces—and ye ’Il
want siller upbye yonder—but stay, whisht now!*
~—for the master was beginning to exclaim against
this transference—s never say a word, but just see
to get them changed in the first town ye ride

through; for they are bran new frae the mint, and -

kenspeckle a wee bit.’
< You forget, Caleb,’ said lns master, striving to
force back the money on his servant, and extricate
the bridle from his hold—s You forget that I have
some gold pieces left of my own. Keep these to
-yourself, my old friend; and, once more, good. day
to you. I assuve you I have plenty. You know you
g t our lmng should cost us little
or nothing.’
< Aweel,’ said Caleb, ‘these will serve for you
another time; but see ye hae ancugh, for, doubt-
’less, for ‘the credlt of the family, there maun b&

’

bt e itintin o8 on | a
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" some cmlity to the servants, and ye maun bae

something to mak &.show with when they say,

‘master, will you bet a broad piece? Then ye maun

tak out your purse, and say, I carena if I do; and

tak care no to agree on the articles of the wager,

and just put up your purse again, and’ —

- ¢This is intolerable, Caleb—I really must be -

gone.’ -

"¢ And you will go, then? said “Caleb, loosemng '

his hold upun the master’s cloak, and changing his
didactics into a pathetic and mournful tone—s And

“you will go, for 8> 1 have told you about the pro- .

phecy, and the dead bride, and the Kelpie’s quick-
sand?—Aweel! a wilful man maun hae: his way

~he that will to Capar maun to Cupar. But pity’

of your life, sir, if ye be fowling or shooting in the

Park—beware of drinking at the Mermaiden’s =

well—He ’s gane! he ’s down the path, arrow-
flight after her'—The head is as clean ta’en aff the

Ravenswood family this day, as I wad chap the -

head aff a sybo?’

“The old Butler looked lnng affer his master,‘ a

"~ often clearing away the dew as it rose to bis eyes,

that he might, as long as possible, distinguish' his
stately form from those of the other horsemen. -
¢ Close to her bridle-rein—ay, closc to her bridle--

rein!—Wisely saith the hely man, «By this also

- you may know that'woman hath dominion over all’

-men;—and witliout this lass would not our ruin
* have been altogether fulfilled.” - -

With an heart fraught with such sad: auguries

did Caleb retarn to his necessary dutics at Wolf’s
Crag, so soon as he could’ no longer dxstmgmsh

the object of lis anxnety amohg ‘the group of ru N

ders, which diminished in the distance.

"In the mean time the party pursued their routor |
pyfully Having once taken bis resolution, the-
T 2
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" master of Ravenswood was not of a character to
hesitate or pause upon it. He abandoned himself to
the pleasure he felt in Miss Ashton’s company, and
displayed an assiduous gallantry, which approach:
ed as nearly to gaiety as the temper of his mind

- and state of his family permitted. The lard kéeper

was wuch struck with his depth of ‘observation,

and tbe unusual.improvement which he-had des
rived from his studies. - Of these accomplishments
sir William Ashton’s profession and habits of se-

- ciety rendered him an excellent judge; and he well

kuew how to appreciate a quality to which he him-
self was a total stranger, the brief and decided
dauntlessness of the master of Ravenswood’s dis-
position; who seemed equally a stranger to doubt -
and to fear, In his heart the lord keeper rejoiced

‘at having conciliated an adversary so formidable,
while, with a mixture of pleasure and anxiety, he
anticipated the great things his' young companion
might achieve, were the breath of court-faveur to

il his sails. e R

¢ What could she desire,’ he thought, his mind

- always conmjuring up-opposition in the person of
lady Asbton to his now prevailing wish—¢ What
could a woman desire in a match, more than the
sopiting of a very dangerous claim, and the alli-

‘ance of a son-in-law, noble, brave, well-gifted, and

* highly counected—sure to float whenever the tide

sets his way—strong, exactly where we are weak,

in_pedigree and in the temper of a swordsman?—

Sure no reasonable weman would ‘hesitate—But,

_ glas!’—Here his argument was stopped by the con-
sciousness that lady Ashton was not always rea-
sonable, in his sense of the word. ¢ To prefer some
clownish Merse laird to the gallant young noble-
man, and to the secure possession of Ravensweod

“upon terms of easy compromise—it would k. the
act of a madwoman?!’ . -
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" Thus ponidered the veteran politician, until they
reached Bittlebrains’ house, where it had been pre-
viously settled they were to dine and repose them-
selves, and prosecute their journey in the after-
noon.

- 'They were received with an excess of hospi-
tality; and the most marked attention was offered
to -the master of Ravenswood, in particular, by
their nobie entertainers. The truth was, that lord

_Bittlebrains had obtained his peerage by a goed -

deal of plausibility, an art of building up a charac-
ter for wisdom upon a very trite style of common-
" place elequence, a steady observation of the changes
of the times, and the power of rendering certain
peolitical services to thuse who could best reward
them. His lady and' he not feeling quite easy under

" their new honours, to which -use had not adapted
their feelings, were very desirous to procure: the
fraternal countenance of those who were born de-

. nizens of the regions into which they had been ex-
alted from a lower sphere. The extreme attentions
which they paid to the master of Ravenswood, had
its usual effect in exalting his importance in the
eyes of the lord keeper, who, although he had a
reasonable degree of contempt for lord Bittle-
brains’ general parts, entertained a high opinion of

“the acuteness of his judgment in ‘matters of self- -

interest. :

¢ I wish lady Ashfon had seen this,” was his in-
ternal reflection; ¢no man knows so well as Bit-
tlebrains on which side his bread is buttered; and
he fawns on the ‘master like a beggar’s messan on
@ cook. And my lady, too, bringing forward her
bectle-browed misses to skirl and play upon the
virginals, as if she said, pick and chuse. They are
no more comparable to Lucy than an owl isto a
cygnet, so they may carry their black brows to a
farther market.’ . .

A
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The entertamment bems ended; our travellers,

who had still to. measure the longest part of their

- journey, resumed their horses; and after the lord

eeper, the master, and the domestics, had drank

dochan-dorroch, or the stirrup-cup, in the liquors

adapted to their various ran 8 the cavaleade re-
sumed its progress.

Tt was dark by the time they entered tbe avenue
of Ravenswood. Castle, a long straight line Jeading
directly to-the front of the house, flanked:- witix
liuge elm-trees, which sighed to the night-wind, as

_ifthey compassioned the heir of their ancient pro-
prletors, who now returned to their shades in the
society, and almogst in the retinue, of their new .
master. Some feelings of the same kind oppressed
the mind of the master himself. He gradually be-
came silent, and drepped a little behind the lady, .
at whose bridle-rein he had bitherfo waited with
such devotion. He well recollected the period, when, .
at the same hour in the evening, he had accompa- :
nied his father, as that nobleman left; never again -

" to return to it, the mansion from which he.derived
his name and title. The extensive front of the old
castle, on which he remembered having often look-
ed back, was then ¢«ag black as mourning weed.”
The same front now glanced with many lights,
some throwing far forward into the nighta fixed

~ and stationary blaze, and others hurrying from
one window te anather, intimating the bustle ‘and
busy. preparation preceding their arrvival, which
had been intimated by an avant-courier. The con-
trast pressed so strongly upon the master’s heart,
as to awaken some of the sterner feelings with -
which he had been accustomed to regard the new

“lord of his paternal domam, and to impress his
countenance with an air of severe gravity, when,
ahghted from his horse, he stood in. the hail no
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louger his own, surrounded by the numerous me-
nials of its present owner. :

.The lord keeper, when ahout to welcome him
with the cordiality which their late intercourss
seemed to render proper, became aware of the

- change, refrained from his purpose, and only inti
mated ' the ceremony of reception by a desp reve.
rence to his guest, seeming thus delicately to share
the feelings which predominated on his brow.

Two upper domestics, bearing each a huge pair
of silver candlesticks, now marshalled the company
into a.large saloon or with-drawing room, where
new alterations impressed upon Ravenswood the
superior, wealth of the present inhabitants of the
castle. The mouldering tapestry, which, in his -
father’s time, had half covered the walls of this
stately apartment, and half streamed from them in
tatters, had given place to a complete finishing of
wainscot, the cornice: of which, as well as the
frames of the various compartments, were orna-
mented with festoons of flowers and with birds,
which, though carved in ozk, seemed, such was
the art of the chisel, actually to swell their throats,
and flutter their wings. Several old family portraits
of armed heroes of the house of Ravenswoud, te-
gether with a suit or twe of old armour, and some
military weapans, had given place to those of king
‘William and queen Mary, of sir Thomas Hope and
lord Stair, two distinguished Scotish lawyers. The
pictures of the lord keeper’s father and mother
were also to be seen; the latter, sour, shrewish, and
solemn, in her black hood and close pinners, with
a book of devotion in her hand; the former, exhi-

. biting beneath a black silk Geneva cowl, or scull-

‘cap, which sate as close to the bead as if it had

been shaven, a pinched, peevish, puritanical set of
features, terminating in a hungry, reddish, peaked

. heard, forming on the whole a countenance, in the
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expression of which the hypocrite seemed to con-
tend with the miser and the knave. And it isto
make room for such as these, thought Ravenswood,
that my ancestors have been torn. from the walls
which they erected. He looked at them again, and,
as he looked, the recollection of Lucy Ashton (for
she had not entered the apartment with them)
seemed less lively in his imagination. There were
~ also two or three Dutch drolleries, as the pictures
of Ostade and Teniers were theu termed, with one
good painting of the ftalian school. There was,
besides, a noble Tull-length of the lord keeper in
his robes of office, placed beside his lady in silk
and ermine, a haughty beauty, bearing in her
looks all the pride of the house of Douglas, from
which she was descended. The painter, notwith-
standing his skill, overcome by the reality, or,
* perhaps, from a suppressed sense of humour, had
" ‘viot been able to give the husband on the canyass
that air of awful rule and right supremacy, which
indicates the full possession of domestic authority.
‘It was obvious, at the first glance, that, despite
mace and gold frogs, the lord keeper was some-~
~ what hen-pecked. The floor of this fine saloon was
laid ‘with rich carpets, huge fires blazed in the
double chimnies, and ten silver sconces reflecting,
with their bright plates, the lights “which they
Zupported, made the whole seem as brilliant as
~day. - T e
- ¢Would you chuge any refreshment, master?’
said sir William Ashton, not unwilling to break
. the awkward silence. I B
He received no answer, the master being so
busily engaged in warking the various changes
“which had taken place in the apartment, that he
bardly heard the lord keeper address him. A repe.
tition of the offer of refreshment, with the addition,
that .the family medl would be presently ready, .
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-cnmpelled hls attention, and reminded him, thathe
_acted a weak, perhaps even a ridiculous part, in
suffering himself to be evercome by the circtim-
~ stances in which he found himself. He compelled

"hxmself, therefore, to enter into conversation with

- dir. William Ashton, with as much appearahce of
indiffertnce as he could well command.

. ¢«You will not be surprised, sir William, that I
am interested in the changes you have made for
~ the better in this apartment. In my father’s time,
after our misfortunes compelled him to live in re-

tirement, it was little used, except by me as a play- .
room, when the weather would not permit me to .

go.abroad. In that recess was my little work-shop,
where I treasured the few carpentér’s fools which
old Caleb procured for me, and taught me how to
use—there, in yonder corner, under that handsome
gilver sconce, I kept my ﬁslung rods, and huntmg
poles, bows, and arrows.’

" 41 have a young birkie,” said the Tord keeper

willing to change the tone of the conversation, ¢ of
much the same  turn—He is never happy, save
when he is in the field—I wonder he is not here.—
Here, Lockhard—send William Shaw for Mr.
Henry—1I suppose he is, as_usual, tied to Lucy’s

“aprou-string—that foolish girl, master, draws the

“whole family after her at her pleasure.” -

Even this allusion to his daughter, though art-
Tully thrown' out, did not recal Ravenswood from
his own topic.
~ «We were obhged to leave,” he Sald ¢ some ar-
mour and portraits in this apartment—may I ask
where they have been removed to*

- «Why,” answered the keeper, with some hesi-
tation, ¢the room was fitted up in our absence—
and cedant arma toge, is the maxim of lawyers you
know-—I am afraid it has been here gomewhat too
literally complied with, I hope—I believe they are
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safe—I am sure I we orders—may I hope that
when they are recovered and pat in proper order,
you will do me the honeur to accept them at my
hand, as an atonement for their accidental derange-
ment?’
- The master of Ravenswaod bowed stifly, and

b

with folded arms, again resumed his survey of the

m. . N ..
Henry, a spoilt boy of fifteen, burst into: the

room, and ran up to his father. ¢Think of Lacy,

papa; she has come home so cross and so fractious,
that she will not go down to the stable to see my
new poney, that Bob Wilson brought from the Mull
of Galloway.’ :

«I think you were very unreasonable to ask
her,’ said the keeper.

«'Then you are as cross as she is,” answered tbef

-boy; ¢and when mamma comes home she °lI .claw.
up both your mittens.’

¢Hush your impertinence, yon little forward
imp,’ said his father; ¢ where is your tutor?’

¢« Gone to a wedding at Dunbar—I hepe he’ll.
get a haggis to his dinner;’ and he begsn to sing

the old Scotish song,

¢ There was a haggis in Dunbar, -
Fal de ral, &c.

Mony better and few waur,
) Fal de ral,’ &c.

¢I am much obhe;ed to Mr.. Corderf for lns at-
tentions,’ said the lord keeper; « and pray who has
bad charge of you while I was-away, Mr. Henry?’

¢ Norman and Bob Wl]son—forhye my own
self.’

¢ A groom and a game-keeper, and your own

gilly self—proper guardians for a young advocate! .

—Why, you will never know any statutes but .
those against shootmg red-deer, klllmg salmnn, :

and’ ——1

§
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¢And® speaking of rod-game,’ said the young.
scape-grace, interrupting his father without scra-
ple or hesitation, s Norman has shet a huck, and k

hdve but eight tynes, and she says that you killed - -
a deer with lord Bittlebrains’ hounds, when: you.

“'were west away, and do you know she said it had
~ ten tynes—is it truc?® .

«It ' may have had twenty, Henry, for what Iv
know; but if you go -to that gentleman he can tell

the master of Ravenswood.’ :
‘While they conversed thus, the father and som.

.. were standing by the fire; and the master having
‘walked towards the upper-end of the.apartment,.

stood with his back tewards them, apparently en-

‘ gaged in examining one of the paintings. The boy . -
ran up to him, and pulled him by the skirt of the
. coat with the frcedom of 'a sponlt child, saying, ¢ I

say,sir—if you please to tell o’ ——— but when -

__the master turned round, and Henry saw his face,

he became suddenly and totally disconcerted—
walked two or three steps backward, and . still
gazed on the master with an air of fear and won.
der, which had totally banished from his featurea
their usual expression of pert vivacity. :
-« Come to me, young gentleman,’ said the mas-

‘ ter, ¢ and I will tell you all I kpew about the hunt.*

< Go to the gentleman, Henry,? said his father,

. ¢you are not used to be so shy.’

But neither invitation nor exhortation had any
effect on the boy. On the contrary, he turned round
as ‘sgon as he had complected his survey of ‘the
master, and walking as cautious as if he had been.
treading upon eges, he glided back to his father,
and pressed as close to him as possible. Ravens.
wood, to-avoid hearing the. dispute betwixt the

-VOL. L U
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father and the over-indulged boy, thought it most
~_polite to turn his face once more towards the pic-
* tures, and pay no attention to what they said.
¢ Why do you not speak to the master, you little
fool?” saxd the lord keeper. - ;
- ¢ am afraid,’ said Henry, ina very low tone. :
. ¢ Afraid, you goose! said his father, giving him -
a slight shake by the collar. ¢ What makes you
afraid?? . .- ‘
¢ What makes him so like the plcture of sir Ma4
lise Ravenswood, then?’ said the boy, whispering,
¢« What picture, you natural?’ said his father. <I
'used to think you only a scape-grace, but L belxeve
you will turn out a born idiot>
~ sI tell you it is the picture of old Malise of Ra.
venswood, and he is as like it as if he had loupen
. out of the canvass; and it is up in the old baron’s
- hall that the maids launder the clothes in, and it
has armour and not a coat like the gentleman, and
‘he has not a beard and whiskers like the picture,
and it has another kind of thing about the thmat
and no band-strings as he has, and’ — :
- ¢ And why should not the gentleman be hke his
ancestor, you silly boy?’ said the lord keeper.
- .. 6 Ay; but if he is come to chase.us all qut of the
castle, said the hoy, ¢and has twenty men -at his
back in disguise—and is come to say, with a hol-
low voice, I bide my time,~and is to kill yon on
the hearth as Malise did the other man, and whose
~ bloed is still to be seen?” -
- . % Hush! nonsense!’ said the lord keeper, not him-
‘self much pleased fo hear these disagreeable coinci-
~ dences forced on his notice. ¢ Master, here comes
Lockhard to say dinner is served.’
And, at the same instant, Lucy entered at aro-
+ ther daor, having changed her dress since her re-
- turn. The exquisite feminine beauty of her counte-
pance, now shaded only by a profusion of sunny
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‘Yreases; the sylph-like form disencumbered of her
heavy riding-skirt, and mantled in azure silk; the
grace of her manner and of her smile, cleared,
with a celerity which surprised the master himself,

all the gloomy and unfavourable thoughts which

had for some time overclouded his fancy. In those
features, so simply sweet, he could trace no alli-
ance with the pinched visage of the peak-bearded
black-capped puritan, or his starched withered

spouse, with the craft expressed in the lord keeper’s

countenance, or the haughtiness which predomi-
‘nated’in that of his lady; and, while he gazed on

Lucy Ashton, she seemed to bé an angel-descended -

on earth, unallied to the coarser mortals among
- whom she deigned to dwell for a season. Such is

- the power of beauty over a youthful and enthusi-

" gstic fancy.

a '
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- CHAPTER XVIIL

——— I do too ill in this, = _
And must not think but that a parent’spliint
‘Will mave the heavens to pour forth misery -
Upon the head of disobediency. . .
_Yet reason tells us, parents are o >erseen, -
- When with too strict a rein they do hold in*’
. Their child’s affection, and controul-that love,
Which the high powers divine inspire them with.
Tke Hog hath loat his Pea:l

'Tur feast of Ravenswood castle wa_s as remark-

.able for its profusion, as that of Welf’s Crag had
* been for its ill-veiled penury. The lord keeper

might feel internal pride at the contrast, but he had
too much tact to suffer it to appear. On the con-
trary, he appeared to remgmber with pleasure what

he called Mr. Balderstone’s bachelor’s meal, and }

to be rather disgusted than pleased with. the dis-

- play upon his own groaning board.
-~ ¢ We do these things,’ he said, ¢ because others
do them—but I was bred a plain man at my fa-

ther’s frugal table, and I should like well Would my
wife and family permit me to return to my so“ens

. and my poor-man-of-mutton.’

This was a little over-stretched. The master onl

. answered, ¢That different ranks—I mean,’ sai
" he, correcting himself, ¢ different degrees of wealth,

require a different style of house-keeping.’
This dry remark put a stop to farther conver-

gation on the subject, nor is it necessary to record
. that which was substituted in its place. The even-

ing was spent with freedom, and even cordiality;
and Henry had so far overcome his first apprehen-
sions, that he had aetﬂed a party for cuursmg.a
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stag-with the representative and living resemblance
-of grim sir Malise of Ravenswood, called the Re-
veoger. The next morning was the appointed time.
It rose upon active sportsmen, and successful spott,.
'T'he banquet came in conrse; and a pressing invis
tation to tarry yet another day was- given and ac. -
cepted. T'his Ravenswood had resolved should ba'
thie last of his stay; but he recollected he had not
. yet visited the ancient and devoted servant of his-
" house, old Alice, and it was' but kind to dedicate:
one morning to the gratification of so ancient. an-
adherent. T ' ‘ Co o
To visit Alice, therefore, 2 day was devoted,-
and Lucy was the master’s guiide upon the way..
" Henry, it is trae, accompanied them, and took from
their walk the air of a téte-a-téte, while, in reality,
it was little else, considering the variety of circum---
stances which occurrved to prevent the boy from
- giving the least attention tv what passed betwecn
his companions. Now a rook settled on a branch:
within shot—anon a hare crossed- their path, and’
“Henry and his greyhound went ‘astray in pursuit
of it—then he had to held a long conversation with.
" the forester, which detained him awhile behind his- .
"companions—and again ‘he wenht to examine the-
carth of a badger, which carried him on a good:
way before them.’ o :
. ‘The conversation betwixt the master and his- .
- sistep, meanwhile, took an interesting, and almost:
a confidential turn. She could not help mentioning. .
" her sense of the pain he must feel in visiting scenes
so well known to him, bearing now an-aspect so:
" different; anc so gently was her sympathy express-
ed, that Ravenswood felt it for a moment as-a full:
" requital of afl his'misfortunes. Some such senti--
ment escaped him, which Lucy heard with more:
~ of confusion than displeasuré; and shie %ay- be for--

-
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given the imprudence of listening to such language;
considering that the situation in which -she was

" . placed by her father scemcd .to authorise Ravens-

‘wood to nuse it. Yet she made an effort to turn the
conversation, and she succeeded; for the master

“also had advanced farther than he intended, and
his conscience had instantly checked him when he

found himself on the verge of spcaking of love to

the daughter of sir William Ashton, o .

"~ They now approached the hut of old Alice, which-
had of late been rendercd more comfortable, and -
presented an appearance less picturesque, perhaps,

- bat far neafer than before. The old woman was on

her accustomed seat beneath the.weeping birch,

o hasking, ‘with the listless enjoyment of age and in-

firmity, in the beams of -the autumn sun, At the
arrival of her visiters she turned her head towards
. them. ¢I hear your step, Miss Ashton,’ she said, -
¢ but the gentleman who attends you is not my lord,
your father) ‘ B R
.¢And why should you think so, Alice?® said
* Lucy; ¢or how is it possible for you to judge so
accurately by the sound of a step, on this firm
earth, and in the open air2*> . . - .. T .
_ .. ¢My hearing, my child, has been sharpened by
my blindness, and I can now judge of the slightest
sounds, which formerly reached my ears as un-.
.heeded as they now approach yours. Necessity is a-
stern, but an excellent schodl-mistress, and she that -
has Tost her sight must collect her information from -
other sources.’ S e
.. ¢« Well, you hear a man’s step, I grant it," said
‘Lucy; <but why, Alice, may it not be.my father’s??
. ¢The pace of age, my love, is timid and cautious -
~the foot takes leave of the earth slowly, and is
jplanted down upon it with hesitation; it is the hasty
and determined step of youth that I now hear, and
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| «—muld 1 gwe credit to.so strange a tlnought-—-l |

should say it was the step of a Ravenswood.’

«This is indeed,® said Ravenswood, ¢an acute- :
ness of organ which I could not have credited had -
1 not witnessed it.—I am indeed the master of Ra-.

venswood, Alice—the son of your old master.’ .

¢ You?’ said the old woman with almost a scream
of - surprise—¢ you ‘the master of Ravenswood— .

here—in this place, and thus accompamed?-—l CRli=

not believe it—Let me.pass my old band over your ¢

face, that my touch may bear witness to my ears.’§

©The master sate down beside her orr'the earthen .
- bank, and permitted her to touch his. features with -

ber tremb]mg hand.

- ¢Itis-indeed? she said, < it is the features as well
as the voice of Ravenswood—the high lines of pride,
as well as the bold and haugbty tone—But what ,. -

~ dlo-you here, master of Ravenswood?—what do you, -

". in your enemy’s domam, and in company with lis .

child?? .
As old Alice spoke, her face kmdled, as proba-

bly that of an ancient feudal vassal might. have

~ done, in whose presence his gouthful hege-lord had
- showed some symptom of egcnemtmg l'rom tlm
~ spirit of his ancestors,

"¢ The master of - Ravénswooﬂ, said Lucy, -who.v
" liked not the tone of this expostulatmn, and wasde- -

sirous to abridge-it, ¢ is upon-a visit to.my father.
. $Indeed? said the old blind woman, in an accent
of surprise. A
- ¢I knew,?’ contmued Lucy, ‘I should’ do him a
pleasure by conducting him to your cottage.’
¢ Where, to say the truth, Alice,’ said Ravens-
wood, <I expected a more cordial reception.’

¢ It is most wonderful,’ said the old woman, muts -

tering to herself; sbut the ways of Heaven are not.
Jike our ways, and its judgments are brought about
by means far beyond our fathoming.—Hearken;
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young man,’ she said; ¢your fathers were implaca-
ble, but they were honourable foes; they sought not
to ruin their enemies under the mask of hospitality.
What have you to do with Lucy Ashtoni—why
should your steps move in the same foot-path with
lier’s?—why- should . your voice sound in the same
chord and time with those of sir William Ashton’s
danghter?—Young man, he who aims at revenge
by dishonourable means’ — S 8
«Be silent, woman!” said Ravenswood sternly;
sis it- the devil that prompts your veice?——Know
that this young lady has not on earth a friend, whe
would venture farther to save her from injury. er
- from insult.” L L S
. ¢And. is it even so?’ said the old woman, in an
- altered and melancholy tone—¢ then God help you
both? o o
s Amen! Alice,’ said Lucy, who had not compye-
" hended the import of what the blind woman had
hinted, < and send you your senses, Alice, and your
- good humour. If you hold this mysterious language
instead of welcoming your friends, they will think
_of you.as other people do.” . o
. _.¢And how do other people think?’ said Ravens.
. wood, for he also began to think the old woman
spoke with incoherence. - s
- «They think,’ said Henry Ashton; who came up -
_ at that moment, and whispered into Ravenswood’s
ear, ¢that she is a witch that should ‘bave been
burned with them that suffered at Haddington?*
<What is it that yon say? said Alice, turning
towards the boy, her sightless visage inflamed with
ion, ¢ that I am a witch, and ought to have suf-
- fered with the helpless old wretches who were mur-
dered at Haddington?? =~ = = . e
< Hear to that now,> again whispered Henry,
~¢and me whispering lower than a wren cheeps.®.
¢ If the usurer, aud the oppressor, aud the grig.




The. Bride of Lammermoor. 237

der of the poor man’s face, and the remover of an-

cient land-marks, and the subverter of ancient

houses, were at the same stake with me, I could

say, light the fire, in God’s name.” B

- «This is dreadful said Lucy; ¢ I have never
seen the poor deserted. woman in this state of
mind; but age and poverty can ill bear repreach.—

~ Come, Henry, we will leave her for the present—

- she wishes to 'speak with the master alone.. We

will walk homeward, and rest us,’ she added,

~ looking at Ravenswood, ¢by the Mermaiden’s Well.?
" ¢ And Alice,’ said the boy, ¢ if you know of any
bare that comes through among the deer, and
makes them drop their calves out of season, you
may tell her, with my compliments at command,
that if Norman has not got a silver bullet ready
for her, I’ll lend him one of my doublet-buttons on
purpese.’ . . o

Alice made no answer till she was aware that

- they were out of hearing. She then said to Ravens-

wood, ¢ And you, too, are angry with me for my "

. love?—it is just that strangers should be offended,
but you, teo, are angry.’ ’ : ‘

¢I am not angry, Alice,” ssid the master; < only

- surprised that you, whose good sense I have heard.

- 80 often praised, should give way to offensive and

" unfounded suspicions.” - LT
- ¢ Offensive?’ said Alice—s Ay, truth is ever of-
fensive—but, surely, not unfounded.’ -

. ¢I'tell you, dame, most -groundless,” replied Ra-
venswoaod. — _ .
¢Then the world has changed its wont, and the

Ravenswoods their hereditary temper, and the eyes

of .old Alice’s understanding are yet more blind

than those of her countenance. When did a Ravens-
wood so¢k the house of his enemy, but with the.
purpose of revenge?—and hither you are come,
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Edgar Ravenswood, elther in fata! anger, or fn
still more fatal love.

< In neither,’ said Ravenswood, ¢ I give you mme-
honour—I mean, I assure you.’

Alice could not see his blushing cheek, but she
noticed his hesitation, and that he retracted the
pledge which he seemed at ' first dwposed to attach
to his denial.

¢t is so, then,’ she said, ¢and therefore ‘she is
to tarry by the Mermaiden’s Well! Often has it
been called a place fatal to the race of Ravens-
wood—often has it proved so—but never was it
_ likely to verify old sayings so much ason this day.’

- ¢«You drive me to madness, Ahce, said Ravens-
- wood; ¢ you are more silly and more superstitious
than old Balderstone. Are you such a wretched
Christian as to suppose I should maintain war
with the Ashton family, as was the sanguinary
custom in elder times? or do you suppose me so
foolish, that 1 cannot walk by a young lady’s side
without plunging headlong in love with her?’ "

- My thoughts,’ replied ‘Alice, <are my own; and
if my mortal sight is closed to objects present with
me, it may be I can look with more steadiness.
into future events. Are you prepared to sit-lowest
-at the board which was once your father’s own,
unwillingly, as a connexion and ally of his proud
successori—Are you ready to live on his bounty—
to follow him in the bye-paths of intrigue and
chicane, which none can better point out t6 you—
to gnaw the bones of his prey when he has devour-

-~ ed the substancez—Can you say as sir William

-Ashton says—think as he thinks—vote as he votes,
and call your father’s. murderer your worshipfil
father-in-law and revered patron?—Ravenswood,
I am the eldest servant of your house, and I would'
rafher see you shrouded and coffined.” = -

“The tumult in Ravenswood’s mind was nncomt ,
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monly great; she -struck upon . and awakened a
chord which he had for some time successfully si-
lenced. He strode backwards and forwards through
~ the little garden with a hasty pace; and at length
“checking himself, and stopping right opposite to
Alice, he exclaimed, ¢« Woman! on the verge of the
grave, dare you urge the son of your master to
blood -and to revenge?’
-¢ God forbid? said Alice, solemnly, ¢and tbere- .
fore I would have you- depart these fatal bounds,
~ where your love, as well as your hatred, threatens
sure mischief, or at least disgrace, both to yourself
and others. I would shield, were it in the power
. of this withered hand, the Ashtons from" you and
.you from them, and both from their own passions,
" You can have nothing—ought to have nothing, in
common with them—~Begone from among them;
" and if God has destined vengeance on the oppres-
sor’s house, do not you be the instrument.’
-« T 'will think on what you have said, Alice,’ saul
Ravenswood more composedly. ¢ I believe you mean
traly and falthfully by me, but you urge the free-.
“dom of an ancient domestic somewhat too far. But
farewell; and if Heaven afford me better means, I
“will not fail to contribute to your comfort.” = .
. He attempted to put a piece of gold into her
hand, which she refused to receive; and in the
slight struggle attending his wish to force it upon
her, it dropped to the earth.
- ¢Let it remain an instant on the ground > -said
. Alice, as the master stooped to raise it; ¢ and be-
lieve me, that piece of gold.is an emblem of her
whom you love; she is as precious, I grant, but
* you must_stoop even to abasement before you can
win her, For me, I have as little to do with gold
as with earthly passions; and the best news that

" the world has in store for me is, that Edgar Ra-

vcnswood is an bundred miles distant from the seat
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of his ancestors, with the determination néver again
to review it.’ ' o
¢ Alice,’ said the master, who began to think this
earnestness had some more secret cause than arese
from any thing that the blind woman could have
gathered from this casual visit, ¢ I have heard you
praised by my mother for your sense, acuteness,
and fidelity; you are no fool to atart at shadows, or
to dread old superstitious saws, like Caleb Balder-
stone; tcll me distinctly where my danger lies, if
you are aware of any which is tending towards
me. If I know myself, I am free from all such
views respecting’ Miss Ashton as you impute to
. me. I have necessary business to settle with sir
William—that arranged, I shall depart; and with
as little wish, as you may -easily believe, to return
to a place full of melancholy subjects of reflection,
. as you have to sée me here.” : ‘
Alice bent her sightless eyes-on the ground, and
was for a moment plunged in deep meditation. ¢ I
will speak the truth,’ she said, at length raising up
her head—<I will tell you the source of my appre-
hensions, whether my candour be for good or evil—

- Lucy Ashton loves you, lord of Ravenswood!”

~ ¢« Itis impossible,’ said the master. -
¢ A thousand circumstances. have proved it to
" me. Her thoughts have turned on no one else since
you saved her from death, and that my experien-
ced judgment has won from her ewn conversation.:
- Having told you this—if you are indeed a gentle- -
man and your father’s son—you will make it a mo-
tive for flying from her presence. Her passion will
_ die like a lamp, for want of that the flame should
., feed upen; but, if you remain here, her destruction,
" or yours, or that of both, will' be the inevitable
congequence of her misplaced attachment. T tell
you this secret unwillingly, but it could not have
been hid long from your own observation; and it
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is'better you learn it from mine. Depart, master
of Ravenswood—you have my secret. If yon re-
main an- hour under sir William Ashton’s roof
witheut the resolution to marry his-daugliter, you
are a villain—if with the purpose of allying your-
- self with him, you are an infatuated and predes-

~ tined fool - R -
- So saying, the old blind woman arose, assumed
her staff, and, tottering to her hut, entered it and
- closed the door, leaving Ravenswood to his own
reflections. - ’ ) '

“VOoRL -, - = x
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CHAPTER XIX.
“Lovelier in her own retired abode
than Naiad by th-side
" Of Grecian Brook—or lady of the Mere

Lone sitting by the shores of old romance. .
: WoznpsworTy. -

Tae meditations of Ravenswood were of a very
mixed complexion. He saw-himself at once in the
very dilemma which he had for some time felt ap-
preliensive he might be placed in. The pleasare he
felt in Lucy’s company had indeed approached to
fascination, yet it. had never altogether surmounted
his internal reluctance to wed with the daughter
of his father’s foe; and even in forgiving sir Wil-
liam Ashton the injuries which his house had te-
ceived, and giving him credit for the kind intentions
he professed to entertain, he could not bring himself
to contemplate as possible an alliance betwixt their
houses.. Still he felt that Alice spoke truth, and
that his henour now required he should take an
instant leave of Ravenswood Castle, or become a
suitor of Lucy Ashton.. The possibility of being
. rejected, too, should he ‘make advances to her
wealthy and powerful father—to sue for the hand
of an Ashton and be refused—this were a.consum-
mation too disgraceful. <1 -wish her well,’ he. said
to himself, sand for her sake I forgive the injuries
her father has done to my houses but I will never—
no, never see her more? IR

With one bitter pang he adopted this resolutian,
Jjust as he came to where two paths parted; the ona
to the Mermaiden’s Fountain, where he knew Lucy
waited him, the other leading to the-castle by
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‘anotlier and meore -circuitous road. He paused an
- instant when abeut to take the latter path, think-

.ing what apology he sheuld make for .conduct
- which must needs seem extraordinary, and had

~
~

just muttered to himself, ¢ Sudden news from Ed- -

inburgh—any pretext will servé—ouly let me dally
‘no longer here,> when young Henry eame flying

up to him, half eut of breath—s¢ Master, master—

" you must give Lucy your arm back to. the castle,

for I cannot give her mine; for Norman is waiting -

for me, and T am te go with him to make his ring-
walk, and I would not stay -away for a gold Jaco-

 bus, and Lucy is afraid to- walk heme alone, thoygh

all the wild newt have beest shot, and so you must
- come away directly.’ . :

Botwixt two scales equally iéaded, a feather®s - -

-weight will turn the seale. <It is impassible for me

- to leave the young lady in tire wood alone,’ said -

Ravenswood, ¢ to see her once more ean be of little
consequence, after the frequent meetings we have
had<-I ought too, in courtesy, to -apprise her of
my intention to quit the castle.” : '
~--And having thus-satisfied himself that he was
‘taking not only a wise, but an absolutely necessary
* step, he took the path to the fatal fountain. Henry
“no seoner saw: hitn on the way to join his sister,
Aban he was off like lightning in anether dircction,
to onjoy the maciety of the forester in their conge-
nial pursuits. Ravenswood, not allowing himself to
‘give a second thouglit to the propriety of his own

conduct, walked with a quick step towards the -
" stroam, where he found Lucy se_ated alone by the

ruin. . :

She sate upon one ef the .disj(;inted‘ stopes of the -

ancient fountain,-and seemed to watch the progress
of its current, as it-babbled forth to day-light, in

gay and sparkling profusion, from under-the sha--

~dow of the ribbed and darksome vault with which
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o veneratwn, or perhaps. remorse, had canopied its
source, To a superstitious eye, Lucy Ashton, folded
in her plaiden mantle, with her long hair;, escaping
partly from the snood and falling upon her silver
neck,might have suggested the idea of the murder-
€d nymph of the fountain. But Ravenswood only
saw a female exquisitely beautiful, and rendered
yet more so in his eyes—how could it be other-
-wise—Dby the conscionsness that she had placed her
affections on him. As he gazed on her, he felt his
fixed resolution melting like wax in the sun, and
hastened, therefore, from his concealment in the
neighbouring-thicket. She saluted: him; but did not
arise from the stone on which she was seated. .
~¢ My mad-cap brother,’ she said, ¢ has left me,
bat I expect him back in 8 few minutes—for fortu-
rately, as every thing, at least any thing, pleases
him for a mmute, nothmg has cbarms R)r Ium much
longer. -

Ravenswood dnd not feel the power of mformmg’
Lucy that her brother meditated a distant excur-
sion, and would not return in haste, He sate him-
self down on the grass, at some little distance from
Miss Ashton, and both were silent. for.a short

ace,

: .p‘ I like this spot,’ sald Lucy at. length. as if she
had found the silence. embarrassing;' ¢ the bubbling
 murmur of the clear fountain, the waving of the
trefs, the profusion of grass and wild-flowers, that .
rise among the ruins, make it like a scene -in :ro- .

- mance. I think, too, I have heard it is:a spet con-

nected with the legeudary lore which- L love so
well)”. .

« It has been thought,’ answered Ravenmwd, ‘a
fatal spot to our family, and I have spme reason to
term i S0y, for it was here-I first saw Miss Ashton
—and it is-here I must- take my leue of. her fm
ever.’ .
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-The blood, which the-first part of . this speech
called into Lucy’s. cheeks, was speedrly cxpellezl»hy
its contlusion. -

“To take leave of ns, master" sl\e exclalmbd‘ :
< what- ean. have happened to hurry you away?-—{‘ -
know Alice hates—I mean dislikes my father—and
I hardly understood her humour to-day, it was so"
mysterious. But I am certain my father is sincere-
ly grateful for the high service you rendered us.: .
Let we hope that hava\mn your fnendslup harlh
1y, we shall not lose it lightly.

- ¢ Lose it, Miss Ashtoni—No—wherever my for-
tune calls: me—whatever she inflicts upon me—it is+
your friend—your sincere friend, who acts or suf--
fers. But there is & fate on ‘me, and I must go, or
1 shall add the ruin of others to my own.” -
~«Yet do-not'ge from us, myster,’ said Lucy; and

" shelaid her hand, in all simplicity and kindness,’

upon the skirt of his cloak, as if to detain him-—
¢ You shall not part from us—My father is power-
ful! he has friends that are more so than himselfee -
do not go till 'you see'what his® gratitude will do
for you. Believe me, he i already labourmg in
your bebalf with the council.’ -
"~ «It may be so,’ said the master, proudly; ¢yet \C -
is not to your father, Miss Ashton, but to my own-
exertinng, that I ought to-ewe success in the career-
on which I am about to enter. My preparadons are*’

alrrady made—a sword and a c!oak, and # bold: -

Leart and-a determinell hand.’
-~ Lucy covered her face with her hands, and the ,
tears, in spite of her, forced their way between her
fingers. < Forgive me,” said Ravenswood, taking
her right hand, which after slight resistance, she
‘yielded to him, still continuing to shade ‘ber face
- with the left—s< I am too rude—too rough—too in-
tmctable to deal with any being so-soft xs.md gentle
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‘a8 you are. Forget that so stern a vision has cross-
ed your path of life—and let me pursue mine, sure
that I can meet with no worse misfortune after the
moment it divides me from your side.’

Lucy wept on, but her tears were less bitter. ,
Each attempt which the master made to explain
his pu¥m6 of depnrture, only proved a new evj-
dence of his desire to stay; until, at length, iuatead
of bidding her farewell, he gave his faith to her fur
@ver, and received her troth in return. - The whole
passed so suddenly, and arose so much out of (he
. imolediate impulse of the wmowent, that cre the
waster of Ravenswoud could reflect upon the con-
saquences of the step which he had taken, their
. lips, as well as their hands, had pledgcd the sin-

cerity of their affection. -

¢« And now,’ he said, after a moment’s considera:

tion, ¢it is fit.I should speak to sir William Ash-
- ton~—he mus} know of our. engagement. Ravens-
wood must not seem to dwell wider his roof, to so-

~ - licit clandestinely the affections of hLis daughter.’

.- ¢You would not speak’to my father on the sub-
Ject, said Lucy, doubtingly; and then added more
_ warmly, ¢ 0 do not—do not! Lét your lot in life be
" determined—your station and purpose ascertained,
-hefore you address my father; T.am sure e loves
~you—I think be will conscnt-—«but then my wmo-

ther’ —_—

- - She paused, ashamed to express. the doubt ‘slie
; felt how far her fathér dared to form -any pasitive
resblution on this most important aub,)ect, without
the'consent of his lady. ..

.-« Your :mother, nty Lucy?’ replied Ravengwmd
¢ghe is of the house of ‘Douglas, a house that has
intermarried with mine, even when its glory and
power were at the highest—what could Your mo-
ther abject to my alliawce?? = - ;

¢I did not say. object, said Lucy, but she is
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~ jeslons of her rights, and may claim a mother’s tifle

to be consulted in the first instance.’

- ¢«Be it so,’ replied Ravenswood; ‘London is dla« .

tant, but a letter will reach it and receive ap an-

.- swer within a. fortnight—I will not press on the ,

lprd keeper for an instant reply to my proposal,” .

. ¢«But,’ hesitated Lucy, ¢were.it not better to

- wait—to wait a lew weeks—were my mother to see
You—to know you—I am sare she wonld approve;
but you are unacquainted personally, and the an~.
cient feud between the families’ -

Ravenswood fixed upon ber his keep dark eyes,.

“as it he was desirous of penctrating mto her very
- soul.
- % Lucy,’ be said, ¢ I have sacrificed to you pro-

Jects of vengeance long nursed, agd sworn to-with .

ceremeonies little better than heathen—1 sacrificed
* them to your image, ere 1 knew the worth which it
represented. In the evening which succeeded my
poor father’s funeral, I cut a lock from my bair,
and, as it consymed in the fire, I swore that sy

rage and revenge should pursue his enemies, until -

they shrivelled before me like that scorcbedwup
~ symbol of annikilation.” .

« It was a deadly sin,’ said Lucy, tarping pale,

¢« {o.make a vow so fatal.’
41 acknowledge it,’ said Ravenswood, cand it

had been a worse crime to keep it. It was for your . ‘
sake that I abjured these purpeses of vengeance, .

though I scarce: ‘knew that such.-was the ar gument
by which 1 .wae conquered, .until I saw you opce

more, and became conscums of the mﬂnence you:

- pessessed over me.’
“«And why do yoa now,’ said- Luoy, ¢ recall sen-
" timents go terrible—sentiments so ineonsistent with
these you profess for me—with these your impor-
tunity has:prevailed on me to acknowledge?® .
¢ Because 1 would impress on you the price at
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which I have bought your love—the right I have to
expect your constancy. I say not that I have bar-.
tered for it the honour of my bouse, its last remain-
ing possession—but though I say it not, and think
it not, I cannot conceal from. myself that the world
may do both.’ , . .

« If such are your sentiments,’ said Lucy, ¢you
have played a cruel. game with me. But it is vot
tao late to give it over—take back. the faith. and
troth which you could not plight to me without suf.
fering abatement of honour—Ilet what is passed be
as if it had not been—forget me—1I will endeavaur
to forget myself> . Lot

¢ You do me injustice,’ said the master of Ravens= -
wood; ¢by all I hold true and honourable, you-do
me the extremity of injustice—if I mentioned the
price at which I have bought your. love; it is -only
to show how much I prize it, to bind our engage-~ °
ment by a still firmer tie, and to show, by what I
have done to attain this station in your regard,

’ }uow much I must suffer should you ever break your
aith.’ <o e
¢ And why, Ravenswood,” answered - Lury,
¢ should you think that possiblez—Why sliould you .

" urge me with even the mention of infidelity?—1Is it .
because I ask you to delay applying to wy father
for a little space of time? Bind me by what vows
you please; if vows are unnecessary to secure con-
stancy, they may yet prevent suspicion.’ NI

Ravenswood pleaded, apolagized, and -even .-

_kneeled, to appease her displeasure; and Lucy; as
placable as she was single-hearted, readily forgave
the offence which his doubts had implied. The dis-
pute thus agitated, however, ended by the lovers
going through an emblematic cercmony of: their
troth-plight of which the vulgar still preserve some
traces. They broke betwixt them the tlin broad.
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~ piece of gold which Alice had refused to receive
from Ravenswood. ~ - -~ . =

 ¢And never shall this leave my hosom,’ said

Lucy, as she. hung” the piece of gold round her
neck, and concealed it with ‘her handkerchief,

¢ until you, Edgar Ravenswood, ask me to resign

it to you—and, while I wear it, riever shall that
heart acknowledge another love than your’s.”
~ With like protestations, Ravenswood placed his
portionof the coin opposite to his heart. And now,
at length, it struck them, that time had hurried
fast on during this interview, and their absence at
the castle would: be subject of remark, if not of
alarm. “As they arose to leave the fountain which -
had been witness of their ‘mutnal engagement, an’
arrow whistled through the air, and struck a raven
perclied on the sere branch of an old oak, near te

where - they had been seated. The bird fluttered a
. few yards, and dropt at the feet of Lucy, whose -

dress-was stained with some spots of its blood.

- Miss ‘Ashton was much alarmed, and Ravens-

wood, surprised and angry, looked every where for

the marksman; who had given them a proof of -his
skill as little expected as desired. He was not long
of discovering himself, being no otheér than Henry
- .Ashton, who came ruaning up with a cross-bow in .
.-hishand, - -~ - . S
¢<I knew I should startle you,” he said; ¢and do -
you know you looked so busy that I thoughtit .
wonld have fallen souse on your heads before you
were aware of it—What was the master saying to
you, Lucy?” - . o L

- «I was telling your sister what an idle lad yon
were, “keeping us waiting here for you so longy -
said Ravenswood,.to save Lucy’s confugion. .

< Waiting for me? Why, I told you tb see Lucy
‘home, and that I wasto go to make the ring-walk -
with old Norman in the Hayberry thicket, and yoau



250 Tales of My Landlord.

may be sure that would take a good hour, and we
have all the deer’s marks and furnishes got, while
you were sitting here with Lucy like a lazy loon.”
¢ Well, well, Mr. Henry,’ said Ravenswood; s but
let us see how you will answer to me for killing
the raven. Do you know the ravens are all under
the protection of the lords of Ravenswood, and, to
kill one in their presence, is such bad luck that it
deserves the stab?® ’ ' B ;
<And ‘that ’s what Norman said,’ replied the
boy; <he came as far with me as within a flight-
shot of you, and he said he never saw a raven sit
still so near living folks, and he wished it might
be for good luck; for the raven is one of the wildest
birds that flies, unless it be a tame one—and so I
crept on and on, till I was within three-score yards
of him, and then whiz went the bolt, and there he
lies, faith! Was it not well shot?—and, I dare say,
1 have not shot in a cross-bow—not ten times,
maybe.’ _ L

s Admirably shot indeed,’ said Ravenswood; <and
you will be a fine marksman if you practice hard.’

¢« That ’s what Norman says,’ answered the boy;
“but I am sure it is not my fault if I do not prac-
tise enough; for, of free will, 1 would do little elge,
only my father and tuter are angry sometimes,
and only Miss Lucy there gives herself airs about
my being busy, for all she can sit idle by.a well-
side the whole day when she has a handsome young
gentleman to prate wi’—I have known her do so
twenty times, if you will believe me.”> - -

The boy looked at his sister as hespoke, and, in
the midst of his mischievoas chatter, had the sense
1o see that he was really inflicting pain upon her,
though without being able to compreliend the cause
‘or the amount, ' : o

¢«Come now, Lucy,’ he said, < don't greet;and it

I have said any thing beside the mark, 1 *Il deny
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it agam-—aml what does the-master of Ravenswnod
care if you had a hundred sweethearts—so neeir
put fingers in your eye about it.’

The nraster of Ravenswood was for the moment,
-gearce satisfied with what he heard; yet his good
sense naturally regarded it as the chafter of a -
spoiled boy, who strove to mortify hissister in the
point which seemed most accessible for the time.
But, although of a temper equally slow inreceiving
impressions, and obstinate in retaining them, the
prattle of chry served to nourish in: his mind'
some vague susplclon, that his present engagement
“might only end in his being exposed like a van-
quished enemy in a Roman triumph, a captive
attendant on the car of a victor, who meditated -
only the satidting bis pride at the expense of the
vanquished. There was, we repeat it, no real
ground whatever for such an apprehensmn, nor .
could he be said serxously to entertain such for a
moment. Indeed it was impossible to Took at the
clear blue eye of Lucy Ashton, and entertain the
slightest permanent doubt concerning the gincerity -
of her dnsposmon. Still, however, conscious. pride
and conscious poverty combined to render a mind
suspicious, which, in more fortunate circumstances,
would have been a stranger to that as well as to
other meanness. .

They reacbed the casﬂe, whe're sir Wllham
~ Ashton, who had been alarmed by the Iength of
" their stay,’ met them in the hall..

¢Had Lucy,’ he smd, ¢been m ‘any other com-
pany than that of .one who had shown he had so
complete power of protecting lier, he confessed he
should have been Very uneasy, ‘and ‘would have °
despatched persons in quest of them. But, in the
‘company of the ‘master of Ravenswood, he knew
his daughter had nothing to dread.” =

Lucy commenced some apolagy for thcu' long
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delay, but, conscience-struck, became confased as
she proceeded; and when Ravenswood, coming to
her assistance, endeavoured to render the explana-
nation complete and satisfactory, he only involved
himself -in the same disorder, like one who, en-
deavouring to. extricate his companion from a

- glough, ‘entangles: himself in the same tenacious
swamp. It cannot be supposed that the confusion
of -the two youthful lovers escaped the observation
of the wily lawyer, accustomed, by habit and pro-
fession, to trace human nature through all her
windings. But it was not his present policy to take
any notice of what he observed. He desired to hold
the master of Ravenswood bound, but wished that
he himself should be free; and it did not occur to
him that his plan might be defeated by Lucy’s re-
turning the passion which he hoped she might
inspire. If she should adopt some romantic feelings
towards Ravenswood; in which circumstances, or
the pesitive and absolute opposition of lady Ashton,
-might render it unadvisable to indulge her, the
lord keeper conceived they might be easily super-
seded and annulled by a journey to Edinburgh, or
"even-to London, a new set of Brussels lace, and
‘the soft whispers of half a dozen of lovers, anxious
to replace him whom it was convenient she should
reuounce. This was his provision for the worst
view of the case. But according to its more proba-
ble issue, any passing favour she might entertain
for the master of Ravenswood, might require en-
couragement rather than repression, ~ - i
. This seemed the more likely, as he had that
very morning, since their departure from the cas-
tle, received a letter, the contents of which he
hastened to communicate to Ravenswood. A foot-
post had arrived with a packet to the lord keeper
from that friend whom we have already mentioned,
who was labouring hard under-hand to consolidate



The Bride of Lammermoor. 353

a band of patrmts, at the head of whom stosd: air
‘William’s greatest terror, the active and ambitious
marquis of A——. The success of this convenient
friend had been such, that he had gbtained from
sir William, not indeed a direetly favourable an-
swer, but certainly a most patient hearing. This
_he had reported to his principal, who had replxed,
by the ancient French adage, ¢ Chsteau qui parle,
et femme qui ecoute, Pun et Pautre va se rendre.’ A.
statesman who hears. you propose a change of mea--
sures without reply, was, according to the. mar-
quis’s opinion, in the situation of the fortress which -
parleys, and the lady who listens, and Le resolved:
1o press the sicge of the lord keeper. .

The packet, therefore, contained a letter fmmt
his friend and ally, and another from himself to the
lord keeper, frankly offering an unceremouious
visit. They were crossing the country to go to the
" southward—the roads were indifferent—the ac-
commodation of the inns as execrable as possxble—-
the lord keeper had been long acquainted intimate-
ly with oue of his correspondents, and though |
- more slightly known 'to the marquis, had yet
enough of his lordship’s acquaintance to render the-
visit sufficiently natural, and to shut the mouths of
- those who might be disposed to impute it to a po-
litical intrigue. He instantly accepted the offered
visit, determined, however, that he would got:
pledge bimself an inch farther for the futherance
of their views than reason sby which he meant his
ovm self-interest) should P amly point out to him.

roper.

wo circumstances partlcularly dellghted him;
the presence of Ravenswood, and the absence of his
own lady. By having the former under his roof,
be conceived he might be able to quash all such
hazardous and hostile proceedings as he  might’
. VOL. L o Y
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otherwise have been engaged in, under the patron-
age of the marquis; and Lucy, he foresaw, would
make, for his immediate purpose of delay and pro-
crastination, a much better mistress of his family
than her mother, who would, he was sure, in some

shape or other, contrive to disconcert his political’

schemes by her proud and implacable temper.

His anxious solicitations that the' master would
stay to receive his kinsman, were of course readily
complied with, since the ecclaircissement which had
taken place at the Mermaiden’s Fountain had re-
woved all wish for sudden departure. Lucy and
Lockhard had, therefore, orders to provide all

things necessary in their different departments,_
for receiving the expected guests, with a pomp and®:
display of luxury very uncommon in Scotland nﬁ

that remote period.

END OF VOL. X.
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